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ARGUMENT. 

THE ARUIVAL OF ULYSSES IN ITHACA* 

ULYSSES takes his leave of Alcinous and AretCf 
and embarks in the evening, ^ext mornine the 
fliip arrives at Ithaca ; yrJbuBre the Tailors^ as JJlySc9 
is yet deeping^ lay /him On the fliore with all his 
treafures. On their return, Neptune changes their 
ihip^iiitd axock. In the mmTi!ijmtV}fi!fyfi,mivzi.ingf 
knows not his native Ithaca, by reafon of a mift 
which Pallas had ca^ rAu^d, him. He breaks into 
loud lamentations ; f}Il the Goddefs, appearing to 
him in the form of a ihepherd, dlfcovers the coun*- 
-try to^iim, and points out iit partiou^c plaie^. 
He then tells a feigntd iftory of his adventures, 
upon which (he manifefts herielf, and they coafult 
together of the meafures to be taken to deftroy the 
fuitors. To conceal his return, and difguife his 
perfon the more effectually, (be changss him into 
;he figure of an old beggar. 
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THE OpYSSEY. 

BOOK XIII. 



HE ceasM ; but left fo pleafmg^ on ^eir ear 
His yjovDtf that liftening ftill they feem^d to bea^* 
A pai^ of ^lence bufliM the fhady rooms : 
The gTpefxd coi^erence Dhcn the ki^g wfiimeu 

Wbatevjer toii» the great Ulyfles paft» 5 

Beneath this happy roof they end at laft ; 
No longer >now from ihore to ihore to roam« 
Smooth feas and gentle wriAds invito him home. 
But hear me, princes 1 whom thefe walk inclofe, 
Ji^or jiirbom^my chanter fings, and goblet fiows it 

}Vith ^NJa^t unmixM (an honour due to age. 
To chear the gra,ve» zxid wnrm the poct^s rage) ; 
Thoi^ Igbovr'd gold and many a dauling veil 
Lie heap'4 akfiady for «sr god-like guell 1 
Without new treafqref let t^m-v^t rtmoyc, $$ 

h^irgc, and exprefiiveic^^he pubUc low ; 
£si^ ^^^ a ^pod, each » yafe hdta^t 
A general trilKute^ \f hich the ilate |(hall owe* 

This f^ei^e plea»'4 • ^^F ^^^ ^1^ ^i^ addreft 
To feparate maoiioo^i and Fe^*4 ^o i^^* f o 

Now §i^ the irofy-^gf»r*d morp ;iri^ 
And (hcd >er iS?ci:cd Ij^ al9w t]^ ^nm^ - 

B a PowK 
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Down to the haven and the fliips in hafte 
They bore the treafures, and in fafety placM. 
The king himfclf -the vafes raqgM with care : 15 

Then ba'de his followers to the feaft repair. 
A viftim ox beneath the facred hand 
Of great Alcinous falls^ andftain« the fand. 
To Jove th' Eternal (Power above all Powers I 
Who wings the winds, and darkens ileaven with 
ihowers) 30 

The flames afcend : tiU evening tiicy prolong 
Thy rites-, more facred naade' by heavenly fong : 
For in. the midft, with public honours graced. 
The lyre^di vine, Demodocus ! wasplacM; 
All, but Ulyfles, heard with: fix?d delight: 35 

He fate, andeyM the fun, and wiih'd thenight; 
Slow ieem'd the Ain to move;, the hours taroll. 
His native homj&xleep-aaiagM in»his foul. 
As the tirM ploughnran fpent with ftubborn toil, 
Whofe oxen long have torn the furrow'd foil, .40 

Sees vvith delight the fun -s declining ray, 
When home with feeble knees be bends his- way 
To late repaft (the day*s hard labour done) i 
. $0 to Ulyfles welcome fet the fun. 
Then inftant to Alcinous and the reft ^.j- 

(The Scberian 'ftates) he turnM, and thus addveft: 

O thou, the firft in merit and command ! 

And you the peers andprincet of the'hind I 

■ May every )oy be yours t nor this the leaft. 

When due libation (hall have crownM the feaft, 

Safe to my home to-fend your happy gueft. 

; .. Complete 
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ODYSSEY, Book: XIIT. s 

Complete are now the bounties you ha?e given^ 
Be all thoffi bounties but confirm''d by Heaven ! : 
So may I find,, when all my wanderings ceafe, 
Mjconfort blamelefs, and my friends in peace*. 55 
On you be every blifs j and'*every day. 
In home-felt joys delighted, foil away: 
YourfclveSi your wives, your long-dcfcending race. 
May every God enrich with every grace! 
&ire fix'd on virtue may your nation ftand> 60 

And public evil never touch the land! 

His words, well weighed, the general voice approved 
Benign, and inilant his difmiflion movM. 
The monarch to Pontonous gave the fign. 
To fill the goblet high with rofy wine t 6$^ 

Great Jove the Father firft (he cried) implore j. 
Then fend the (hunger to his native ihore.. 

The lufcious wine th' obedient herald brought;: 
Around the manfion flowM the purple draught : 
Sadi from his feat to each immortal pours, 7a 

Whom gloiy circks in th' Olympian bower s*. 
Ulyfles fole with airmajoftic ftands. 
The bowl prefcntlng to Arete' s hands.;. 
Then thus.: O Queen, farewell ! be ftili poffcft. 
0£ dear rememln-ance, blefling ftill and bleft ! 75. 

Till age and death (hall gently call thee hence^ 
(Sure fate of every mortal excellence !) 
FarewelLl- and joys fucceflive. ever fpring. 
To thee, to thine^ the people, and the. icing t' 

Thns he ; then parting prints the iandy fliore. 80 
Ta the fair port : a. herald march'd. before, 

B 3, Sent 
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i POPE*S HOMER. 

Sent by Alcinont j of Arete^s train 

Three chofen maids attend him to the main | 

This does a tuntek and white veft eonveyy . 

A various caflcet that, of rich inlay, ^5 

And bread and wine the third* The chear&l mates^ 

Safe in the hollow poop difpofe the cates : 

Upon the deck- foft painted robes they fpread. 

With linen cover'd for the hero*$ bed. 

He climb'd the lofty ftem \ then gently preft 90 

The fwelUng couch, and lay composed to reft* 

Now jJacM in order, the Phaeacian train 
Their cables loofe, and launch into the main t 
At once they bend, and- ftrike their equal oars. 
And leave the finking hills and leiTening ihores* ^ 
While on the deck the chief in filence lies. 
And pleafing (lumbers tteal upon his eyes. 
As fiery courfers in the rapid race 
UrgM by fiejcce drivers through the dvfty fpac^ 
Tofs their high heads, and £cour along the phun j xo» 
So mounts the bounding veflel o*er the main. 
Back to the ftern the parted billows £ow. 
And the black ocean foams and roars below. 

Thus with fpread fails the winged galley flies ; 
Lefs fwift an eagle cuts the liquid ikies i 16.$ 

Divine UlyfieS was her (acred load, 
A man, in wifddm equal to a God I 
Much danger, long and mighty toils, he bort^ 
In ftorms by lea, and combats on the fhores 
All which foft deep now baniih'd from his breail^ 
Wrapt is a pleafing, deep, and death-like reft. 

But 
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But s^htn Ae morning ftar with early ray 
Flamed in the front of hearen, and promi^d day ; 
Like diftant cfotids the marmer defcries 
Fik Ithaca*s emerging hills arife. 115 

Far from the town a fpadous port appears. 
Sacred to Phorcys' power, whofe name it bears : 
Two craggy rock? projcfting to the main. 
The roaring wmd's tempeftuotis rage reftrain; 
Wkhin^ the waves in fofttr murmars glide, 120 

And (hips iecure without their halfertf ride. 
High at the head a branching olive grows. 
And crowns the pointed cliffs with fhady boughs. 
Beneath, a gloomy grotto's cool rccefs 
JMights the Nereids of the neighbouring feas, la J 
Where bowls and urns were form'd of living ftone. 
And maify beams in native marble fhone ; 
On which the labours of the nymph were roll'd. 
Their webs divine of purple mlx'd with gold. 
Within the cave the cluilering bees attend 130 

Their waxeh works, or from the roof depend." 
Perpetual waters o'er the pavement glide ; 
Two marble doors unfold on either Hde $ 
Sacred the fouth, by which the Gods defcend ; 
But mortals enter at the northern end. 135 

Thither they bent, and hauFd their fhip to land ^ 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow fand) j 
Ulyffes fleeping on his couch they bore, 
And gently placM him on- the rocky fliore* 
His treafures' next, Alcinous* gifts, they laid 140 

In the wild olivets -unfiequented Ihade, 

B 4 Secure 
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Secure from theft s then launched the bark agaiii^, 

ReAimM their oars^ and meafur'd back the main.. 

Nor yet forgot old Ocean's dread Supreme 

The vengeance vowM for eyelef» Polypheme. . 145 s 

Before the throne of mighty Jove he ftood i. 

And fought the fecret counfels.of the God: 

Shall then no more>, O Sire of Gods, be mine. 
The rights and honours of a Power divine ? 
Scorn'd ev'n by man, and (oh I fevere difgrace I J, 150 
By foft Phaeacian's,^ my degenerate race I , 

Againft yon deflin'd head in vain I.fwore, 
And menacM, vengeance, ere he.reach'd his (horej 
To reach his natal ihore was thy decree j 
Mild I obey'd, for who fhall war with thee ? 155^ 

Bbhold him landed, carelefs and adeep^ 
From all th^ eluded. dangers of the deep ! 
Lo 1 where he lies, amidft a ihining ftore 
Of brafs, rich garments,, and refulgent ore.: . 
And bears triumphant to his native ifle i^ 

A prize more worth than Ilion!s noble fpoil. 

To whom the Father of th' immortal Powers, 
Who fwells the clouds, and gladdens earth with ihowers t 
Can mighty Neptune thus of man complain 1 
Neptune, tremendous o'er the boundlefs main t 265^ 
RevecM and awful ev'n in heaven's abodes,, 
Ancient and great 1 a God above the Gods 1 
If that low race offend thy power divine,, 
(Weak, daring creatures I), is not vengeance thine ^ 
Go then, the guil^ at thy will chaftife. xjo 

He faid : the Shaker of the earth replies ;. 

Thia 
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This tben I doom ; to fix the gallant /hip 
A mark of vengeance on the fable deep.: 
To warn the though tiefs felf-c©nfiding train,. 
No more unlicensed thus to brave the main* j^m 

Full in their.gort a fhady hill ihall rife. 
If fuch thy will.— We will it, Jove replies : 
Ev^n when, with tranfport blackening all the ftrandy 
The fwarming people hail their ihip to land. 
Fix her for ever, a memorial ftone i 2 So ■ 

Still let her feem to fail,, and feem alone j. 
The trembling crouds fhall fee the fudden ihade 
Of whelming mountains overhang their head 1 

With that the God, whofe earthquakes rock the 
ground,, 
Fierce to Phxacia crofsM the vaft profound. xSs, 

Swift as a fwallow fweeps the liquid way,. 
The winged pinnace' ihot along the fea. 
The God arrefts hor with a fudden ibroke. 
And roots her down an everlafting rock.. 
Aghail the Scherians (land in deep furprize.j x^^ 

AU prefs to fpeak, all queftion with their eyes. 
What hands unfeen the rapid barkreftrain ! 
And yet it fwims, or feems to fwim, the main !. 
Thus they, unconfcious of the deed divine.: 
Till' great Alcinous ciiing own'd the. iign. j 9 5; 

Behold the long predeftin^d day 1 (he cries). 
Oh ! certain faith of antient prophecies ! 
Thefe ears have heard my royal fire difclofe 
A dreadful ftory, big with future woes j 
How mov*d with, wrath, that carelefs we convey aoo 
Promifcuous every gueft to every bay, 

Stera 
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Stern Neptune ragM $ and how by his connnand 
Firm rooted in the fupge a fliip ihould iland 
(A monument of wrath) j and mound on mound 
Should hide our walls, or whelm beneath the groiind; 

The Fates hate followed as declarM the feer. 
Be humbled, nations ! and your monarch hear. 
No more unlicensed brave the deeps, no more 
With every ftntnger pafs from Ihore to fhore} 
On angry Neptune now for mercy call : 210 

To his high name let twelve black oxen fall. 
So may the God reverfe his purpos'd will. 
Nor o'er our city hang the dreadful htll. 

The monarch fpoke : they trembled and obeyM, 
Forth on the fands the victim oxen led: 215 

The gathered tribes before the altars ftand, 
And chiefs and rulers, a majeftic band'^ 
The King of Ocean all the tribes implore $ 
The blazing altars redden all the fhore. 

Meanwhile UJyffcs in his country lay, Y 

Released from fleep, and round him might fiirvey > 
The folitary ftxjre and rolling fea. j' 

Yet had his mind through tedious abTeiicc loft 
The dear reraembralice of his native ^^aft 5 
Befides, Mhrtrva, to fecure her care, 2»|. 

SiflTus^d around a veil of thitken*d air : 
For fo the Gods ofrdainM, to keep unfeen 
His royal perfon from his friends and queen j. 
Till the proud fuitors for their crimes afford 
An ample vengeance to their injur'd lord. 130 

Now all the land another profpeft bore, 
Another port appeared, another fhora. 
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And long-conthtued ways, and Ending flobdty 
And unknown mouatain»y crowned wi(h unkaown 

woods. 
Penfive imd flow with fudden grief oppitft 135 

Tbe king arefe, and beat Bis careful breafl^ 
€aft z long look o^er all the coaft and main^ 
And fought, arouady his natire realm in yam 1 
Then with erefted eyes ftood fix'd in woe^.^ 
And, as he fpoke, the tealY began to flowi 1^ 

Ye Gods 1 he cry'd» up<m what barren coaft. 
In what new region, is Ulyfles toft ? 
Poflefs-d by wild barbarians, fierce in arms? 
Or men whofe bofom tender pity warms ? 
Where fliall this treafure now in fafety lie? g^^m 
And whither, whither, its fad owner fly ? 
Ah! why did I Alcinous' giace implore? 
Ah ! why forfake Fbxacia's happy ihore ? 
Some jufter prince perhaps had entertained, 
And fafe rei!or*d me to my native land. %gn- 

Is this the promis*d long-expeded coaft. 
And this the faith Phxaeia's rulers boaft? 
O righteous Gods 1 of all the great how few 
Are juft to Heaven, and to their promife troe.t 
But he, the Power to whofe all-feeing eyes 3(4 

The deeds of men appear without diiguife, 
*Tis his alone t* avenge the wrongs I bear t 
For ftill th' opprefs'd are his peculiar care. 
To count thefe prefents, and from tbtfncit to- prove 
llieir faith, is mine : the reft belongs to Jove. 

Then on the fands he rang'd his wealthy ftore. 
The gold, the veib, the tripods, numbered o>r : 

All 
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All thefe he found> but ftill in error loft 

J>ifconfolate he wanders on the coaft. 

Sighs for his country, and laments again 365: 

To the deaf rocks, and hoarfe*refounding main. 

When, io 1 the guardian Goddefs of the wife, 

Celeftial Pallas,, ftood before his eyes ; 

In (how a youthful fwain, of form divine. 

Who feemM dsfcended fi-om fome princely line, 170. 

A gpraceful robe her flender body dreft, 

Around her (boulders flew the waving veft,. 

Her decent hand a ihining javelin bore. 

And painted fandals on her feet fhe wore. 

To whom the king : Whoe'er of human race f^i;: 

Thou art, that wander*ft in this defert place I 

With joy to thee, as to fome God, I bead. 

To thee my treafures and myfelf commend; 

Oh 1 tell a wretch in exile doom'd to ftray, 

What air I breathe, what country I furvey ?" sSo. 

The fruitful continent's extremeft bound. 

Or fome fair ifle which Neptune's arms furround 1 

From what fair clime (faid ihe) remote from fame, 
Arriv'ft thou here a ftranger to our name ? 
Thou feeft an ifland, not to thofe unknown aS^, 

Whofe hills are brighten'd by the rifing fun. 
Nor thofe that plac'd' beneath his utmoft reign 
Behold him finking in the weftern main. 
The rugged foil allows no level fpace 
For flying chariots, or the rapid race ; s^o 

Yet, not ungrateful to the peafant's pain,. 
Suffices fulnefs to the fwelling grain i 

Tlic 
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The loaded trees their various fruits produce. 
And cluftering grapes afford a generous juice : 
Woods crown-our mountains, and in every grove 1^5 
The bounding goats and friiking heifers rove-: 
S6ft rains and Icindly dews refrefh the field, 
And rifing fprings eternal verdure yield. 
£v*n to thofe ihores is Ithaca renownM, 
Where Troy's raajeftic ruins ftrow the ground, 300 

At this the chief with tranfport was poffeft. 
His panting heart heart exulting in hii breaft : 
Yet, well diflTembling his untimely joys. 
And veiling truth in plauiible difguile, 
'Thus, with an air fincere, in fi^ion bold, 305 

His ready tale th' inventive hero told : 

Oft have I heard in Crete this ifland^lB name $ 
For *twas from Crete my native foil I came, 
Self-banifliM thence. I failM before the wind, 
'And left my children and my fj-iends behind. 340 

From fierce Idomeneus* revenge I flew, 
Whofe fon, the fwift Orfilochus, T flew, 
(With brutal force he feizM my Trojan prey» 
Due to the toils of many a bloody day). 
Unieen I Tcap*d) and, favourM by the night, 315 
Id a Phoenician veflel took my flight. 
For Pyle or £lislx)und s but teropefts toft 
And raging billows drove us on your coaft* 
In dead of night an unknown j)ort we gain*d« 
"Spent with fatigue, and flept fecui-e on land* 320 

But here thcTofy mom renewed ihe day. 
While in th* embrace of pleafing fleep I lay, 

"Snddent 
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14 POPE'S HOMER. 

Sudden^ invited by aufpicious gales» 

They land my go«ds, and hoift their flying fails. 

Abandoned here, ray fortune I deplore, j«5 

\A haplefs exile on a foreign Ihore. 

Thus while he fpoke, the blue-ey'd Maid began 
With pleafing fmiles to view the god-like man: 
Then chang'd her form : and now, divinely brightj 
Jove's heavenly daughter ftood confefs'd to iigfct 5 .3.30 
Like a fair virgin in her beauty's bloom, 
Skiird in th' illuflrious labours of the lopm* 

Oh, iiiil the fame UiyflTcs ! fhe r^join'd, 
:In ufeful craft fuccefsfully refin'd ! 
Artful in fpeech, in action, and in mind ! 

- Sufficed it not, that, thy long labours paft, 
Secure thou feeft thy native ihore at laft ? 
But this to me ? who, like thyfelf, fxcel 
In arts of counfel, ,ai\d diiTembling well j 
To me, ^hoTe wit exceeds the powers divine, 14.9 

No lefs than mortaU are furpafsM by thine. 
Know'ft thou not/ne ? who n^ade tl;iy life my care. 
Through ten years wandering,and through ten ye^cs^^^r: 
Who ta'ught thee arts, Alcinous tp perfuadei 
To raife.his wpnde^r, and engage his aid : ^5 

And now appear thy treafures to proteft, 
Conceal thy pcrfon, thy defigns direft, 
And tell what more thou muftfrom Fate expeft. 
JDomeftic woes far heavier to .be borne I 
The pric|/e of fools^ ai\d fla^rqs' infultin^.fqgnipi^ 3^« 
But thou be (ilent, npr reve^ thy &.zi£^ 
Yield to the force .of um^efiftcd ftte, 

Awl 
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And bear unmpyM the wrongs of bafe mankind^ 
The laft> and hardeft> conqueft of the mind. 

Goddefs of Wlfdom 1 Ithacus vepltes. 
He who difcerne thee muft be tnily wife, 
So feldoQi view\d^ ^nd eyer in difguifel 
When the bold Argives led their warring poweri, 
Againft proud Ilion's well-defended tawers j 
ITIyfles was thy .care, celeftial Maid 1 560 

GracM with thy ^Gght, jipd favoured wilji thy aid. 
But when the Trojan piles in aihes lay. 
And bound for Gceecc w^ployj^'d the watery way { 
Our fleet dijjpers'd ^nd driven from coaft to.coaft. 
Thy facred prefence from th^it hour I loft ; ^$5 

Till I beheld -thy ^diant fpnn qnce wore. 
And heard thy counfels on Ph?6aqia's ihore* 
But, by tih' ^ifflighty author of thy rac.e. 
Tell me, oh ^ell J is this my native place f 
J^or much I f«>r^ jc«yg.ti:?i6t« of l^d findiea j7» 

Divide this x^p^ft &pin diftapt Jth^ca ; 
The f^pet.dduikm kindly you impofe. 
To foqthe iny .haj^ .?uid mitigji^ my »qea^ 

Thus he. The .Wue-ey'd Goddefs tjms replies : 
How prone .to, dp.^h^ how cautious, arp the yife ! 
Who, yjcrstdjn jfortwjc, few: the flRttprii\g Aow, 
And tsfifi .not Mf the blifs the GQds beftoiw. 
The moie ihall i^aa aid thy ^uft defir^. 
And guai-d.the wifilQm which hgrfelf iAJ(pire«* 
^Others, Jpi^ abi!»Qt .from their pAti^^acc^ 
Straight f^ their >h<^me, and .fly v(ith e^er pace 
To their, wivcji* i9fm*^ and .cbiUlrci&'j do^r embrace 

4 • Not 
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Not dius Ulyfles : he decrees to prove 

His fubjefts' faith, and queen's fufpefted love; 

"Who moumM her lord twice ten r^olving years, 3^ 

And waftes the days in grief, the n\ghts in tears. 

"But Pallas knew (thy friends and navy loft) 

Once morc^'twas given thee to behold thy coaft: 

Yet how could I with adverfe 5*atc engage. 

And mighty Neptune''s unrelenting rage ? 3190 

Now lift thy longing eyes, while I reftore 

The pleafing profpeft of thy native fliorc i 

Behold the port of Phorcys I fencM around 

With rocky mountains, and with olives crownM. 

Behold the gloomy grot ! whofe cool recefs 395 

Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring feas : 

Whofe now neglcfted altars in thy reign 

BlufhM with the blood of iheep and oxen ilain. 

Behold ! where Neritus the clouds divides. 

And ihakes the waving forefts on his fides. 409 

So fpake the Goddefs $ and the proipeft clear*d» 
The raifts difpersM, and all the coaft appearM. 
The king with joy confefs^d his place of ^birfh. 
And on his knees falutes his mother cartk : 
Then, with his fuppliant hands ^upheld in air, 405 
Thus to the fea-green Sifters fends his pra3rer s 

All hail ! ye virgin-daughters of the main I 
Ye ftreamty beyond my hopes beheld again I 
To you once more your own Ulyifes bows j 
Attend his tranfports, and receive his vows I ^.lo 

If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown 
The growing virtues of my youthful foii» 

5 To 
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To you fii^l rites divine be ever paid. 
And graleful offerings on your filUrs laid, 

Tlicn tbttf Minerva s f'roin tba^ anxiou s breait 41 1 
Difmifg thofe .cares, and leave to Heaven tbe scft* 
Our taik fee now thy trraftir^d ftoret to fave. 
Deep in .the clofe recefles of the cave s 
Then future means confolt^-'lhe (poke, and trod 
Theihady gr-ot chat brightened with the God. 4s# 
The clofeft eav^rns of the grot ihe fought 4 
The goidf tl^e brals, the rofees, UJyfles brought | 
Thefe in the fecret gloom the chief difpos'd | 
The entrance with a rock ^ Goddefs closed. 

How, feated in the oUv<*$ Sacred ihade, 4t| 

Confer the hero and the Mastial Maid. 
The Gpddei^ of the atuce eyct began : 
Son of LaQEtes I jnuch-cx^peneao*d xnan 1 
The fui tor-train thy earlieft cflne demand^ 
^ that Itucurioua race to xid the land : 4%m 

Three years thf 'hw& their lawleft nile has &tn§ 
And proiid ^refles to the matehlefs queen. 
But file t]iy kbknct mourna fsom day to dajr» 
And inly .btbeeds, and.^eiit v^ea away 2 
Bliifive of the bridal hour, ikt givea 435 

Fond hopes to all, and-aU with hopes decraca* 

To this Ulydfls i O, celdiial maid I 
PraisM be thy couoCel, and thy timely aid i 
£ire had I feen my native walls in vaiiiy 
X«ike great Atridesjuftj-eftor'd and. (lain. 44« 

Vouchfafe the means of vengeance to d«ba(«. 
And plan ividi 9illiij arts ihe £»ae of &te« 

Vol. IV. C Tke« 
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Then, then be prefent, and my foul infpirey 
As when we wrap*d Troy^s heaven-built walls in five* 
Though leagued againft me hundred heroes ftand, 445 
Hundreds (hall fall, if Pallas aid my hand. 

She anfwer'd : In the dreadful day of fight 
Know, T am with thee, ftrong in all my might* 
If thou but equal to thyfelf be found. 
What gaiping numbers then (hall prefs the ground I 
What human victims ftain the feaftful floor ! 
How wide the pavements float with guilty gore ! 
It fits thee now to wear a dark difguife, 
And fecret walk unknown to mortal eyes* 
For this, my. hand fliall wither every grace, 4,^^ 

And every elegance of form and face, 
0*er thy fmooth (kin a bark of wrinkles fpread^ 
Turn hoar the auburn honours of thy head. 
Disfigure every limb with coarfe attire, 
And in thy eyes extinguifli all the fire $ 4.60 

Add all the wants and the decays of life ; 
Eftrange thee from thy own ; thy Ton, thy wife ; 
From the.loath'd obje^ every fight (hall turn. 
And the blind fuitors their deftruf^ion fcom. 

Go firft the ma(ler of thy herds to find, 465 

True to his charge, a loyal fwain and kind : 
For thee he fighs i and to the royal heir 
And chafte Penelope extends his care. 
At the Coracian rock he now refides, 
Where Arethu(a*s fable water glides ; 4.70 

The fable.water and the copious roaft 
Swell the fat herd j luxuriant, large- repafl I 

. . With 
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Wid) him, reft peacefoi in the ruril cell» 

And all you alk his faithful tongue Ihall tell. 

Me into other realms my cares convey^ 475 

To Sparta, ftill with female beauty gay t 

For know, to Sparta thy lovM offspring came, 

To learn thy fortunes from the voice of Fame* 

At this the father, with a father*s care. 
Mnft he too fuffer ? he, O Goddefs ! bear 
Of wanderings and of woes a wretched ihare f 
Through the wild ocean plough the dangerous way. 
And leave his fortunes and his houfe a prey f 
Why would'ft not thou, O all-enlighten*d Mind I 
Inform him certain, and protefl him, kind ? 485 

To whom Minerva s Be thy foul at reft $ 
And know, whatever Heaven ordains, is beft. 
To fame I fent him, to acquire renown t 
To other regions is his virtue known t 
Secure he (its, near great Atrides plac*d 1 490 

With friendfliips ftrengthen^d, and with honours grac*d« 
But, lo ! an ambuih waits his paflage o*er j 
Fierce foes infidious intercept the (hore t 
In vain I far fboner all the murtherous brood 
This injured land ihall fatten with their blood. 495 

She fpake, then touchM him with her powerful wand i 
The ikin ftirunk op, and withered at her hand 1 
A fwift old age o>r all his members fpread j 
A fudden froft was fprinkled on his head } 
Kor longer in the heavy eye -ball (hin*d 500 

The glance divine, forth- beaming from the mind. 
His robe, which fpots indelible befmear. 
In rags diflioneft flutters with the air s 

C a Aftag's 
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A ftag*8 torn hide is lapp*d around his reins ; 

A rtigged ftaiF his trembling hand fuftains s 505 

And at his fide a wretched fcrip was hung, 

Wide-patch*dy and knotted to a twilled thong. 

So looked the chiefs Co movM, to mortal eyes 

Objeft uncouth I 'a man of miferies I 

While Pallas, cleai^ing the wide fields of air, 510 

To Sparta flies, Telemadius her care. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE CONVERSATION WITH EVMAtJ»« 

ULYSSES arrives in di^nife at the lioufe of Eumxus, 
where he is received, entertained, and lodged, with' 
the utmoil hofpitality. The feveral difcourfes of that 
faithful old fervant, with the feigned ftosy told by 
Ulyffes to conceal himfelf, and other converfations 
on vanous fubjefls, take up this entire Book» 
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BUT he, d«ep-mufingt o^er the moulitaiiift ftray*d 
Through mazy thickets of the woodland ihadcy 
And cayern*d ways, the ihaggy coaft along. 
With cliffii and nodding forefts over-hung* 
Eumacus at his fylvan lodge he fought, 5 

A faithful fenrant, and without a fault. 
UlyiTes found him bufied, as he fate 
Before the threihold of his ruftic gate $ 
Around the manfion in a circle ihone 
A rural portico of rugged ftone t:> 

(In abfence of his Lord, with honeft toil 
His own induftrious hands had raisM the pile). 
The wall was ftone from neighbouring quarries borne. 
Encircled with S fence of native thorn. 
And ftrong with pales, by many a weary ftroke t^ 
Of ftubborn labour hewn from heart of oak i 
Frequent and thick. Within the fpace were reared 
Twelve ample cells, the lodgement of his herd. 
Full fifty pregnant females each contained $ 
The males without (a fmaller race) remain ; so 

Doomed to fupply the fultors' waftefui feaft, 
A ftock by daily luxury decreased | 

C 4. Now 
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Now fcarcc four hundred left. Thefe to defend;. 

Four favage dogs^ a watchful guard, attend. 

Here fate Eumaeus, and hU cares apply*d 25 

To form ftrong buikins of well-feafotk'd bkle. 

Of four aflifbnt» who his labour ihare» 

Three now were abfent on the rural caiv ;. 

The fourth drove viftrms to the ftlitot ti^n s 

But he, of antient faith, a fimple fwaln, 3# 

Si^h*d( while fae fnmUb'd ibe luxurioue boaitf ^ 

And wtar^M Heaveiiwith wifhes for his lowL 

Soon as Ulyfles near th.* enclofiire drevf. 
With open mouths, the furious miftives flew t 
Down fate the fage» and cautious to wifehftand^ ^f. 
Let fail th* offenfire truncheon from his handi 
Sudden, the ma^bt runs ; aloud he calls $ 
And from his hafty hand the leather falis f 
With ihowers of /bones he drives them hr away ^ 
The fcattering dogs around at dilbnce bay. 40 

Unhappy ftiangert (thus the faith&i iwaiSr 
Began with accent gi^acious knd homane) 
What fon'ow had bten mine, if at tny gate 
Thy reverend age had met a (hamefnrfate f 
Enough of woes already have I known; ^$5^ 

Enough my matter's forrows and my own*. 
While here (ungrateful talk!) his herds I fee*, 
Ordaift'd for lawlefs rioters to bleed j 
Perhaps, fupported atanother*s board, 
Far from his country roams my haplefs lord! 50 

Or figh'd in exile forti his lateit breath, 
Now cover'd with th' eternal fhade of death! 

But 
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Bnt outer thU tny homely foof^ imd fee 
Our woods not void uf bofpitality. 
Tken tell im whence thou art I and what the fiiare 5 f 
Of woes and wanderings thou wcrt bom to bear ? 

He faidy and* ftconding the kind ceqneft. 
With friendly fitp precedes his nnJuivwn gueft* 
A iha£^ goat's foft hide beneath him fpread,. 
And with freik ruihes heaped an ample bed t €^ 

Joy touckM the hero's tender foul, to find 
So juft reception from a heart fo kind s 
And oh» ye Gods ! with all yonr bleffings grace 
(fit thus broke forth) this friend of human race ! 

The fwain replyM : It never viras our guifs ' (5 
To (light the poor, or aught humane defpife } 
For Jove unfolds our hofpitable door, 
*Ti8 Jove that fendi the ftranger and the poor* 
Little, alas I is all the good I can ; 
A man^ opprefs'dy dependant, yet a man :• 701' 

Accept ikch treatment as a fwain aifords> 
Slave to the infolence of youthful lords i' 
Far hence is- by unequal Gods removed 
That man of bounties, loving and belov'd t 
To whom whate'ei* his (lave enjoys is ow^d, y^ 

And mors, had Fate allowed, had been beftow'dt 
But Fate condemned trim to a foreign ihore ; 
Much have I IbrrowM, but my mailer more* 
Now cold he lieA, to death's embrace reiign'd 1. 
Ah, perHh Helen I pert(h all her kind 1 3b 

For whofe curs-d cau(b, in Agamemnon V nameji 
He trod fo faiaUy the paths of Fama 

4 His 
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His vcft fuccinft then girding round bis vmft. 
Forth ru/hM the Twain with hofpitable hafte. 
Straight to the lodgements of his herd he mn, 85 

Where the fat porkers flept beneath the fiin j 
Of two, his cutlace lanch'd the fponting Mood ; 
Thefe quartered, fing^d, and fixM on forks of wood^ 
All hafty on the hiding coals he threw $ 
And fmoking back the tafteful viands drew^ 99 

Broachers and all ; then on the board difplay*d 
The ready meal, before Ulyfles laid 
With floar imbrown'd ; next mingled wine yet new. 
And lufcious as the bees ne^lareous dew : 
Then fate companion of the friendly feaft, 95 

With open look 5 and thus befpoke his gucft : 

Take with free welcome what our hands prepare. 
Such food as falls to fimple fervants fhare j 
The beft our Lords confume $ thofe thoughtlefs peers, 
Hich without bounty, guilty without fears t 100 

Yet fure the Gods their impious afts deteft. 
And honour juftice and the righteous breaft. 
Pirates and conquerors, of hardened mind^ 
The foes of peace, and fcourges of mankind. 
To whom offending men are made a prey 105 

When Jove in vengeance gives a land away ; 
Ev'n thefe, when of their ill-got fpoils pofTefsM, 
Find fure tormentors in the guilty bread: : 
Some voice of God clofe whifpering from within, 
^* Wretch t this is villainy, and this is fin/* ixo 

But thefe, no doubt, fome oracle explore, 
That tells, the great UlyiTes is no more. •■ ■ - 

Hence 
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Hence springs their confidence, and from our fight 

Their rapine ftrengthens, and their riots rift t 

Confbnt as Jove the night and day beftows^ 115 

Bleeds a whole hecatomb, a vintage flows. 

None matchM this heroes wealth, of all who reign 

0*er the fair iflands of the neighbouring main* 

Nor all the monarchs whofe far-dreaded fway 

The wide-extended continents obey t jio 

Firf(, on the main land, of Ulyfles* breed 

Twelve herds, twelve flocks^ on o^ean*s majgin fcedf 

As many fbdls for fhaggy goat» are reared j 

As many lodgements for th<^ tuflcy herd} 

Thofe foreign keepers guud : and here are feen ii| 

Twelve herds of goats th^t graze our utmoft green j 

To native paflors is their charge aflign^d } 

And mine the care to feed the brifHy kind i 

Each day the fatteft bleeds of either herd. 

All to the fuitors waileful board preferred. 130 

Thus he, benevolent : his unknown guefl 
With hunger keen devours the favoury £?aft j 
While fchemes of vengeance ripen in Ihs breaft. 
Silent and thoughtful while the board he ey'd, 
Eumaeus pours on high the purple tide $ 135 

The king with fmiling looks his joy exprefs*d. 
And thus the kind inviting hofl addrefsM : 

Say now, what man is he, the man deplor*c^ 
So rich, fb potent, whom you ftyle your lord j 
Late with fuch affluence and pofleifions hlctkf ^40 

And now in honour^s glorious bedat reft I 
Whoever was the warrior, he muft be 
To Fame no ftranger, nor perhaps ta me } 

Who 
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Who (Co the God9» and fo the Fates ordained) 

Have wander'd many, a fea^ ai^d maxty a land. 145 

Small is, the faith, the prince and queen afcribe 
(ReplyM EuniaBiis} to the wandering tribe. 
For needy ftranger^ ilill to ^ttery fly. 
And want too oft' betrays thj& tongue to lye. 
Each vagrant traveller that touches hereby X5» 

IMudes with fallacies the royal ear. 
To dear remembrance makes his image riQs, 
iind calls the fprii^ing forrows from her eyes. 
Such thou may 'ft be. But he whofe aame you CFav:e 
Moulders in earthi or welters, on the wave, 155 

Or food for fiih or dogs his reliqaes lie. 
Or torn by birds are fcatter'd through the (ky» 
So periihM he : and left (for ever loft) 
Much woe to all, but fure to me the 910ft. 
So mild a mafter never /hall I find ; 
J«efs dear the parents whom I left behind, 
Lefs foft my mother, lefs my father kind. 
Wot with fuch transport would my eyes run o'er, 
Again to hail them in their native ftiore ^ 
As lov'd Ulyfles once more to embrace, 1^5 

Aeftor'd and breathing in his natal place. 
That name for ever dread, yet ever dear, 
Ev'n in his abfence I pronounce with fear s 
In my refped);, he bears a pripce's part ; 
But lives a very brother in my Ivart. 170 

Thus fpoke the faithful fwain j and thus cejoin'd 
The mafter ^f his grief, the man of patient miud : 
Ulyfles, friend ! tiall view his okl abodes 
(Diftruftfttl a» thpu art) ^ npr d^bt the Gods. 

Nor 
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Nor fpeak 1 ralhJy, but with faith avcrrM, 175 

And what I fpeak, attefting Heayen has heard* 

If foy a cloke and vefture be my ftieed i 

Till his return, no title fliaii I plead. 

Though certain be my news, and great my need. 

Whom want itfelf can force untruths to teil, 1^ 

My foul detefts* him as the gates of hdl. 

Thou firft be witnefs, bofpitable Jove I 
And every God infpiring (bcial love; 
And witnefs every houfliold power that waitt 
Guard of thefe fires> and angel of thefe gates 1 tt$ 
Ere the«iiext moon increafe, or this decay. 
His ancient realms Ulyfles ihall furvey, 
In blood and duft each f^ood oppreflbr inoiu% 
And the loft glories of hts houib return. 

Nor fliall that meed be thine, nor ever mor^ t^ 
Shall lov^d Ulyfies hail this happy fhore 
(Replied Eumaeus} : to the prefent hour 
Now turn thy thought, and joys within our power. 
Prom fad refle^^ion let my foul repofe ; 
The name of him awakes a thoufand woes. 195 

But guard him, Gods ! and to the& arms reftore ! 
Not his true confort can dcfire him more j 
Not old Laertes, broken with defpair; 
Not young Telemathus, his blooming heir. 
Alas, Telemachus ! my forrows flow »09 

Afreih for thefe, my fecond caufe of woe I 
Like fome fair plant fet by a heavenly hand. 
He grew, he ilouriih'd, and he bleft the land j 
In all the youth his father*8 image fliin'd, 
Bright id hit perfoo^ brighter in his mind* ^05 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



39 POP£*S HOMER. 

What many or God, deceivM his better fecfty 

Far on thb fwelling Teas to wander hence ? 

To diftant Pylos haplefs is he gone^ 

To feek his father^s fate, and find his -own ! 

For traitors wait his way, with dire defign %im 

To end at once the great Arcefian line. 

But let us leave him to their wills above $ 

The fates of men are in the hand of Jove. 

And now, my venerable gueft 1 declare 

Your name, your parents,, and your native air. 215 

Sincere fnom whence begun your courfe relate. 

And to what.ihip I owe the friendly fieigfatf % 

Thus he : and thus (with prompt invention bold) 
The cautious chief his ready ftory told : 

On dark referve what better can prevail, a so 

Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale. 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place 
Confer, and wines and cates the. table grace,; 
But moil, the kind inviter^s chearful face f 
Thus might we fit, with focial goblets crowned, li,^ 
Till the whole circle of the year goes round ; 
Kot the whole circle of the year would cloie 
My long narration of a life of woes. 
But fuch was Heaven*s high will ! JCjiow then« I came 
From facred Crete, and from a fire of fame : 930 

Caftor Hylacides (that name he bore) 
Beloved and honoured in his native ihore | 
Bleft in his riches, in his children more. 
Sprung of a handmaid, from a bought embrace, 
X (harM Ids kindne(s with his lawful race ; 335 

But 
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But when that fate, which all muft undergo. 

From earth removM him to the ihades below | 

The large domain his greedy font divide. 

And each was portion*d as the lots decide. 

little, alas t was left my wretched ihace, %J^ 

Except a houfe, a covert from the air : 

But what by niggard fortune was denied, 

A willing ^idow^s copious wealth fupplied. 

My valour was my ples^ a gallant mind 

That, true to honom*, . never lagged behind 

(The fex is ever to a foldier kind). 

Now wafting years my former ftrength confound. 

And added woes have bowM me. to the ground ; 

Yet by the ftubble you. may guefs the grain. 

And nuurk the ruins of no vulgar man. ^50 

Me, Pallas gave to lead the noartialilorm. 

And the fair ranks of battle to deform t 

Me, Mars infpifd to turn the foe to flight. 

And tempt the fecret ambuih of the night. 

Ixt ghaflly death. in all his forms appear, «5j 

I faw him not, it was not mine to fear. 

Before the relt I rais'd my ready fteel j 

The firft I met, he yielded, or he.feU. 

But works of peace my foul difdain'd to bear, 

The rural labour, or domeftic care. «6o 

To raife the mad, the miflile dart to wing. 

And fend fwift arrows from the bounding firing. 

Were arts the Gods made grateful to my mind j 

Thofe Gods, who tiim (to various ends defignV 

The various thoughts and talents of mankind* 

Before 
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Before the GreeJAos toabch'id the Trojan pita^ 

i^ine timoe commander or by land or maki. 

In foreign fields { fpread my glory far, 

X^reat in the praiie# rich in the Spoils of war : 

Z'btncc charged with^-iches, as increased in faoif^ 

To Crete returned, ax honouraMe name. 

But when great |©ve that ^r^ful war decreed. 

Which rouz'd all Gmece, and made the liiiigbity bleed } 

<|ur ftates myfelf'^uid idomeii employ 

To lead their ieete, and carry deatii to Troy. a^s 

Nine years we warr'd 4 the tenth few Hion -fail ; 

Homeward we faiPdy but Heaven difpereM us all. 

One only monidi ray wife cnjoy'd my ftay ; 

^£0 wiird the God who gives and takes away. 

^ine fKips I mannM, equipped with ready ftoreSy s^o 

Intent to voyage to th' Egyptian fliores j 

In feaft and facriiice my chofen train 

Six days confum'd ; the feventh we plough'd the main. 

Crete's ample fields diminifh to our eye^ 

Before the Boreal blafts the velTels fiy ; zt^ 

Safe through the level feas we fweep our way $ 

The ftcer-man governs, and the fliips dbey. 

The fifth fair morn we ftem th' Egyptian tide : 

And tilting o'er the bay the veffels ride : 

To anchor there my fellows I command, 290 

And fpies commiilion to explore the land. 

But, fway'd by luft of gain, and headlong will* 

The coofts they ravage, and the natives kill. 

The ipreadiiig clamour to their city flies. 

And borfe and foot in mingled tumult rife* 995 
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The reddening dawn reveals the circling fields. 

Horrid with briftly fpears* and glancing (hields. 

Jove thunderM on their fide* Our guilty head ^ 

We turned to flight $ the gathering vengeance fpread V 

On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lie dead. j 

I then explorM my thought, what courfe to prove } 

(And Aire the thought was dilated by Jove, 

Oh ! had he left me to that happier doom. 

And fav^d a life of miferies to come 1} 

The radiant helmet from my brows unlacM, 30^ 

And low on earth my fliield and javelin caft, 

I meet the monarch with a fuppliant^s face. 

Approach his chariot, and his knees embrace* 

He heard, he favM, he p1ac*d me at his fide ; 

Nfy ftate he pityM, and my tears he dried, 31^ 

ReftrainM the rage the vengeful foe exprefs'^d. 

And tutiiM the deadly weapons from my breafl, 

Piotts 1 to guard the hofpitable rite. 

And fearing Jove, whom mercy*8 works (felight* 

In ^gypt thus with peace and plenty hkSt, .315 
I liv'd (and happy ftill had liv'd) a gucft. 
On feven bright years fucceflive bleflings wait } 
The next changM all the colour of my fate* 
A falie Phoenician, of infi4ious mind, 
Verted i^ vile arts, and foe to humankind, |so 

With femblance fair invites me to his home { 
I feizM the proffer (ever ^ond to roam) 
Domeftic ia his faithlefs roof I ftay*d. 
Till the fwlft fun his annua) circle made. 

Vol. IV. D • T* 
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To Libya then he meditates the'way; 315 

\Vith guileful art a ftranger to betray. 

And fell to bondage in a foreign land i 

Much doubting, yet compell'd, I quit the ftrand. 

Through the mid feas the nimble pinnace fails, 

Albof from Crete, before the northern gales: 3^0 

But when remote her chalky cliffs we loft. 

And far from ken of any other coaft. 

When all was wild expanfe of fea and air 3 '. ^ 

Then doom'd high Jove due vengeance to prepare. 

He hung a night of horrors o*er their head 335 

(The fhaded ocean blackenM as it ipread)^ 

He lauiich'd the fiery bolt j from pok to pole 

Broad bur^ft the lightnings, dfeep the thunders roll j 

In giddy, rounds the whirling (hip is toft, 

And all in clouds of fmothering fulphur loft. 340 

As from a hanging rock's tremendous htight. 

The fable crows with intercepted flight 

JDrop headlong : fcarrM and black with fulphiirpus hue , 

Sb from' the deck ak-e hurl'd the gjiaftly cirew. ' 

Such end the wicked found 1 but ]^ove*s intent '}45 

Was yfet to fave th' opprefs'd and innocent. 

PlacM on' the maft (the laft recourfe of life) 

With winds and waves 1 held unequal ftrife j 

Por nine long days the billows tilting o'er. 

The tenth foft wafts me to Thefprotia^s ftiore. 350 

The monarch's fon a (hipwreckM wretch rclievM, 

The fire with hofpitable rites receiv'd. 

And in his palace like a brother placed. 

With gifts of price and gox^geout garments grac'd. 

Whilt 
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While here I fojoumM, oft I heard the fame 355 

How late Ulyffes to the coTintry came. 
How lov*<t, how honoui-M, in this court he ftayM* 
And here his whole collefted treafure lay'd j 
I faw myfelf the vaft ufmumtiei^d ftore 
Of fteel elaborate, and trftilgent ore, 360 

And biufs -high heapM amidtt the regal dome j 
Immenfe fuppHcsfot arges Jfet to cornel ' 
Meantime he voya^d to explore Ihi will 
Of jove, (in bi^ Dod^ltaV holy hill, 
Wbat weans might beft bis fkfe rttnm avatll 365 

To come in pottip, dt beisir a fccret fail > ' 
Full oft has Pbldon, ^?HI he poui^d the winv, ' 
Attefting fdlemn aU the Powers didnc, ' • ' 
That foon Ulyffes would rfctum, declarVf, " 
'*Rie failors waiting, ^ttd the fliips prepared. ^fo 

But firft the king diftnifs'd me from bis (bores. 
For fair Dulichium crown'd with fruitful ftores 5 
To good Acaftus' friendly, care confign'd : 
But other counfels pleas''d the failors mind : 
Kew frauds were plotted by the faitblefs train> J75 
And mifeiy demands me once again. 
Soon as remote from ibore they plougb the wavCf 
With ready bands they ru(h to feize. their Have $ 
Then with thcfc tatter'd rags thy wrap'd me round, 
(StripM-of my own) and to the yeffel boxind. 380 
At eve, at Ithaca^s delightful land 
The ihip arrivM : forth-iffuing on the fand 
TTiey fought repaft j while to th' unhappy kind. 
The pitying Gods themfelves my chains unbind. 

Da • Soft 
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Soft I deA;ended, to the fea applied ^ %%$ 

My naked breaft, and (hot along the tide. 
Soon paft beyond their fight^ I left the flood. 
And took the fpreading Ihelter of the ^ood. 
Their prize efcap'd tbe.faithlef^ pirates mourn'd i 
, But deem'd enquiry vain, and to their (hip returi^^d, ^ 
ScreenM ^ p^ote^ng Gods from hoiUle eyes, ; 
They led me to a good man and a wife^ 
To leave beneath thy hofpltable care. 
And wait the woes Heaven dooms me yet to bear. , 
Unhappy^. gueft 1 whofe focrows touch niy mind I 3^5 
(Thus good Eumaeus with a iigh.rejoinM) ^ • 

For real fulFerings fince I grieve- fincere. 
Check not with fallacies the fpringing tearf 
Nor turn the pafllon into grpundlefs joy 
Tor him, whpm Heaven has deftinM to deftroy. . 400 
Oh I had he perifliM on fome well-fought day,^ 
Or in his friend's embraces died away I 
That' grateful Greece with ftreaming eyes might rai(c 
Hiftoric marbles, to record his praife : 
His praifcy eternal on the faithful ftone» 405 

Rad with tranfmiflive honours gracM his fon. 
Now fnatch'd by harpies to the dreary coaft. 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loft I . . ^ 

While' penfive in this folitary den, 
Far from gay cities and the ways of men, 4.10 

1 linger "life i nor to the court repair, 
But when the conftant queen commands my care 3 
Or when, to tafte her hofpitable board. 
Some gueft arrives, with rumours of her lord 5 

And 
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Airf! thefc indulge their want, and thofe their woe. 

And here the tears, and there the gohlets flow. 

ij many Aich I have been warn'd ; but chi<tf 

£7 one ^toJian robb*cl of all belief, 

Whofe hap It ^s to this our roof to roam,' "^ 

Fdf murder baBifh^from his native home; ' 410 

He fworc, Ulyffes oti the coaft of Crete * 

Staid but a feafon to refit his fleet ; 

A Tew revolving months (hould waft him 6*cr, 

Fraught with bold warriours, and a boundlefs ftore. 

thou ! whom age has taught to underftaifid, 415 

And Heaven has guided ^ith a favouring hand 1 

On God or mortal to obtrude a lie 

Forbear, and dxead to flatter as to die. 

Not for fuch ends my hbufeand heart are free. 

But dear refpeft to Jove, and charity. 43« 

' And why, O fwain of unbelieving mind ! 

(Thus qtiick repIyM the wifeft of mankind) 

Doubt you my oath ? yet more my faith to try, 

A folemn compa6l let tis ratify. 

And witnefs every Power that rules the flcy ! 

If here Ulyfles from his labours reft. 

Be then my prize a tunic and a veft ; 

And, where ray hopes invite me, ftraight transport 

in fafety to Dulichium's friendly court. 

But, if he greets not thy defiring eye, 

"Hurl me from yon' dread precipice on high j 

The due reward of fraud and perjury. 

Doubtlefs, O gueft ! great laud and praife were mine 
(ReplyM the fwain for fpotlefs faith divine) 

D J If, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 



3f POPE*S HOME R. , 

If, after foetal ritet and gift$ beftowM» , . 445 

I ftain*d my bofpitable hearth with bloodf , 

How would the Gods my ijghteous toil^ fuceeed* 
And blefs the hand that^ni^de fi:|lcanger bl^d? . ^ . 
No more— th* apprpaching hqurs of iUeiU x^hf 
Firft claim refection, then to reft inyite^ . ..,...^5^ 
Beneath our humble cottage let qs hafte» 
And here, unenvyM, rusal dainties tafte* 

Thus con^munM thefe | while to their lowly dpmt 
The full-fed fwine returned witbevening home | 
Compeird, relufUnt, to the iSsyeral fties» ^ 453 

With din obfireperous, and ^i^rateful crie^. 
Then to the flaves-rNqw froja,th^ herd the l?eft.'> 
Selefty in honour of our fpreig^n. gueft i ... 

With him kt tts the genial ban<|get iharcu -., 
For great and many are the griefs we bear; t^ 460 
While tho^e who from our labours heap, their b^ari^ 
Blafpheme their feeder* and forget their lord* . 
Thus fpeajcingy with difpatchful hand h^ top]^ 
A weighty ax, and cleft the fotid oak ; 
This on the earth he piPd i ^ bpar full fed^ 4^5 

Of five years age, before the pile was. led s 
The fwain, vthov^ afts of piety delight^ 
Obfervant of the Gods, begins the rite | 
Firft (hears the forehead of the briftly boar» 
And fuppliant ftands, invokii^ every Power 
To fpeed Ulyfres to his native ihore. 
A knotty ftake then aiming at his head, 
Down dropped he groaninga and the fpirit fkd. 
The fcorching flames climb round on every fide : 
Then the fing*d members they with (kill divide ; 

4 On 
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On thefe, in rails of fat involved with art. 

The choiceft models lay from every part. 

Some in the flames, beftrowM with ^our, they threw : 

Some cut in fragments, from the forks they drew } 

Thefe while on feveral tables they difpofe, 410 

As prieft himielf the blamelefs ruftick rofe } 

Expert the deftin^d vi^im to dif-part 

In ieven juft portions, pure of hand and heart. 

One facred to the Nymphs apart th^ lay; 

Another to the winged Ton of May : 485 

The rural tribe in common ihare the refb. 

The king the ^hine, the honour of the feaft. 

Who iate delighted at his fervant's board ; 

The faithful fervanf joy'd hit unknown lord. 

Oh ! be thou dear (UlyfTes cry*d) to Jove, 490 

As well thou claim'il a grateful ftranger^s love I 

Be then thy thanks (the bounteous Twain reply'd}. 
Enjoyment of the good the Gods provide. 
From God*8 own hand defcend our joys and woes -, 
Thefe he decrees, and he but fuifers thoie : 49^ 

All power is his, and whatfoe'er h^ wills* 
The will itfelf, omnipoteayTy fulfills. 
This faid, the firft-fruits tp the Gods he gave | 
Then ppurM of offered wine the fable wave » 
In great Ulyfles* hand he placed the bowl,. 5^0 

He fate, and fwcet re&£lion chearM his foul. 
The bread from camM/^rs Mefaulius gavtf 
(Eumseus* proper treafure bought this flave, 
And led jfrom Taphos, to attend his board, 
A feryaa^ M<^^4 to his abfent lord) 505 

D 4 His 
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His tafk it was the wheaten loaves to lay. 
And from the banquet take the bowls away. 
And now the rage of hunger was reprefsM, 
And each betakes him to his couch to reft. 

Now came the night, and darknefs cover'd o*cr 5i« 
The face of things 5 the winds began to roar j 
The driving ftorm the watery weft-wind pours. 
And Jove dcfcends in deluges of ihowers. 
Studious of reft and warmth, Ulyftes lies, 
Forefeeing from the firft the ftorm would rift 5 ^15 
In mere neceflity of coat and cloak. 
With artful preface to his hoft he fpokc : 

Hear me^ my friends 1 who this good banquet grace j 
*Tis fweet to play the fool in time and place. 
And wine can of their wits the wife beguile, 510 

Make the fage frolic, and the ferious fnrile, 
The grave in merry meafures friflc about. 
And many a long-repcnted word bring out. 
Since to be talkative I now commence. 
Let wit caft off the fullen yoke of fenfe. 5*5 

Once I was ftrong (would Heaven reftore thofe days !) 
And with my betters claimed a fliare of praife* 
Ulyftes, Menelaus, led forth a band. 
And joinM me with them (*twas their own command) | 
A deathful ambufti for the foe to lay, 530 

Beneath Troy*s walls by night we took our way : 
There, clad in arms, along the marflies fpread. 
We made the oiler-fringed bank our bed. 
Full foon th^ inclemency of Heaven I feel, 
Kor had theie flioulders covering btit of fteel. 535 

Sharp 
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Sharp blew tlie north 5 fnow whitening all the fields 

Froze with the blaft, and gathering glazed our fhields* 

There all but I, well fenc'd with doalc and veft, 

tiy covered by their ample (hielde at reft. 

Fool that I was ! I left behind my own 5 

The fldll of weather and of winds unknown. 

And trufted to my coat and ihield ajone ! 

When now was wafted more than half the night, 

And the ftars faded at approaching light j 

Sudden I joggM tJlyffes, who was laid 345 

Faft by my fide, and fliivering thus I faid : 

Here longer in this field I cannot He i 
The winter pinches, and with cold I die,^ 
And die afham'd (Owifeft of mankind) 
The only fool who left his cloak behind. 550 

He thought, and anfwerM : hardly waking yet. 
Sprung in his mind the momentary wit 
(That wit, which or in council, or in fight, 
Still met th'emergence, and determined right), 
Hufli thee, he cry*d, (foft whifpering in my ear) 555 
Speak not a word, left any Greek may hear— 
And then (fupporting on his arm his head) 
Hear me, companions ! (thus aloud he faid) 
iVIethinks too diftant from the fleet we lie r 
Ey'n now a vilion ftood before my eye, 
And furc the warning vifion was from high : 
Let from among us fome fwift courier rife, 
Hafle to the general, and demand fupplies. 

Upftarted Thoias ftraight, Andnemon^s fon, 565 
Kimbly he rbib, and caft hi« garment down $ 

Infbint, 
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Inilant, the racer raniih^d off the ground ; 

That inflant, in his cloak I wrapM me round t 

And fafe I flept, till brightly dawning ihonc 

The mom confpicuous on her golden throne. 570 

Gh, were my ftrength as then, as then my age ! 
Some friend would fence me from the winter's rage« 
Yet, tatter*d as I look, I challenged then 
The honours and the offices of men : 
Some mafter, or fome fervant, would allow 575 

A cloak and veftr-but I am nothing now ! 

Well haft thou fpoke (rejoin'd th'attentive Twain) 
Thy lips let fall no idle word or vain I 
Nor garment ihalt thou want, nor aught befide^. 
Meet for the wandering fuppliant to provide. 5S0 

But in the morning take thy cloaths again, 
^or here one veft fuffices every fwain i 
No change of garments to our hinds is known : 
But, when retum'd, the good Ulyffes' fon 
With better hand (hall grace with fit attires 5^^ 

His gueft, and fend thee where thy foul defires. 

The honeft herdfman rofe, as this he faid. 
And drew before the hearth the ftranger*s bed : 
The fleecy fpoils of iheep, a goat's rough hide 
Me fpreads i an4 adds ar mantle thick and wide i ^ 
With ftore to heap above him, and below, 
jfittd guard each quarter as the tempefts blow*- 
There lay the king ai^4 ^ ^^ reft (iipine |, 
All, but the careful n^er of the fwine ; 
Fprth hafted he to tend his briftly care : 595 

Well arm*df aii4 f«Ac'd againft no^ur^f^ air i 
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His weighty faulchion o^er his ihoalder tied s 

His (haggy cloak a mountain goat fupplied : 

With his broad fpear, the dread of dogs and men* 

He feeks his lodging in the rocky den« loo 

There to the tulky herd he bends his way, 

Where^ fcreen*d from Boisas, high o'er^arcbM thqr lay* 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE RETURN OF TELBMACHU8* 

.THE Goddefs Minerva commands Telemachus in a 

iirifion to return to Ithaca. Pifii^raHis and he take 

leave of Menclaiis; aAd arrive stt P^los, -v^hefe they 

'^part; and Telemachus fets fail, after having re- 

- ceived on board TheocIymcnu§ the foothfayer. The 

. fccnc then changes to the cottage of Eumaeus, who 

: entertains Ulyfles with a jecital of .his adventures. 

in the mean time Telemachus/arrives pH the coeft, 

• and, fending ttfe veffel to the 'town, proceeeds by 
'^himfelf to the lodge >of Eunueus. 



THE 



d by Google ' 



I 47 1 

TH£ ODYSSEY. 

BOOK XV. 



NOW hsKd Minerva reachM tho(V ftmple plrint^ 
Fam*d for the 'dance, \fhere Menelaiis reigna^ 
Anxicms ihe flies to great Ulyffi*s* lieir^ 
His inftant voyage challengM all Iter ckt^. 
Benea^ (he royal portico difplay'd, 5 

With Neftor's /on, Telemachtrs uras kyM { 
In fleep profotrivd'^tlTe Ton of "Neftor lies ; 
Not thine, ' tJlfUkt 1 Care undsalM Ms eyes t 
.Reftlefs he^levM, with various ftars opprefs'd. 
And all thy fortunes roli'd within Ihs hrtifk. 90 

When, O TeleHiachus I (the Oodde(^ (kid) 
Toolon^inrvsdn, too wiiiefy haft thou ftray*d« 
Thus leaving cartftefs thy paternal right 
The robbert* pkiie, the prey to tawkfs tolght. 
On, fond pilt(b7ts negkaAil while ybv #6am, 4$ 

£v'n now th^ Mnd of rapine f^tcki the donie. 
•Hence to A^rides ; and his leave in^f^olre 
To launch thy veflW for thy natallhore; 
Fly, whilft thy ttitother virtuous yet Withflandt 
Her kindred's M^H, and her fire*s iSbttilAands { '40 
Through both Eurymachus purAies^he-^am^^ 
And with the nobleft gtfh alTerts fus <^!aini. 

Hence 
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Hence therefore, while thy ftores thy own remain j 

Thou know'ft the practice of the female train : 

ioft in the children of the prefent fpoule 45 

They flight Ae pledges of their former vows } 

Their love is always with the lover paft 5 

Still the fucceeding flame expels the laft. 

Let o'er thy houfe fome chofen fnaid prefide. 

Till Heaven decrees to blefs thee in a bride. 3« 

B^t now thy morp attentive ears indiine^ . • 

Qblerve the warnings of a Power divine ; . 

For thee their fhaces the fuitor lords iball lay 

In Samos* (a^d§, f>r ftraits of Ithaca ; 

- To feize thy life (hall lurk the murderous band, 35 
Ere yet thy footilsps prefs thy native land. 
No— fooner far their riot and their lu& 
All-coveriageaith ihall bury deep in dufl ! 
Then diftant from the fcatter'd idands fteer^ 

i ^or let the night retard thy full career $ , 49 

Thy heavenly gu^dia|i (hall inftru^ the gales,, 
To fmooth thy palTig^^ and fupply thy ^ails i 
And when at Ithaca thy labour ends. 
Send t9 the town thy yeflel with thy friends ; 

, 3ut feek thou firft the mafter of thy fwine 45 

(For ftill to thee bis iqyal thoughts incline) | 
There pafs th« night : while he his courfe purfues 
To bring Penelope-tbe wifli'd-for news. 
That thou, fafe failing from the Pylian (band, 

. «/lrt come to blef^ her in thy native land. $m 

Thus fpoke the Goddefs, and refum^d her flight. 
To the pure regions of eternal light« 

5 Mean* 
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Meanwliile Piiiftratut he gently fliakef* 

And with thefe wprds the fliunhering youth awaken 

BiCc, Ton of Neftor I -for the.road prepare* 35 

And join the -bamef»^*d^caurrer« to the car. 

What caufe, he cried, canjuilify our flight* 
To tenipt the daggers of ^bidden night f 
Here wait we-rather* till approaching day ^ 
Shall prompt our (peed* and point the ready way. $0 
Nor think of flight, before^the Spartan king 
Shall bid farewell, and bounteous prefents brings 
Gifts, which, to diflant ages fafely ftor*d* 
The facred a^ of friendfliip fliall record. 

Thus he. But when the dawn beflreak'd the eaft, 
The king-from Helenrofe, and fought his gueft* 
Asfoon as4iis approach the hero knew. 
The fpleadid mantle round him iirft he threw. 
Then o*er his ample fliouldcrs whirPd the cloak^ 
Refpe^lful met the monarch, and befpoke t 70 

Hail great Atrides, favoured of high Jove * 
Let not thy friends in vain for licence move. 
Swift let us meafure back the watery way* 
Nor check our fpeed, impatient of delay. 

If with deflre fo ftrong thy bofom glows> 75 

111, faid the^ng, ibould I thy wiih oppofe.; 
For oft in others freely I reprove 
The ilUtim'd efibrtsof officious loTe; 
Who love too much, hate in the like extreme* 
And both the golden mean aUke condemn. 8a 

Alike he thwart the hofpi table end. 
Who drives the free, or.ft^vs the hafty fnend^ 

Vol. JV. E True 
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Tnic fricndfhip's laws are' by this rule exprefsM, 

Welcome the coming, fpecd the parting gueft. 

Yet ftay, my friends, and in your chariot take T5 

The nobleft prefents that our love can make : 

Meantime commit we to our women's care, 

Some choice domeftic viands to prepare 5 

The traveller, rifing from the banquet gay, 

Eludes the labours of the tedious way. j^ 

Then if a wider courfe (hall rather pleafe 

Through fpacious Argos, and the realms of Greece, 

Atrides in his chariot fhall attend ; 

Himfelf thy convoy to each royal friend. 

No prince will let Ulyfles' heir remove 95 

Without fome pledge, fome monument of love: 

Thefe will the caldron, thcfe the tripod give. 

From thofe the well-paird mules we (Hall receive. 

Or bowl embofs'd whofe golden figures live. 

To whom the youth, for prudence fara'd, replied-; 
O monarchy care of Heaven ( thy people^s pride t 
No friend in Ithaca my place fiipplies. 
No powerful hands are there, no watchful eyes : 
My ftores expos'd and fencelefs houfe demand 
The fpeedieft fuccour from my guardian hand 5 105 
Left, in a fearch too anxious and too vain 
Of one loft joy, I lofe what yet remain. 

His purpofe when the generous warrior heard. 
He charged the houihold cates to be prepared. 
Now with the dawn, from his adjoining home, jio 
Was Boethoedes Eteonus come ; 
Swift as the word he forms the rifing blare, 
And o'er the coals the fmoking fragments lays. 

Mean- 
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Meantime the king, his fbn, and Helen, went 
Where the rich wardrobe breathM a coftly fcent. 11^ 
The king felefled from the glittering rowt 
A bowl 5 the prince a filver beaker chofe. 
The beauteous queen revolved with careful cyet 
Her various textures of unnumberM dyes, 
And chofe the largeft $ with no vulgar art t%o 

Her own fair hands cmbroiderM every part 1 
Beneath the reft it lay divinely bright, 
Like radiant Hefper o'er the gems of night. 
Then with each gift they haftenM to their gueft. 
And thus the king Ulyffcs' heir addrefsM : 115 

Since fix'd are thy refolves, may thundering Jove 
With happieft omen^ thy deiires approve ! 
This filvcr bowl, whofe coftly margins fhine 
Enchasd with gold, this valued gift be thine j 
To me this prefent, of Vukanian frame, 1 30 

From Sidon^s hofpitable monarch came ; 
To thee we now confign the precious load. 
The pride of kings and labour of a God. 

Then gave the cup 5 while Megapenthe brought 
The filver vafe with living fculpture wrought. 1 35 
The beauteous queen, advancing next, diiplay'd 
The ihining veil, and thus endearing faid i 

Accept, dear youth, this monument of love,- 
Long fince, in better days, by Helen wove : 
Safe in thy mother's care the vefture lay, 140 

To deck thy bride, and grace thy nuptial day. 
Meantime may'ft thou with happieft fpeed regain 
Thy ftately palace, and thy wide domain. 

E z . She 
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She faidy and gave the veil ; with grateful look 
The prince the variegated prefent took. 14^ 

And now^ when through the royal dome they pafsMy 
High on a throne the king each ilranger placed. 
A golden ewerth* attendant damfel brings. 
Replete with water i from the oryftal fpringsj 
With copious ftreams the fhining yafe fuppliet i$9 
A filver layer of capacious five. 
They wafh. The tables in fair order fpread. 
The glittering canifters are crown'd with bread ; 
Viands of various kinds allure the tafte. 
Of t:hoiceft fort and favour y rich repaft I 155 

Whilft Eteonus portions out the (hares, 
Atrides' fon the purple draught prepares. 
And now (each fated with the genial feaft, 
And the ihort rage of thirft and hunger ceasM) 
Utyifes^ fon, with his illuftrious friend, .1(0 

The horfes join, the polifh'd car afcend* 
Along the court the fiery fteeds rebound. 
And the wide portal echoes to the found. 
The king precedes 5 a bowl with fragrant wine 
(Libation deitin'd to the powers divine) 16$ 

His right-liand held : before the fteeds he ftands. 
Then, mix*d with prayers, he utters thefe commands : 

FareweH, and profper, youths ! let Neftor know 
What grateful thoughts ftill in this bofom rglow. 
For all the proofs of his paternal -care, 170 

Trough the long dangers of the ten years war. 
Ah 1 doubt not our report (the prince rejoined) 
Of all the virtues of thy generous nund. 

4 A^i 
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And oh 1 retiirn^d might we Ulyflet meet I 
To him thy prefentt ihow» thy words repeats 175 
How will each fpeech his grateful wonder ralfe ! 
How will each gift indolge us in thy praife ! 

Scarce ended thus the prince» when on the right 
AdvancM the bird of Jove t aufpicious fight 1 
A milk-white fowl his- cltnehiag ta^ns bore». i^« 
With care domeftk pampered at the floor. 
Peafants in vain with threatening cries purfue^ 
In folemn fpeed the birdmajeftic flew 
Fnll dexter to^the car : the profperous fight 
Fiird every breaft with wonder and delight. 185 

But Neftor*8 ibnthe chearful filence broke. 
And in thefe words the Spartan chief befpoke. 
Say, if ta US' the Gods thefe omens fend. 
Or fates peculiar to thyfelf portend ? 

Whiift yet the monarch pausM with doubts opprefs'df 
The beauteous queen relieved his labouring breaft* 

Hear me, flie cried, to whom the Gods have given. 
To read this fign, and my flic fenfe of Heaven. 
As thus the plumy fovereign of the air 
Left on the mountain's brow his callow care, 195 

And wander'd through the wide xthereal way 
To pour his wrath on yon luxurious prey i > 

So fiiall thy god-like father, tofsM in vain 
Through all the dangers of the boundle£& main^ 
Arrive (or is perchance already come) 200 

From flaughtcr'd gluttons to rclcafe the dome. 

Oh I if this promisM blifs by thundering Jove 
(The prince replied) (land fiixMin fate above y 

E 3 Ta 
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To thee, as to fome God, I* II temples raife, 

And crovrn thy altars with the coiUy blaze. 205 

He faid{ and, bending ^oV his chariot, flung 
Athwart the fiery fteed.9 tile fmarting thong ; 
The bounding Ihafts upon the hameffr play> 
Till night defcending intercept* the way.. 
To Diocled, at Phene, they repair,. sio 

Whofe boafted fire Was facred Alpheus* heir; 
With him all night the youthful (b-angers ftay'd. 
Nor found the hofpitahle rite» unpay*d« 
Bat Toon as morning from her orient bed 
Had tingM the mountains with her earlief^ red, »i5 
They joinM the ftceds^ and on the chariot fprungi 
The brazen portals in their paflage rung. 

To Pylos foon they came ; when tlius begun 
To Neftor's heir Ulyffes' god-like fon i 
Let not Piiiftratus in vain be preft, ^^9 

Nor nnconfenting hear his friend*s requeil; 
His friend by long hereditary claim. 
In toils his equal, and in years the fame. 
No farther from our veffel, I implore. 
The courfers drive ; but laib them to the (kore* 3^5 
Too long thy father would his friend detain 5 
I dread his proffer^ kindnefs urg'd in vain. 

The hero paus*d, and ponderM this requeft^ * 

While love and duty warr'd within his breaft. 
At length refolv'd, he turn'd his ready hand, «30. 

And laihM his panting courfers to the ftrand. 
There, while within the poop with care he ftor*d 
The regal prefents of the Spartan lord 5 

With 
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With rpeed be gone (iaid he); call every inate« 

Ere yet to Neftor I the tale relate 1 3,3.5 

Tis true, the fervour of his generous hea« 

Brooks no repulfe, nor could^ft thou foon depart) 

Himfelf will feek thee here, nor wilt thou find> 

in words alone, the Pylian monarch kind. 

But when, arrived, he thy return ihali know,' 940 

How will hi& breaft with hon^il fury glow 1 

This faid, the founding ftroJtes his hoifcs iire. 

And fooD he reached the palace of his fire. 

Now (cried Telemachus) with fpeedy cane 
Hffift every fail, aud ev^ry oar jprepare. 145 

^wift as the word his willing mates obey^ 
And ieiae their feats, impatient for the Tea. 

MeanCime the prince with facrtHce adores 
Minerva, and her guardian aid. implores j 
When, lo I a wretch ran bFeatlUefs to <the ihore, 150 
New froin his crime, and reeking yet with gore. . 
A feer he was, from great Melampus fprung, 
Melampus, who in Pylos ilourifh'd long, 
Tilly urg'4 by wrongs, a foreign realm he cho&,, 
fir frona^^the hateful cau&of all his woes« %$$ 

Neleus his treafures one long year detains 1 
As long., he gi'oan''d in Philacus^s chaiat : 
Meantime, what anguiih, and what rage, combined. 
For lovely Pero rack'd his labouring nundl 
Yet TcapM he death $ and vengeful of his wrong x6o 
"To Pylos drove the lowing herds along : 
Then (N«leus vanquiihM, and confign^l the Fair 
Xo Bias^ Jiims) he fought a foreign air^ 

E 4. Argot 
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Argot the rich for- hi» retreat he cbofe^ . 

There formed his empire y there his palace roA. tSf 

From him Antiphates and>Mantius caraes > 

The firft begot Oidiis. great in fane* v 

And he Amphiarau»» inmortai name l> j 

The people's faviour} and divinely wife^ X 

BeloT^d by JoTe» and hiat who g^dsthe Mn, > 

Yet (hort his date o£ life I by female pride he dietw j^ 

From Mantins Clitnsy whom Aurora-*s love 

Snatched foe his beauty to the thrones above < 

And Pol^htdet'On whom Pheebus /hone 

With fulleft rays^ Aoqihlaraus now-gone^ . ty^ . 

In Hyperefia*s groves he made abode^ 

And taught mankind^ the counfels of the Godv 

From him Ipning Theoclymenos, who found 

(The facred.wine yet feaming on the ground) 

Telemachus : whom,, as to Heaven he prefsVl %%o 

His ardent vows, the ftrangerthusaddref»*dt 

O thoaf that'doftthyhappycourfo prepare* 
With pure libation s^ and with folemn prayer*; 
By that dread Power ta whom thy- vowfr are paid $ 
By all the lives of thefe ;- thy own dear head» aS5 . 
Declare fincerely to no foeV demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land. 

Prepare then^ faid Telemachus, . tO' know 
A tale from falfehood' free, not free from woe, . 
From Ithaca, of royal birth,. I came, ifo 

And great UlyiTes (ever honourM name I) 
Was once my fire s though now for ever loft. 
In Stygiaa gloom. he glides a genilve ghoft;! 
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Whofc fate extquiring through the world we rove ; 

"The laA, the wretched^ proof of* filttl love. 295 

. Th* ftraKger thefl : Nor fliaU I aught* ccmceal^ 

Sut the dire fecret of' myfkte reveal. 

Of my own tribe an Argivc wretthl'flew ; 

Whofe powerful firkads the lucklefs deed purfue 

With unrelenting rage, and^force from home 30* 

The blood-(faun*d exiley ever doomM to roam. 

But bear, O bear me o'er yon azure flood ; 

Receive the fuppKant I {pare my deftinM blood t 

Stranger, (sepjied the prince) fecurely reft 
AffiancM in our faith ; henceforth our gueft* . 305 
Thus affable, Ulyfles* god-like heir 
Takes from the ftranger*shandHhe glittering ipetrt 
He ciimbe the fliip» aieends the Aern with hafte^ 
And by his fide^the'gueft accepted plac'di; 
The chief '« hia orders gives 4 th' obedient band ■ 3 to . 
With due obfervaoce wait the chief *8 command $ 
With fpeed the maft they tear,. with fpeed unbind. 
The Ipacious Aieet, and ftretch it to the win^* 
Minerva calls ;. the ready gales obey. 
With rapid fpeed;to whirl them o^crthe fea. 315 ; 

Cninus they pafs^d, next.Chalchis roird away, 
l/IHien thickening darknefs^ clos'.dTthe doubtful dayj 
The (liver Phaea's glittering rills^they loft^ 
And ikimmM along by Eiis' facred coaft. 
Then cautious through the rocky reaches wind, 390. 
And, turning, fudden, ihun the death defign*d« 

Meantime the king, Eumsus, and the reft, 
Satein the. cottage, , at theic rural feaft j 

. Tfc© 



d by Google 



5^ POPE'S HOMER; 

The banquet paft, and fatiate every man. 

To try his hoft, Ulyi&e time began j 3*5 

Yet one night more, my friends, indulge your gueft i 
The laft I purpofe in your walk to reft ; 
To-morrow for myfelf I muft provide. 
And only a(k your counfel, and a guides 
Patient to roam the ftreet, by hunger led, 3 ^ 

And blefs the friendly hand that gives me bi*ead. 
There in Ulyflcs* roof I may Fclate 
Ulyffes' wanderings to his royal n^atc ^ 
Or, mingling with the fuitors' haughty train, 
Not undeferving fome fupport obtain. 3^5 

Hermes to me his various gifts imparts, 
Pation of induftry and manual arts : 
Few can with.me in' dextrous work^ c«ntend« 
The pyre to build, the (hibborn oak. to rend ; 
To turn the tafteful viand o'er the iiame 4 ^40 

Or foam the goblet with a purple ftream. 
Such are the talks of men of mean eftate, 
Whom fortune dooms to ferve the rich and great. 

Alas 1 (Eumxus with a figh rejoin'd} 
How fprung a thought fo monftrous in thy *mmd ! 345 
if on that god-lefs race thou would^Il attend, 
Fate owe« thee fure a mtferable end 1 
Their wrongs and blafphemies aicend the flcy, 
And pull defcending vengeance from on high. 
24ot fuch, my friend, the fervants of their feaft| 350 
A blooming train in rich embroidery dreft, 
%Vith eai'th*s whole tribute the bright table bends^ 
And iiniling round cekiUal ^outh attends* 

Stat 
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Sray then : no eye aikanre beholds thee here 1 

Sweet is thy converfe to each focial ear j 35^^ 

Well pleased, and plcafing, in oor cottage reft. 

Till good Teleniacbus accepts his gueft 

With genial gifts, and change of fair attires, 

And fafe conveys thee where thy foul deCres. 

To him the man of woes : O gracious Jove I 360 
Reward this Granger's hofpitable love 1 
Who knows the fon of forrow to relieve, 
Chears the fad heart, nor lets affli£Uon grieve. 
Of all the ills unhappy mortals know, 
A life of wanderings is the greateft woe : 36 » 

On all their weary ways wsdt care and paio, 
And pine and penury, a meagre train* 
To fuch a man ilnce harbour you afford. 
Relate the farther fortunes of your lord 5 
What cares his mother's tender breaft engage, 370- 

And fire forfaken on the verge of age j 
Beneath the fun prolong they yet their breath, 
Or range the houfe of darknefs and of death ? 
To whom the fwain : Attend what you enquire j 
Laertes lives, the miferable fire 3j*j 

Lives, but implores of every Power to lay 
The burden down,- and wilhes for the day. 
Tom from his offspring in the eve of life, 
Tom from th' embraces of his tender wife,. 
Sole, and all comfortlefs, he wafles away 3890 

Old age, untimely polling ere his day. 
She too, fad mother 1 for Ulyffes loft 
Pin^d out her bloom, and vanifh'd to a ghoft« 
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(So dire a fate,- ye righteotid Go<l« ! averf^ 

From every friendly, every feeling heart !) %t$ 

While yet ihewas, though clouded o'er with grief^ 

Her pleafing converfe minifter'd relief : 

With Ctimene, her yonngeft daughter, bred. 

One roof contain^ us, and* one tahle ftd. 

But when the foftly-ftealing pace of time 394 

Crept on from childhood into youthful prime. 

To Samos* ifle (he fent the wedded fair> 

Me to the fields, to tend the rural care v 

Array'd in garments her own handr had wore. 

Nor lefs the darling obje£l of heriore. 395 

Her haplef» death' my^ brighter day* aVrcaftj 

Yet Providence defcrts me not at laft 5 

My prefcnt labours food and drink procure. 

And more, the pleafure to relieve the poor. 

Small is the comfort flf'om the queen to hear 409 

Unwelcome news, or vex* the royal ear j ■ 

Blank and difcountenanc'd the fervants fbnd^ 

Nor dare to queftion where the proud commands 

No profit fprings beneath ufurpiog powers j 

Want feeds not there, where luxury devours, 40^ 

Nor harbours charity where riot reigns t 

Proud are the lords, and wretched afe the fwains. 

The fuffering chief at this began to melt; 
And, O Eumaeus ! thou (he cries) haft felt 
The fpite of fb'rtune too 1 her cruel hand 41 o* 

Snatch'd thee an infant from thy native land ! 
Snatch'd from thy parents* arms, thy parents* eyes, 
To early wants I a maa.of mtieriesi 

Thy. 
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Thy whole fad ftory, from its firft, declare : 

Sunk the fairvcity by the rage of war» 4f 5 

Where once thy parents dwelt ? or did they keept 

In humbler life, the lowing herds and (keep f 

So left perhaps to tend the fleecy train, 

Rude pirates feiz'd, and ihippM thee o*er the main ? 

DoomM a fair prize to grace fome princess boardi 41^ 

The worthy purchafe of a foreign lord. 

If then my fortunes can delight my friend^ 
A ftory fruitful of events attend : 
Another's forrow may thy car enjoy. 
And wine the lengthened intervals employ. 4.S| 

Long nights the now declining year heftows j 
A part we confecrate to foft repofe, 
A part in pleaiing talk we entertain .$ 
For too much reft itfelf becomes a pain. 
Let thofe, whom fleep invites, the call obey, 4}0 

Their cares refuming with the dawning day i 
Here let its feaft, and to the feaft be joinM 
Difcourfe, the fweeter banquet of the mind^ 
Review the feries of our lives, and tafbe 
The melancholy joy qf evils paft : 43,e 

For he who much has fufFer'd, much .will knowj 
And pleasM remembrance builds delight on woe« 

Above Ortygia lies ^n ifle of fame, 
Far hence remote, and Syria is the name 
(There curious eyes infcribM with wonder trace 44a 
The fun^s diurnal, and his annual race) ; 
iiot large, but fruitfoil $ ftor'd with grafs, to keep 
The bellowing oxen, jind the bleating (heep i 

Her 
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Her floping hills Ae mantling vines adorn, 

And her rich valleys wave with golden corn. 445 

>No want, no famine^ the glad natives know. 

Nor fink by ficknefs to the (hades below ; 

But when a length of years unnerves the ftrong, 

Apollo comes, and Cynthia comes along. 

They bend the filver bow with tender fkill, 450 

And, void of pain, the filent arrows kill. 

Two equal tribes this fertile land divide, 

Where two fair cities rife with equal pride. 

But both in conftant peace one prince obey. 

And Ctefius there, my father, holds the fway. 455 

. Freighted, it feems, with toys of every fort 

A fliip of.Sidon anchored in our port; 

What-time it chanc'd the palace entertainM, 

Skiird in rich works, a woman of their land : 

This nymph, where anchored the Phoenician train 460 

To wafh her robes defcending to the main, 

A fmooth-tongued failor won her to his mind 

(For love deceives the beft of woman-kind.) 

A fudden tnift from fudden liking grew j 

She told her name, her race, and all fhe knew. 465 

I too (fhe cry'd) from glorious Sidon came. 

My father Arybas, of wealthy fame ; 

But, fnatch'd by pirates from my native place. 

The Taphians fold me to this man's embrace. 

Hafte then (the falfe defigning youth reply'd) 470 

Hafte to thy country j love fhall be thy guide j 

Hafte to thy father's houfe, thy father's breaft. 

For ftill he lives, and lives with riches bleft. 

« Swear 
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« Swear firft (flie cry'd) yc (aiiors I to reftore 
•* A wretch in iafety to her native fhote.** 
Swift as (he aflc'd, the ready failors fwore. 
She then proceeds : Now let our coinpa£^ made 
Be nor by fignal nor by word betrayed. 
Nor near me any of your crew defcried 
By* road fi«qaented, or by fountain fi^ie. 4Y» 

Be fiience dill our guard. The monarches fptes 
(For watchful age is ready to funnife) 
Are ftill at hand ; and this, reveal'd, muft be 
Death to yourfelves, eternal chains to me. 
Your veflel loaded, and your traffick paft, 48^ 

Difpatch a wary meflenger with hafte : 
Then gold and coftly treafures will I bring. 
And more, the infant-offspring of the king. 
Him, child-like wandering forth, I '11 lead away, 
(A noble prize !) and to your fhip convey. 49^ 

Thus fpoke the dame, and homeward took the road* 
A year they traffick, and their veflel load. 
Their ftores complete, and ready now to weigh, 
A fpy was fent their fnmmons to convey : 
An artift to my father's palace came, 49^ 

With gold and amber chains, elaborate frame : 
Each female eye the glittering links employ, 
They turn, review, and cheapen eveiy toy. 
He took th' occafion as they ttood intent. 
Gave her the fign, and to his veflel went. 500 

She firaight puifued, and feizM my willing arm j 
I followM fmiling, innocent of harm. 
Three golden goblets in the porch fhe found 
(The guefts not entered, but the table crown'd) 5 

. 2 Hid 
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Hid in herfraudful bofoniy thefe (ht bore t 505 

Now fet the fun, and darkened all the fliore. 
Arriving then, where tilting on the tides 
PreparM to launch the freighted veflel rides $ 
Aboard they heave «s, mount their decks, andfweep 
With level oar along die glafly deep. 51^ 

Six calmy day8.<and fix fmooth nights we fail. 
And conftant Jove fupplied the gentle gale^ 
The feventh, the fraudful wretch, (no cauie difcried) 
TouchM by Diana*6 vengeful arrow, died. 
Down dropped the caitifF-corfe, a worthlefs load« 
Down to the deep 5 there rolPd, the future food 
OF fierce fea- wolves, and monfters of the llood. 
An helplefs infant, I remained behind ; 
Thence borne to Ithaca by wave and \1ind4 
Sold to Laertes, by divine command* 5x0 

And now adopted to a foreign land. 

To hira.the king : Reciting thus thy .cares. 
My fecret foul in all thy forrows ihajres : 
.But one choice ble0ing (fuch is Jove*s high will) 
Has fweeten'd all thy bitter draught of ill & s^i 

Torn from thy country to no haplefs end. 
The Gods have, in a mailer, given a friend. 
Whatever frugal nature needs is thine, 
(For flie needs littl*;) daily bread and wine. 
While I, fo many wanderings paft and woes, 53* 

Lire but on what thy poverty beftows. 

So pafs^d in pleafing dialogue away 
The night; then down to ihort repofe they ky } 
Till radiant rofe the meffengcr of day. 

While 
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While i^ % pprt 9if Xfl^c^, 1^9 bj^nd 535 

Of younjgr TekmachflR ^p-oadi'^d the land j 
Their fails tl^ey Igos'd, tjiey l^ih'^ the maf^ filiijc. 
And caft their ai^duurf ^ ^nd the cabief tied : 
Then on the breezy flipre d^fcending jqip 
^ gi?^fvl banq^t Q'er t|^e r^fy wine. , .^4^ 

When thu5 t|^c prii^cp : ff^^ ^acji his coHFi^ i»V'A»ri 
I to the fields, a|id Ip.tbe qty y^iu. 
long abfent h^n^^ I d|pilic?ite Ai« dpy 
My fwains to yjfit, ajid tl^ wp^s furvcy. 
Exfca me with the m<vq, fp p^y the (k,m ... 54^ 
Our debt of fa^B return, iu fe^ft ^nd faerj&e. 

Then Th^cly^eous: ^ut vho fh^ll lend, 
Meantiipp, prqt^ftipn to thy ftr^Pgpr-fricnd.l 
Straight to the qij^^. a^^ |^acP ^^j j fiy^ 
Or, yet iwwf^ diftfl^t, to fame loni apply ^ . , ,. ^.^^ 

The prince murnM : Kenawn'd ia days of yore 
Has ftood qjjr fjMher'jB hc^i|sLble dqor j 
No other ro^f a ibangcr.«%ould receive, ' 
Nor other hands than oitrs the welcome give. 
Bflit in my abfcnce jfiot>fills.tIie place, / .„ 

Nor bears the jno^dl q^cen a ftrjnger^s i^cc j- • " 
From noifcfiii revel £ii!«e«dt« (belies, ' .' " 

But rarely &eo, or ften with weeping ey^s. . ' . 
No„rJet flurymachua receive my gucft, *. . . .7 
iPf natu«xourteous, a«d by far the beft 5 ^g^ 

He wooes tjic queen with more rsfpeft^J H^me,^ 
And emulates ii^ fornier h^Oiandls feme t i ^..- 
Witji »h»t luccfifs, to Jov?>s aloneto know. 
And the hap'd nuptials, turn -tp ycy or woe. . . 

Vol. IV. F^ -r., 
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Thus fpeaking, on the right up-foar'd in air 5S5 
The hawk> Apollo's fwift-wing'd melTenger ; 
His deathful pounces tore a trembling dove ; 
The clotted feathers, fcatter'd from above. 
Between the hero and the veflel pour 
Thick plumage, mingled with a fanguine fliower. 

Th' obferving augur took the prince afide, 
Seiz'd by the hand, and thus prophetic cried : 
Yon bird that dexter cuts th* aerial road, 
Rofe ominous, nor flies without a God.: 
No race but thine fliall Ithaca obey, 575 

To thine, for ages. Heaven decrees ^hc fway. 
Succeed the omen, Gods \ (the youth rejoinM) 
Soon /hall my bounties fpcak tt grateful mind. 
And foon each envied happinefs attend 
The man, who calls Telemachus his friend. 580 

Then to Peiraeus— Thou whom time has prov'd 
A faithful fervant, by thy prince bclov'd ! 
Till we returning (halLour gueft demand. 
Accept thi«. charge with honour at our hand. 

To this Peir«us : Joyfiil Irobey, 5*5 

Well pleas:d the hofpitable rites to pay, 
The prefence of thy gueft Aall bcft reward 
(If long tby ftay) the abfcnce of my lord* 

With that their anchqrs ht commands to weigliy 
Mount the tall bark, and launch into the f«a. 59b 
All with obedient hafte forfake the ihores, 
And, plac'd in order, fpread their equal 4»r8. 
Then from the deck the prince his fandals takts } 
Pois'd in bis hand the pointed javelin ihakes. 

They 
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They part; while, IdTening from the hero*8 view» 
Swift to the town the well-rowM galley flew t 
The hero trod the margin of the main. 
And reached the aOn&on of his faithful fwaln« 
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ARGUMENT. 

TBI DUCOTIRY QF V|.Y8iES TO TBLEHACHVS. 

TELEMACHUS arrivmg at the lodge^f Eumaeus 
fends him to carry Penelope the news of his retunii 
Minerva appearing to Ulyfles commands him to 
difcover himfelf to his Ton. The princes, who 

• had lam in anobuih to Intercept Telemachus in bis 
way, their projeft being defeated, return to Ithacsu 
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SOON as the mortiog binflrd along the plains> 
UlylTes and the monarch of the fwains 
Awake the (leeping fires, their meal prepare. 
And forth to pafture fend the briftly care. 
The printers near approach the dogs, defcry, 5 

And fawning round his feet confefs their joy>. 
Their gentle biandifhment the king furvey^d. 
Heard his refounding (Up, and inftant faid ; 

Some well-known friendi Eumseusi bends this way; 
His fteps I hear; the dogs familiar play. , xo 

While yet he fpoke, the prince advancing drew 
Nigh to the lodge, and now appeared in view* 
Tranfported from his feat Eumaeus fprung, 
DroppM the full bowl,, and round his bofom hung; 
Kifling his cheek, his hand, while from his eye 1 5 
The tears rainM copious in a ihower of. joy. 
As fome fond lire, who ten long winters grieves^ 
From foreign clime^ an only fon receives, 
(Child of bis age) with ilrong paternal joy 
Forward he fprings,. and clafps the favourite boy : %0 
So round the youth his arms Eumaeus fpread, 
As if the ^rave-h/id given him from the dead. 

F 4. And 
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And 18 it thou I my ever-dear delight I 
Oh, art thou come to blefs my longing fight I 
Never, I never hopM to view this day, 25- 

When o'er the waves you ploughed the defperate way* 
Enter, my child 1 beyond ny hopes reftor'd. 
Oh give thefe eyes to feaft upon their lord \ 
Enter, oh feldom feen ! for lawlefs powers 
Too much detain thee from thefe fylvan bower»* %o 

The prfiice repHed : Euifi^ur, I cUftf 9 
To feek thee> friend, f hither todc liiy way. 
But fay, if in the court thi qoeeil fvfidft, 
Severely chafte^ or if cOmrilehcM z hfidt f 

Thus he : and thus the ntoBancb cf the IWtfhH t f 5 
Severely ehftfte Penelope remains ; 
But, loft to every joy, fhe waftes Efae da^ 
In tedious ^ar^s^ and Weeps th^ itif ht awiy. 

He eaded $ and (receiving Ai they pAti 
The javelin, pointed With a ftdr ^f hriifiS) ^ 

They reached the dont j thfc ddmfi With AiafWS flKh'd. 
His feat Uiyffes to the pirince refrgh'd. 
Not fo-*-(exclafms the prince With decent griW) 
For me,' this hoitfe fki]\ find an httmblh- plat^ i 
T' ufurp the bonotirs dtte tb filver liaits 43 

And reverend {{rangers^ modeft fcfoiHi forbte^; 
Inftant the fwtift the fpdils of beslfts fttp^liet, 
And bids the mral throne with ds^i rife. 
There fate the |»ifice : the fcktk EnmMs fpreini/ 
And hea(»'d the fhlnin^r canlftefs with br6ad. 5^ 

Thick o'ef the board the pleriteous risWds Isly, 
The frugdl remmnti of fbt forihii' dity. 



Then 
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Then in a Hdwl he tenipcfs .generous wines. 
Around ^nble verge a mTraic ivy twines. 
And noW, tlie rage' of thirft an J hbnge'r tfed, 55 

Thus young feiyfies to Ethnaus Taid : 

Whence, fetKer, from vrUht ffiore tfcls ftrangery fay. 
What vefTel bore "Hini b'if tlie watery way ? 
To human flep our" laiid impfervloiii fies. 
And ronnd the cdait circumfluent oceans rife. 60 

The flvaiii return's : A tale 6f Ibirbws hear : 
In fpaclous tfete lie drew his natal afr. 
Long (feom*tt io wander o'eY the land an j main. 
For Heaven has ^ovc hiS thread or life witfi pain, 
nalf-breatftlefs 'icapirig to tlie land fie flew €5 

From Thefprot mafiriers, a tniiraerous crew. 
To thee, niy ion, itfic fuppliafat I refign j 
I gave hinfi my prote&ion, grafit liim thine. 

Hard tafk, He cries, tHy virtue gives thy friend, 
willing to aid, unable to deiend. pf 

Can ft/angcri rately in tiie coiirt refide, 
Midft the /welf ^d infeJeiice of lu/i and pride ? 
Ev'n I unAffe : me qu'feeh in d6ubt to wed, 
Oi pay due nonoufs to the nuptial bed ; 
PArhapaf me weds regafdlc/s of her fame, 75 

Deaf to the ihight^ tflytfaean name. 
However, ftranger, from our gr^ce receive 
Such honours ai ^efit a prince to give } 
Sandals, a fword, and robes, re/pe£): to prove,- 
Ahd fafe tb fail witin oillaments of love. So 

Till then, thy gtteft amid the rural train. 
Far fvclm the courf, from danger far, detain. 

•Tit 
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*Tt8 mine with food the hungry to fupply,. 

And cloath the naked from th' inclement fky. 

Here dwell in fafety .from the fuitors wrongs, t^ 

And the rude infults of ungovernM tongues; 

For fhould'ft thou fuffer, powerlefs to relieve, 

r muft behold it, and can only grieve. , . 

The brave encorapafsM by an hoftile train, 

O'erpower'd by numbers, is but brave in, vain. ^ 

To whom, while anger in his bofom glows. 
With warrnth replies the man of mighty woes : 
Since audience mild is deignM, permit my tongue 
At once to pity and refent thy wrong. 
My heart weeps blood to fee a foulTo brave ^5 

3Cive to bafe infolence of power a flave. 
But tell me, doft thou, prince, doft thou behold. 
And hear, their midnight revels uncontroKd ? 
Say, do thy fubjc6ls in bold faction rife, 
Or prieils in fabled oracles advife ? . zoo 

Or are thy brothers, who fliould aid thy power, 
Turn'd mean deferters in the needful hour ? 
Oh I that I were from great UlyfTes iprung. 
Or that theft witherM nerves like thine were ftrung j. 
Or, Heavens ! might he. return ! (and foon appear 105 
He fhall, I truft ; a hero fcorns defpairl) 
Might he return, I yield my life a prey 
To my word foe, if that avenging day 
Be not their laft : but fliould I lofe my life 
Opprefs'd by numbers in the glorious ftrife, no 

r chufe the nobler part, and yield my breath, 
leather than bear diflionour, worfe than death. ^^. 

Than 
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Than fee the hand of violence invade 

The reverend ftranger, and the fpotlefs maid '; 

Then fee the wealth of kings confumM in wafte^ 115 

The drunkards revel, and the gluttons feaft. 

Thus he, with anger flafliing from his eye 3 
Sincere the youthful hero made reply 1 
Nor leagued in fa^ious arms my fubjefls cife» 
Nor priefts" in fabled oracles advtfe ; 1 ao 

Nor aremy brothers who /houtd aid my power 
Tum'd mean defertersin the needful hour. 
Ah me 1 I boa(^ no brother ; Heaven*s dread King 
Gives from ottr ftock an only branch to Spring; s 
Alone Laertes reign'd Ai-cefius? heir, 125 

Alone Ulyfles drew thie vital air. 
And I alone the bed connubial gracM, 
An unblefs'd offspring of a lire unblcft ! 
Each neighbouring realm, conducive to our woe, 
Sends forth her peers, and every peer.a foe i ijp 

The court proud Samos and Dulichium fills. 
And lofty Zacinth crowned with ftiady hills, 
Ev'n Ithaca and all her lords invade 
Th' imperial fceptre, and the regal bed : 
The queen, averfe to love, yet aw'd by power, s^s 
Seems half to yield, yet flies the bridal hovu:! 
Meantime their licence uncontrolM I bear j 
Ev'n now they envy me the vital air : 
But Heaveii will fure revenge, and Gods there are* 

But go, Eumsus 1 to the queen impart 14.0 

Our fafe return, and eafe a mother's heart. 
Yet fecret go } fornumerous are my foes^ 
And here at leaft I may in peace repofe* 

4 T^ 
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To whom the Twain 5 I hear, and I obey : 
But old laertes wee|>s his liie away, X4M 

And cfeems thee loft : (halt I my fpeed employ 
To blefs his a^j a niefleager of joy ? 
The mournful hour that tore his loir away 
Sent the fad fire in iblitude to ftray f 
Yet, buiied with his ilaves, to eafe his woe, 959 

He drefs'd the vine^ and bade the garden blow» 
Nor fooa nor wine refusM : but fince the day 
That you to Pylos ploughed the watery way* 
Nor wine nor food he taftes 5 but funk in woes^ 
Wild iprlngs the vine, no more the garden blows : 155 
shut from the walks of men, to ple'iliire loit, 
Penfive and pale he wanders, half a ghoA. 

Wretched old man V (with tears tlie prince renirnV) 
Vet ceafe to go— what man fo bfett but moui*ns ? 
Were every wifti indulg'd by favouring flLies, 160 

Tfiis hour (fiould give Ulyfles to my eyes. 
But to the' queen witn fpeed di4>atchful' 6eir 
Our fafe rfeturn, and back with fpeed* repair t 
And let fome hancfmaid of her train reiort 
To good Laerte*s In tih rural court. 1^5 

WhiU yet lie lj)oke, impatient of delay. 
He braced £is fandaTs on, and fti^oae av^ay : 
Then from tHe fieavens the Martial Godaeis mei' 
Through the wide ifielcfs of air, ana cleaCves the ikies |. 
In form a' vTrgin in foft beauty's bloom, jjo 

Skiird in th* illumrious labours of the loom. 
Alone to Ithacus Aie flood di/playM, 
» But unapparent as a vicwl'cfs fliadc 

Efcap'd 
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EfcapM Telemachus (the Powers above, 

Seen or Tinfeen, o->r earth at pleafure moye) : 175 

Tie dogs intelligent confefs-d thfc tread 

Of power divine; and, howling, trembling, fled. 

The GoddefSy beckoning, waves her deatfalefs hands | 

Dauntlefs the king before the Goddefti ftands. 
Then why (fiie faid) O favoured of the Ikies f i«o 

Why to thy god-like fbn this long difguife ? 

Stand forth reveal'd : with him thy ca«s employ 

Againft thy foes \ be valiant, and deftroy ! 

Lo 1 I defcend in that avenpng hour. 

To combat by thy fide, thy guardian Power. 1*5 

^e faid, and o*er him waves her wand of gold | 

Imperial robes his manly limbs infold \ 

At once with grace divine his frame improves : 
At once with nnajefty enlarged he moves : 

Youth flufhM his reddening cheek,' and from his brows 
A length of hair in fable ringlets flows ; 
His blackening chin receives a deeper fliade ; 
Then from his eyes upfprung the tVarriour-Maid» 

The hero re-afcends : the prince o*eraw'd 
Scarce lifts his eyes, and bows as to a God. 195 

^en with furprize (fiirprize chaftU*d by fears) 
How art thou changed I (he cry'd) a Qod appears I 
Far other vefts thy limbs majefttc grace. 
Far other glories lighten' from thy face I 
M Heaven be thy abode, witH pious care 200 

Lol I the ready iacrifice prepare s 
Lo 1 gifts of labourM gold adorn thy flirise. 
To win thy grace : Oh favc as, Power Divine ! 

Few 



d by Google 



yS POPE'S HOMER. 

J^ew are' my day8> Ulyfles made reply* 
Kor I, alas ! defceodant of the iky. X05 

I am tby father. Oh my fon 1 my foal 
Tiiat father, for whofe fake thy days have mil 
One fcene of woe; to endlefs cares confign^d, 
.And outraged by the wrongs of bafe mankind. 

Then ruihing to his arms» he kifs'd his boy azo 
WitLtbe ftrong raptures of a parent's joy. 
Tears bathe his cheek, and tears ihe .ground-bedew : 
He ftrain^d him clof<^ as -to his bread he grew. 
Ah me I (exclaims the prince with foiul defire) 
Thou art not— ^no, thou canft not be my iire. SI5 

Heaven fuch illuiion only can impofe. 
By the falfe joy to aggravate my woes. 
•Who but a God can change the.^^eneral doom» 
And jgive to withered age a youthful bloom ? 
Late, worn with years^ in weeds obfcene you trod., 
■Now, cloathM in majefty, you move a God I 

Forbear, he cryM } for Heaven referve that name. 
Give to thy father, but a father's claim : 
Other Ulyffes flialt thou never fee, 
I am Ulyifes, I (my fon) am he. %%s 

Twice* ten fad .years o'er earth and ocean toil, 
'Tis given at length to view my native coaft. 
Pallas, unconquerM Maid, my frame furrounds 
With grace divine j her power admits no bounds-: 
She o'er my limbs old age and wrinkles' (bed j 430 

Now, ftrong as youth, magnificent I tread. 
The Gods with eafe frail man deprefs or raiie, 
£xalt the lowly, or the proud debafe* 



He 
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He fpoke, and fate. The prince with tranfport flew, 
Hnng round his neck» while tears bis cheek bedew i 
Nor lefs the father poui'^d a fecial flood ! 
They wept abundant^ and they wept aloud. 
As the bold eagle with fierce forrow ftung, 
Or parent vulture, mourns her ravilh*d young 5 
They cry, they fcream, their unfledg'd brood a prey 
To fome rude churl, and borne by ftealth away j 
So they aloud : and tears in tides had run. 
Their grief urifinilh'd with the fetting fun j 
But checking theTull torrent in its flow. 
The prince thus interrupts the folemn woe. %^^ 

What fliip trartfported thee, O father, fay. 
And what blefs'd hands have oar*d thee on the way ? 

All, all (UlylTes inilant made reply) 
I tell thee all, my child, my only joy I 
Phaeacians bore me to the port aflign'-d« %$* 

A nation ever to the ftranger kind,} 
Wrapp'd in. th'. embrace of fleep, the .faithful train 
0*er feas convcy'd tat -to my native reign : 
Embroidered veftures, gold, and brafs, are laid 
ConceaPd in caverns in ^e fylvan fliade. 955 

Hither, intent the rival .rout to flay. 
And plan the fceae of death, I bend my way s 
So Pallas wills— -but thou, my fon, explain 
The names, and numbers of th' audacious train i 
'^Tis mine to judge if better to cniploy 269 

AiTiflant force, or flngly to deftroy. 

O'er earth (returns the prince) rcfounds thy name, . 
Thy well-ti'ied wifdom« and thy martial fame, 

Yet 
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Yet gt thy word^ I ftart, in )vonder If^i 

Can we engage, not decads, l^ut an hoft ? z^^ 

Can we alone ip furious battle ft^nd^ 

Againft that nujjnerovis anci dctemiin'd ^9^ ? 

Hear then their numbers : fro.pi pylj^Jjimp c^e 

Twice twenty-fi^, ^11 peers of po^tv n^fl^ 

Six are their meni;*! tr^in : twjce twplyf. tjie ^oa^ aj^ 

Of Samos ; twenty from Zacyntjius cpf^t 

And twelve our cpui^try's pride : to thefe fe^Ioug 

Medon and Phemius ikilT^ JP. he^veijly fong. 

Two fewers from 4ay to day the revels yrait, 

Exaft of tafte, and ferv« the feaft in ftate. %^c 

With fuch a foe th' wnequal fight to try. 

Were by falfe courage unrcvejig'd tq d)e. 

Then what aififtant powers your bosUft, relate. 

Ere yet we mingle in the ftern Rebate. 

Mark well my voice, UlyiTes ftraight replies : t%^ 
What need of aids, if favourM \>y the fkics ? 
If (hielded to the dreadful fight we move. 
By mighty Pallas, and by thundering Jove, 

Sufficient they (Telemachus rejoin^) 
Againft the banded powers' of all mankind 1 ^85 

Whey, high enthronM above the rolling clouds ; 
Wither the Hrength of man, and awe the Gods. 

Such aids expeft, he cries, whoi ftrong in mig^t 
We rife terrific to the ta(k of fight. 
But thou, when mom falutes th^ aerial plain, ^^p 

fPhe court reviiit and the lawlefs tacain : 
Me thither in difguife Eumxus leads. 
An ag«d mendicant ia tatter*4 weeds, 

S There 
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There, if bafe Icom inftilt my rorerend age } 

Bear it, my Ton I re^refs thy rifiiig rage. 195 

If outragM, ceafe that outrage to repel ; 

Bear it, my fon I howe'er thy heart rebel. 

Yet flrive by prayer and couniel to jreftrain 

Their lawless infults, though thou ftrive in Tain t 

For wicked ears are deaf to Wifdom*t call, ftm 

And vengeance ftriket whom Hea^ren hat doomM to fait. 

t>nce more attend : When • She whofe power inlptica 

The thinking mind, -my foul to vengeance iiret { 

I give the (ign : that inftant, from beneath. 

Aloft convey the inftniments of death, I05 

Armour and arms $ and if miftruft anfe. 

Thus yeil the^truth-in plaufible difguife t 

" Thefe^littering weapons, erehe failed ^ Tc^y, 
•" UlyfTes viewed with ftem heroic ]of 1 
^ Then, beaming o^er th^ lUuminM wallthf^ ihonei 
-^^ Now dull diihonours, all their luftce gone. 
*" I bear them hence {fp Jove my foul infpires) 
''.FromJlie pollution of the fuming firefl ; 
" Left, when the bowl inflames, in vengeful mooi. 
" Ye ruih to arms, and ftain the ieaft with bloo4 < 
** Oft ready ^ords in lucklefs hour incite 
" The hand of wrath, and arm it for the fight,** ' 

Such be the plea, and by the plea deceive 1 
Per Jove infatuates all, and all believe. 
Yet leave for each of us a fword to wield, |to 

A pointed Javelin, and a fenceful' ihield. 
3ut by my blood that in thy bofom glows. 
By that regard, a fon his father owes $ 

Vol. IV. G The 
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The fecrel^ that thy father lives, retain 

Lo€k'd in thy bofom from the houfehold train ; 315 

Hide it from all ; ev'n from Eumaeitis hide. 

From my dear father, and my dearer bride. 

One care remains, to note the loyal fevr 

Whofb fkilh y^t lafts among the menial crew ; 

And, noting, ere we rife in vengeance, prove 530 

Who loves; his prince $ for fare you merit love* 

• To whom the youth : To emulate I ahn 
The bnrve and wife, and my great father*) fame. 
But re-coniider, fince the wifeft err, 
Yvngeance refolvM, *tis dan|;«roU6 to dbfer. • 335 

What length of time muft we confume iiA vain. 
Too curious to explore the tfvenial train ? 
AVhtle the proud foes, iaduf^otfs to deftroy 
Thy wealth in ridt, the delay enjoy. 
Smffice h in this escigeiice aloive 340 

To mark the dam(bls that attend the throne t 
DifpersM the youth refides $ their faith to prove 
Jove grants henceforth, if liiou haft (poke from Jovt* 

While lA debate they wa(k the hours away, 
Th' aflbcntes of the prince repafsM t^ bay $ 134 j 

With fpeed ^ey guide the veilcl to the fliores ; 
WithTp^cd debarking land the naval flores $ 
Then, faithfiil to their charge, to Clytius bear. 
And truft the prefents to his friendly care. 
Swift to the queen a herald flies t* impart 350 

Her fon*s return, and eafe a parentis heart s 
Left, a fad prey to ever-mufing cares. 
Pale grief deftroy what time a-while forbears* 

Th' 
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Th* uncautious herald with impatience buras, 
JM crie$ aloud : Thy Ton, O Queen, returns s 355 
Eumaeus fage approach^ th"* imperial throne^ 
And breathM his mandate to her ear alone^ 
Then meafur'd back the way— -The fuitor band. 
Stung t9-the foul, ^balhM, qonfoundrd, ftand ; 
J^i ifluing from the dome> before the gate, %6p 

With clouded looks^ a pale aifenably fate. 

At leng^ Eurymachus.: Our hopes are vain i 
Telemachus in triumj^ fails the main. 
Hafte, rear the in^ft> the fweliing ihroud di^ay j 
H^^, to our ambu^M friends the news convey. 3^5 

Scarce had he fpoke, when, turning to the ftrand, 
Amphinomus furvey'd th* aifociate band ; 
Full to the bay within the winding ihores 
With gathered fails they A^d, and lifted oars. 
O. emends 1 he cry'd, .elate with rifing joy, 37O 

See to the port fecure the veflel fly ( 
Some God has told them, or themfelves furvey 
The bark efcap^d ; and meaiiire back their yray. 

Swift at the word defcending to the fhores, 
Th^ mo9r the veflel and VPl^jde .the ^ores : 375 

Then moving from the ftrand, apart they fate. 
And full ^aod frequent, farmed a dire debate. 

Lives then the boy ? he lives ( Antinpus cries} 
The care of Gods and favourite of the flues* 
All /light we watch*d, till with her orient wheels 3S0 
Aurora flamM above theeaftern hills. 
And frojn the lofty brow of rocks by day 
Took- in the ocean with a broad furvey 1 

G a Yet 
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Yet fzh he fails ! the Powers celeftial give 
To (hun the hidden fnares of death, and lire. 3^ 
But die he (ha)l, and thus condemnM to bleed. 
Be now. the fcene of inftant death decreed : 
Hope ye fuccefs ? undaunted crufh the foe. 
Is he not wife? -^now this, and ftrike<the blow. 
Wait ye, till he to arms in couneil draws 594 

The Greeks, averfe too juftly to our caufe ? 
'Strike ere, the ftates convened, the foe betray 
Our murderous ambuih on the- watery way. 
Or chufe ye vagrant fronj their rage to -fly 
Outcafts of earth, to breathe an unknown iflcy ? -39.5 
The brave prevent misfortune j then be brave. 
And bury future danger in his grave. 
Returns he ? ambufli'd we il his walk invade, 
^Oj* where he hides in folitude and (hade t 
And give> the palace to the queen a dower, 4«» 

'Or him ftie blefles.in the bridal hour. 
But if fubmiflive you refign the fway, 
Slaves to a boy.j go, flatter and obey. 
Retire we inftant to^our native reign. 
Nor be the wealth of kings confumM in vain ; 405 
Then wed whom choice approves i the queen be given 
To fome bleft prince, thecprinee decreed by H«aven. 

AbaihM, the fuitor train his voice attends } 
Till from his throne Amphinomus afcends. 
Who o*er Dulichium ftretchM his fpacious reign, 410 
A land of plenty, bleft with every grain x- 
Chief of the numbers who the queen addrefsM, 
And though diipleaiing, yet difpleafing le'aft. 

Soft 
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Soft were his words j his a6Uon» wifdom fwa]r*d| 
Graceful a-while he paus*d, then mildly faid : 415 

O friendsy forbear ! and be the thougbt.withftood t 
Tis horrible to /hed imperial blood ! 
Confult we firfk th* all feeing powers above». 
And the fure oracles of righteous Jove. 
If they aflenty. ev*n by this hand he dies^j . 4(0 

If they forbid^ I war not with the ikies* 

He faid : The rival train his voice. app/ovM^, 
And riling inllant to the palace mov'dl. 
Arriv'd, with wild tumultuous noife they fate. 
Recumbent on the ihihing thrones of ftate. 4s | 

The. Medon^ confcious of their dire debates. 
The murderous council. to the queen relates*. 
Touched at the dreadful ftory (he defcendss: 
ITer hafty. Heps a damfel^train attend^*. 
Full where the dome its fhinihg, valves expands, 430 
Sudden before the rival powers ihe ftands t 
And, veiling decent with a modeft fhade 
Her cheek, indignant to Antinous faid : 

O void of faith I of all bad men the worft I 
Renown'd for wifdom, by th* abufe accursM I 435 
Miftaking fame proclaims thy generous mind !. 
Thy deeds denote thee of the bafeftkind... 
Wretch ! to deftroy a prince, that friendihip gives^. 
While in his'gueft.his.niurderer hejeceives : . 
Nor dread fuperior Jove, ta whom belong 4^ 

The caufe of fuppliants, . and revenge of wioa^ . 
Haft thou forgot (ingrateful as thou art). 
Who iav'd thy father with a friendly part? 

G3, Lawlef^ 
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Lawlefs he raVag'd with his martial powers 

The T.aphyan pirates on Thefprotia's ihorcS ; 445 

EnragM, his life, his treafiires they demand j 

Ulyffes favM him from th' avenger's hand. 

And would'fi thou evil for his good repay ? 

His bed diihonour, and his houfe betray ? 

Affli^l his qiieen ? and with a murderous hind 45*0 

Dcftroy his heir ?— but ceafe, "'tis I command. 

Far hence thofe fears, (Eurymachus reply*d) 
O prudent princefs ! bid thy foul confide. 
Breathe's there a man who dares that hero flay. 
While I behold the golden light of day ? 455 

No : bjr the righteous Powers of Heaven I fwear. 
His blood in vengeance fmokes upon my fpear. 
Uiyfles, when my infant days I led. 
With wine fufEcM me, arid with dainties fed : 
My geherous foul abhors th' ungrateful part, 46b 

And my friend's fon lives deareft to my heart. 
Then fear no mortal arm ; if Heaven deftroy. 
We muft refign : for man is born to die. 

Thus fmooth he ended, yet his death confpir'd : 
Then forrowing, with fad ftep the queen retir'd, 465 
With ftreaming eyes all comfortlefs deplor'd, 
Touch'd with the dear remembrance of her lord : 
Nor ceasM till Pallas bid her forrows fly, . 
And in foft (lumber feal'd her flowing eye. 

And now Eumxus, at the evening hour> 479 

Came late returning to his fylvan bower, 
Uiyfles and his fon^had drefsM with art 
A yearling boar, and gave the Gods their part, 

Holj 
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Holy repaft ! That inftant from the ikies 

The Martial Goddefs to Ulyffes flies : 475 

She waves her golden wand, and re-aiTumes 

From every feature every grace that blooms ; 

At once his veftures change j at once (he fheds 

Age o^er his limbs, that tremble as he treads $ 

left to the queen the Twain with tranfport fly, 480 

Unable to contain th' unruly joy. 

When near he drew, the prince breaks forth : Proclaim 
What tidings, friend ? what fpeaks the voice of Fame f 
Say, if the fuitors meafure back the main. 
Or ftill in ambufli thirft for blood in vain i 485 

Whether, he cries, they meafure back the flood. 
Or ftill in ambufli thirft in vain for blood, 
EfcapM my care : where lawlefs fuitors fway. 
Thy mandate borne, my foul difdain'd to ftay. 
But from th^ Hermaean height I caft a view, 490 

Where to the port a bark high bounding flew ; 
Her freight a fliining band t with martial air 
Each pois*d his fliield, and each advancM his fpear : 
And, if aright thefe fearching eyes furvey, 
Th' eluded fuitors ftem the watery way, 495 

The prince, well pleasM to difappoint their wiles, 
Steals on his fire a glance, and fecret fmiles. 
And now, a fliort repaft prepared, they fed. 
Till the keen rage of craving hunger fled. 
Then to repofe withdrawn, apai:t they lay, 
Andin foft fleep forgot the cares of day. 500 
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ARGUMENT. 

TELEMACHUS retuFDing to the city relates to Pene- 
lope the fum of his travels. Ulyfles is conduced 
by Eumaeus to the palace, where his old doff Argus 
acknowledges his mviktr, after an abfence of twenty 
years, and dies with joy. Eumxus returns into the 
country, and Ulyfles remains among the fuitors, 
whofe behaviour is defcribecl. 
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SOON i» Aurora, daughter of the dawn> 
Sprinkled with rofcate light the dewy lawn j 
In hafte the prince arofe, prepared to part $ 
His hand impatient grafps the pointed dart ; 
l^air on his feet the polifli'd fandals ihine. 
And thus he greets the mafter olF the fwine s 

My friend, adieu 5 let this fhort ftay fuffice 5 
I hafte to meet my mother's longing eyes, 
And end her tears, her forrows, and her fighs. 
8ut thou, attentive, what we order heed j xo 

This haplefs flranger to the city lead j 
By public bounty let him there be fed. 
And blefs the hand that ftrctches forth the bread. 
To wipe the tears from all afflicted eyes. 
My will may covet, but my power denies. It 

M" this faife anger in the ftranger's thought, 
The pain of anger puniHies the fault : 
The very truth I undifguis*d declare i 
For what fo eafy as to be fincere ? 

To this Ulyffcs : What the prince requires m 

^f fwift removal, feconds my defires. 
To want like mine the peopled town can yield 
^orc hopes of comfort than the bncly field. '"* * *" 
4 Nor 
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Nor fits my age to till the labourM land^i 

Or ftoo^ to taiks a rural lord demands^ %$ 

Adieu ! but, fince this ragged garb can bear 

So ill th* inclemencies of morning. air, 

A few hours fpaee permit me here to flay | 

My fteps Eumaeus fliall to town .convey, 

With riper beams when Phoebus warms the day. 

Thns he : nor aught Telemachus rejpily'd^ 
But left the manfion with a lofty ftride : 
Schemes of revenge his pondering breaft elate^. 
Revolving deep the fuitors-* fudden fate. 
Arriving now before th* imperial. hall j 35 

He props his fpear againd the pillarM wall j . 
Then like a lion o'er the threfliold bounds 5, 
The marble pavement with his ilep re founds | . 
His eye firft glanc'd where Euryclea fpreads 
With furry fpoils of beads the fplendid beds s 40 

She faw, fht wept, ihe ran with eager pace. 
And reached her mafter. with a long embrace* 
All crouded round the fiamily apjpyears 
With wild entrancement) and extatic tears. . 
Swift fromi above defcends the royal fair T[ 

(Her beauteous cheeks the blufh of Venus wear,: C 
ChaftenM with coy Diana*s peniive air) j J 

Hangs o*er her Ton ; in his embraces dies $ 
Rains kifles on his neck, his face, his eyes : 
Few words ihe fpoke, though much ihe had to fay.}. 
And fcarce th'ofe few, for tears, could force their way. 

Light of my eyes I he comes ! unhopM-for joy t 
Has Heaven from Pylos brought my lovely boy i 

So 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ODYSSEY, Book XVII. 99 

So fnatcVd from all our cares \ — Tell, haft thou koown 
Thy father** fate ? and tell me all thy own. ^$ 

Oh deareft, moft reverM of womankind ! 
Ceafe with thofe tears to mdt a manly mind 
(Replied the prince) 5 nor be our fates deptor^d. 
From death and treafon to thy arms reftor'd, 
@o bathe, and, rob'd in white, afcend the towers j 69 
With all thy handmaids thank th' immortal Powers j 
To every God vow hecatombs to bleed, 
And call Jove^s vengeance on their gtiilty deed. 
While to th* afiembkd cotiocil I repair $ 
A. ftranger fent by Heaven at^eads me there { 6| 

My new- accepted gueft I haile to find. 
Now to Piraeus* honoured charge confign'd. 

The matron heard, nor was his word in vahi. 
She bathed { and, rob*d in white, with all her train* 
tEo evecy God vow'd hecatombs to bleed, 73 

And caird Jove^s vengeance on the guilty deed. 
ArmM with his lance, the f>rince then pafsM the gate I 
Two dogs behind, a faithful guard, await; 
Pallas his form with grace divine improves 1 
The gazing croud admires him as he moves 1 7* 

Him, gathering round, the haughty futtors greet 
With femblance fair, but inward deep deceit* 
Their falfe addreiTes generous he denied, 
PafsM on, and fate by faithful Mentor*s fide| 
With Antiphus, and HaKtherfes fage !• 

(His father*s counfellors, rever*d for «ge)« 
Of 'his own fortunes, and Ulyfles* fame, 
Much afk*d the feniors i till Pifxus cane, 

5 The 
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The ftraager-gueft purTued him clofe bdiind j 

Whom when Telemachus beheld, he join'd. S5 

He (when Piraeus aflc*d for flaves to bring 

The gifts and treafures of the Spartan king) 

Thus thoughtful anfwer'd : Thofe we fhall not move. 

Dark and unconfcious of the will of Jove s 

We know not yet the full event of all : 99 

Stabb'd in his palace if your prince muft fall. 

Us, and our houfe, if treafon muft overthrow. 

Better a.friend pofiefs them, than a foe } 

If death to thele, and vengeance Heainen decree, 

]|ithes are «^lcome then, not elie, to me. 95 

Till then retain the gifts.— The hero faid. 

And in his hand the wHling Granger led. 

Then dtf-array'd, the fining bath they fought, 

( WlHi unguents fmooth) of poliih'd niarbrle wought § 

Obedient handmaids with affifknt toil i^o 

Supply the limpid wave, and fragrant o'd : 

Tiva o^er their limbs refulgent robes they, threw. 

And frefli from bathing tp their feats vdthdreyv. 

The golden ewer a nymph attendant bvi«gs, 

K^lenifh^d from the pure tranflucent fpring^ ; 195 

With fopious i^reams th»t goldep ewer fupplies 

A filver Uver of capacious fize : 

They waih : the table, in fair order ipread, 

Is pird ^i^ viands and the ftrenglii of br^jid* 

SuH oppofite, bef^e the folding-gate, no 

The pen five mother fits ia humble ftate | 

Lowly /he fate, and with deje^ed view 

The fleecy th^^s hcrjvqry fingers drew. 
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The prince' and ftranger (harM the genial feaft, 

Tiil now tk» rage of thirft and hunger ceased. 115 

When thus the queen : My Ton f my only friend ! 
Say, to ray mournful couch ihall I afeend ? 
(Tht cduch deferted now a length of years ; 
The couch fdr ever waterM wkh my tears I) 
Say, wilt thou not (ere yet th« Aiitor-crew 110 

Return, and riot (hakes our walls anew) 
Say, wilt thou not the leaft account afford ? 
The leaft giad tidings of my a^fent lord ? 

To her the youth : We reach*d the Pylittn plains. 
Where ^eftor, ihepherd of his people, reigns. 115 
All arts ttf testdernel^ to him are known. 
Kind to'UlyfllVs* race as to his own j 
No father with, a fonder grafp of joy 
Strains to bis bsfahi his long'Sbfent boy* 
Bttt all unkikswn, if yet Ulyfles breathe, tf$ 

Or glide a ^efb-e in the realms beneath | 
For farther fearch, his rapid Aeed-s traniport 
My lengthen'd joowjqr to the Spartan court. 
There Argive lieicin I beheld, whofe chaims 
(^ Heayen d«er««d) ^engag'xl the great In arm«. 135 
My caufe of coming tvld, he thus rejevn'd^ 
And ftill his words 4ive peiie^t in my mmd. 

Heavens ! w<wtd a ibft, kig^lorious, 4aftard train 
An abfent hero's nuptial joys profane ! ' 
So width her yonng, amid the woodland ihades, 140 
A timoroiis hind the lion*s court invades, 
Leaves in that fatal lair her tenderfawns, 
And climbs the<«]«fF, or feeds along the lawns ; 

Mean- 
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Meantime retttrning, with remorfelefs {wsy 
The monarch favage rends the panting preys J4s 
With equal fury, and with equal fame. 
Shall great Ulyflet re-afTert hit claim. 
O Joye ! Supreme ! whom men and Gods reverej 
And thou whofe luftre giids the rolling (pherel 
,'>With power congenial joinMy propitious aid 150 

The chief adopted by the Martial Maid ! 
Sach to our wi(h the warriour A>on reftore» 
As when, contending on the Lelbian fhotc, 
His prowefs Philomelides confefs^d, 
Jbid loud*acclaiming Greeks the vi^bvr ble(s*d s 451 
Then foon tV invaders of .his bed and throne 
Their love prefumptuous (hall by death atone ; 
Kow what you queftion of my ancient friend^ 
With truth limfwer $ diou^the tnidi attend. 
3>earn what I lieard the * fca-born feer relate, t6o 
Whole eyes can pierce the dark recefs of fate. 
Sole in an iile, :unprtfon*d by the main^ 
The fad furvivor of his numerous train, 
Ulyfles lies i detained by magic charms. 
And prefs^d unwilling in Calypfo's armt« 1^5 

No failors there, no veflels to .con;<rey. 
Nor oars to cut th* immeaAuable way*— » 
This told Atridesithd he Cold xu> more. 
Thence fafe I voyagM.to my nativie fliote. 

He ceasM ; nor made the penfive queen reply, tjm 
But droopM her head, and drew a fecret iigh. 
When Theoclymenus the feer begran : 
jQ fufitving confort of the fuffering mani 

What 
• Froteus. 
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What human knowledge could, thofe kings might tell $ 

But I the fcerets of high Heaven reveal. 175 

Before the firft of Gods be this declared, 

Before the board whofe bleding we have (harM; 

Witnefs the genial rites, and witnefs all 

This houfe holds facred in her ample wall I 

Ev'n now this inftant, great Ulyffes lay'd 180 

At reft, or wandering in his country's fliade* 

Their guilty deeds, in hearing, and in view. 

Secret ^revolves ; and plans the vengeance due* 

Of this fure auguries the Gods beftow*d. 

When firft our vcflcl anchored in your road. 1 J5 

Succeed thofe omens. Heaven ! (the queen rejoinM) 
So (hall our bounties fpeak a grateftil mind j 
And every envied happinefs attend 
The man^ who calls Penelope bis friend. 

Thus <;ommunM they : while in the marble court 
(Scene of their infolence) the lords refort } 
Athwart the fpacious fquare each tries his art* 
To whirl the diik, or aim the miflile dart. 
Now did the hour of fweet repaft arrive. 
And fromithe field the vi£lim flocks they drive : 190 
Medon the herald (one who pleasM them beft. 
And honoured with a portion of their feaft) 
To bid the banquet, interrupts their play. 
Swift to the hall they hafte; afide they lay 
Their garments, and, (liccin6t, the viAims ilay. 
Then ^eep and goats, and briftly pokers bled. 
And the proud fteer was o'er the marble fpread. 
While thus the copious banquet they provide j 
Along the road converting fide by fide» 
Vol. IV. H Proceed 
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Proceed Ulyfles and the faithful Twain : 005 

When thus Eumaeusy generous and humane : 

To town, obftrvant of our lord*s beheft^ 
Now let u» fpced j my friend, no more my gueft I 
Yet like myfelf I wifli'd thee here preferred. 
Guard of the flock, or keeper of the herd. 210 

But much to raife my mafter^s wrath I fear; 
The wi-ath of princes ever is fevere. 
Then heed his will, and be our journey made > 

While the broad beams of Phoebus are difplay*d, ^ 
Or ere brown evening fpreads her chilly ihade. J 

Juft thy advice^ (the prudent chief rejoined) 
And fuch as fuits the diStatt of my mind. 
Lead on & but help me to fome ftaff, to ftay 
My feeble ftep, fince rugged is the way. 

Acrofs his fhoulders then the fcrip he flung, %io 
Wide-patchM, and faften*d by a twifted thong. 
A flaif EumsBus gave. AJUmg the way 
Cheerly they fare ; behind, the keepers flay ; 
Thefe with their watchful dogs (a conftant guard) 
Supply his abience, and attend the herd, ssf 

And now his city ftrikes the monarches eyes> 
Alas ! how changM I a man of miferies s 
Propped on a flaff, a beggar old and base^ 
Ifl rags diflioneft flnttering with the air ! 
Now pafs^d the rugged road, they journey down ajo 
The cavern *d way defcending to the town. 
Where, from the rock, with liquid lapfe diftill$ 
A limpid founts that, ^cad in parting rills^ 
Its current thence to ferve the city brings t 
An ufeful work lulornM by ancient kings. %%$ 

Neritus, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ODYSSEY, Book XVII. 99 

Neritus, Ithacus, Polyftor, there. 

In fculptur^d ftone immortalizM their care, 

In marble urns receivM it from above. 

And fhaded with a green furrounding grov«; 

Where filver alders, in high arches twin\!, %^o 

Drink the cold ftream, and tremble to the wind. 

Beneath, fequefterM to the nymphs, is feea 

A mofly altar, deep embower'd in green } 

Where conftant vows by travellers are paid^ 

And holy horrors folemnize the fhade. 14$ 

Here with his goats (not vowM to facred flame. 
But pamperM luxury) Melanthius came t 
Two grooms attend him. With an envious look 
He eyed the ftranger, and imperious fpoke : 

The good old proverb how this pair fulfil t 150 

One rogue is ufher to another ftill. 
Heaven with a fecret principle endued 
Mankind, to feek their own (imilitude. 
Where goes the fwine-herd with that ill-look*d gueft ? 
That giant-glutton, dreadful at a feaft! 255 

Full many a poft have thofe broad flioulders worn. 
From every great man's gate repulsed with fcorji j 
To iK> brave prize afpir*d the worthlefs fwain, 
*Twas but for fcraps he afkM, and aik'd in vain* 
To beg, than work, he better underftands j 260 

Or we perhaps might take him off thy hands. 
For any ofHce could the flave be good. 
To cleanfe the fold, or help the kids to food. 
If any labour thofe big joints could learn ; 
Some whey, to waih his bowels, he might earn* 

Ha To 
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To cringe, to whine, his idle hands to fpread. 

Is all, by which that gracelefs maw is fed. 

Yet hear me ! if thy impudence but dare 

Approach yon walls, I prophefy thy fare : 

Dearly, full dearly, ihalt thou buy thy bread %j9 

With many a footftool thundering at thy head. 

He thus : nor infolcnt of word alone, 
SpumM with his ruftic heel his king unknown j 
Spurn*d, but not mov*d : he like a pillar ftood. 
Nor ftirrM an inch, contemptuous, from the road i 
Doubtful, or with his ilaff to ftrike him dead. 
Or greet the pavement with his worthlefs head. 
Short was that doubt ; to quell his rage intirM, 
The hero flood felf-conquer'd, and endur'd. 
.But, hateful of the wretch, Eumaeus heavM 280 

His hands obtefting, and this prayer conceiv'd ; 
Daughters of Jove I who from th' atherial bowers 
Defcend to fwell the fprings, and feed the flowers I 
Nymphd of this fountain ! to whofe facred names 
Our rural vi£lims mount in blazing flames I ^%S 

To whom Ulyfles' piety preferr'd 
Th^ yearly firftlings of his flock and herd| 
Succeed my wifh 5 your votary reftore ; 
Oh, be fome God his convoy to our ihore I 
Due pains fliall punifh then this flave's offence. 
And humble all his airs of infolence. 
Who, proudly ftalking, . leaves the herds at larg^ 
Commences courtier, and negle£ls his charge. 

What mutters he ? (Melanthiua fliarp rejoins) 
This crafty mifcrcant big with dark dcfigns ? 195 

The 
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The day fhall come 5 nay, 'tis already near, 
When, flave I to fell thee at a price too dear, 
Muft be my care ; and hence tranfport thee o'er, 
(A load and fcandal to this happy fliore). 
Oh ! that as furcly great Apollo's dart, 300 

Or fome brave fuitor's fword, might pierce the heart 
Of the proud fon ; as that we ftand this hour 
In lafting fafety from the father's power ! 

So fpoke the wretch, but, fhunning farther fray, 
Turn'd his proud ftep, and left them on their way. 
Sti-aight to the feaftful palace he repaired. 
Familiar enterM, and the banquet fhar'd j 
Beneath Eurymachus, his patron lord, 
He took his place, and plenty hea;>M the board. 

Meantime they heard, foft-circling in the (ky, 310 
Sweet airs afcend, and heavenly minftrelfy 
(For Phemius to the lyre attunM the ftrain) : 
Ulyffes hearken'd, then addrefs'd the fvvain ; 

Well may this palace admiration claim, 
Great, and refpondent to the matter's fame t 315 

Stage above ftage th' imperial ftrufture ftands. 
Holds the chief honours, and the town commands 3 
High walls and bjittleraents the courts inclofe. 
And the ftrong gates defy an hoft of foes. 
Far other cares its dwellers now employ : 310 

The throng'd affembiy, and the feaft of joy 2 
I fee the fmokes of facriilce afpire^. 
And hear (what graces every feaft) the lyre. 

Then thus Eumsus : Judge we which were beft j 
Amidft yon revellers a fudden gucft 325 

H 3 Chufe 
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Chufe you to mingle^ while behind I ftay f 

Or I firft entering introduce the way ? 

Wait for a fpace without, but wait not long j 

This is the houfe of Tk>Ience and wrong : 

Some rude infult thy reverend age may bear i 3^0 

For like their lawlefs lords the fervants are. 

Juft is, O friend I thy caution, and addrefsM 
(Replied the chief) to no unheedful bread } 
The wrongs and injuries of bafe mankind 
Freih to my ienfe, and always in my mind* 3^5 

The bravely-patient to no fortune yields : 
On roiling oceans, and in fighting fields. 
Storms have I pafsM, and many a Hem debate ; 
And now in humbler icene fubmit to Fate. 
What cannot Want ? The bleft (he will expofe, 34.0 
And I am learn'd in all her train of woes f 
She fills with navies, hofts; and loud alarms, 
The fca, the land, and fhakes the world with arm$ t 

Thus, near the gates conferring as they drew, 
Argus, the dog, his ancient mafter knew ; 345 

He, not unconfcious of the voice and tread. 
Lifts to the found his ear, and rears his head; 
Bred by Ulyfles, nourifii*d at his board. 
But, ah I not fated long to pleafe his lord I 
To himy his fwiftntfs and his ftrength were vain 5 350 
The voice of glory call'd him o'er the main. 
Till then in every fylvan chace renown'd, 
With Argus, Argus, rung the woods around ; 
With him the youth purfued the goat or fawn^ 
Or trac'd the mazy leveret o*er the lawn. 355 

4 Now 
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Now left to man*s ingratitude he lay. 

Unhoused, negiefled in the public way ; 

And where on heaps the rich manure was fpread, 

Obfcene with reptiles, took his fordid bed. 
He knew his lord ; he knew, and drove to meet j 

In vain he ftrove to crawl, and kifs his feet ; 

Yet (all he could) his tail, his ears, his eyes. 

Salute his mafter, and confefs his joys. 

Soft pity touched the mighty mafter*s foul ; 

Adown his cheek a tear unbidden ftole, 36 s 

Stole unperceivM j he tum*d his head, and dryM 

The drop humane s then thus impaifionM ciy'd s 

What noble beaft in this abandoned ftate 
Lies here all helplefs at Ulyifes* gate f 
His bulk and beauty fpeak no vulgar praife i 370 

If as he feems he was in better days. 
Some care his age deferves : or was he priz'd 
For worthlefs beauty 1 therefore now deipisM ? 
Such dogs and men there are, meer things of ftate. 
And always cherifliM by their friends, the Great. -375 

Not Argus fo (Eumseus thus rejoinM) 
But fervid a mafter of a nobler kind. 
Who never, never ftiall behold him more I 
Long, long fince perifliM on a diftant ftiore I 
Oh 1 had you feen him, vigorous, bold, and young. 
Swift as a ftag, and as a lion ftrong ; 
Him no fell favage on the pJain withftood. 
None Tcap*d him, bofomM in the gloomy wood j 
His eye how piercing, and his fcent how true. 
To wind the vapour in the tainted dew 1 3S5 

H 4 Such^ 
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Such, when Ulyfles left his natal coaft ; 

Now years un- nerve him, and his lord is loll ! 

The wcunen keep the generous creature bare, 

A fleek and idle race is all their care : 

The mafter gonej the lervants what reftrains I 390 

Or dwells humanity where riot reigns ? 

Jove fix'd it certain^ that whatever day 

Makes man a flave, takes half his worth away. 

This faid, the honeft herdfman ftrode before $ 
The mufmg monarch paufes at the door : S95 

The dog, whom Fate had granted to behold 
His lord, when twenty tedious years had rollM, 
Takes a laft look> and, having feen him> dies ^ 
So closed for ever faithful At^s^ eyes ! 

And now Telemachus, the iirft of all, 400 

Obferv'd Euma&us entering in the hall ; 
Diftant he faw, acrofs the ihady dome $ 
Then gave a fign, and beckoned him to come : 
There ftood an empty feat, where late was plac*(^ 
In order due, the fteward of the feaft 405 

(Who now was buiied carving round the board^ i 
Eumsus took, and placed it near hi« lord. 
Before him inftant was the banquet fpread, 
And the bright bafket pil'd with loaves of bread. 

Next came Ulyfles lowly at the door, 410 

A figure defpicable, old, and poor. 
In fqualid veils, with many a gaping rent, . 
ProppM on a ftaff, and trembling as he went. 
Then, refting on the threfliold of the gate, 
Againft a cyprefs pillar lean'd his weight 415 

(SmoothM 
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(SmoothM by the workman to a polifliM plain); 
The thoughtful Ton beheld, and callM bis Twain » 

Thefe viands, and this bread, Eumseus ! bear. 
And let yon mendicant our plenty ihare : 
Then let him circle round the fuitors^ board, 420 

And try the bounty of each gracious lord. 
Bold let him a6^, encouragM thus by me ^ 
How ill, ala& \ do want and (hame agree 1 

His lord*s command the faithful fervant bears; 
The feemlng beggar anfwers with his prayers. 4*5 
Bieft be Telemachus ! in every deed 
Infpire him, Jove I in every wi(h fucceed I 
This faid, the portion from his (on conveyed 
With fmiles receiving on his fcrip he lay'd. 
Long as the minftrel fwept the founding wire, 430 
He fed, and ceas'd when filence held the lyre. 
Soon as the fuitors from the banquet rofe, 
Minerva prompts the man of mighty woes 
To tempt their bounties with a fuppliant*8 art. 
And learn the generous from th* ignoble heart 435 
(Not but his foul, refentful as humane, 
Dooms to full vengeance all the offending train) ; 
With fpeaking eyes, and voice of plaintive found. 
Humble he moves, imploring all around. 
The proud feel pity, and relief beftow, 44^ 

With fuch an image touched of human woe } 
Enquiring all, their wonder they confefs. 
And eye the man, majeftic in diftrefs. 

While thus they gaze and queftion with their eyes. 
The bold Melanthius to their thought replies s 445 

My 
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My lords ! this ftranger of gigantic port 
The good Eumaeus uflierM to your court. 
Full well I markM the features of his face. 
Though all unknown his climey or noble race. 

And is this prefent, fwineherdl of thy hand } 450 
Bring*ft thou thefe vagrants to infeft the land ? 
(Returns Antinous with retorted eye) 
Obje£ls uncouth ! to check the genial joy. 
Enough of thefe our court already grace. 
Of giant ftomachy and of famifhM face. 455 

Such guefts Kumaeus to his country brings. 
To (hare our feaft, and lead the life of kings. 

To whom the hofpttable fwain rejoin*d s 
Thy pafTion, prince, belies thy knowing mind. 
Who calls, from diftant nations to his own, 466 

The poor, diftinguifh*d by their wants alone ? 
Round the wide world are fought thofe men divine 
Who public ftru£lures raife, or who defign $ 
Thofe to whofe eyes the Gods their ways reveal, 
Or blefs with falutary arts to heal { 4(5 

But chief to poets fuch refpcft belongs. 
By rival nations courted for their fongs j 
Thefe ftates invite, and mighty kings admire, 
Wide as the fun difplays his vital fire. 
It is not fo with want ! how few that feed 470 

A wretch unhappy, merely for his need I 
Unjuft to me and all that ferve the ftate, 
To love Ulyfles is to raife thy hate. 
For me, fufHce the approbation won 
Of my great miftrefs^ and her gbd-like fon* 4^5 

To 
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To him Telemachus : No more ince nfe 
The man by nature prone ta infolence : 
Injurious minds juft anfwers but provoke- 
Then turning to Antinous, thus he fpoke : 
Thanks to thy care 1 whofe abfolute command 4,80 
Thus drives the itranger from our court and land* 
Heaven blefs its owner with a better mind I 
From envy free, to charity inclined. 
This both Penelope and I afford : 
Then, prince I be bounteous of Ulyffes^ board. 485 
To give another^s is thy hand fo (low ? 
So much more fweet, to fpoil, than to beftow ? 

Whence, great Telemachus ! this lofty ftrain ? 
(Antinous cries with infolent di£dain) 
Portions like mine if every fuitor gave, 49Q 

Our walls thi* twelvemonth (hould not fee the (lave. 

He (poke, and lifting high above the board' 
His ponderous footflool, (hook it at his lord. 
The reft with equal hand conferred the bread ; 
He fiird his fcrip, and to the thVelhold fped ; 
But firft before Antinous ftoppM, and laid : 
Beftow, my friend I thou doft not feem the worft 
Of all th^ Greeks, but prince-like and the firft j 
Then, as in dignity, be firft in worth. 
And I (hall praife thee through the boundlefs earth» 
Once I enjoyM in luxury of ftate 
Whatever gives man the envied name of great $ 
Wealth, fervants, friends, were mine in better days | 
And hofpitality vras then my praife j 

la 
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In every forrowing foul I pourM delight, 505 

And poverty flood fmiling in my fight. 
But Jove, all-governing, whofc only will 
Determines fate, and mingles good with ill. 
Sent me (to punilh my purfuit of gain) 
With roving pirates o'er th' Egyptian main j 51a 

By Egypt's filver flood our (hips we moor ; 
Our fpies commiflionM ftraight the coaft explore j 
But, impotent of mind, with lawlefs will 
The country ravage, and the natives kill. 
The fpreading clamour to their city flies, 515 

And horfe and foot in mingled tumult rife : 
The reddening dawn reveals the hoftile fields. 
Horrid with briftly fpears, and gleaming fliields : 
Jove thunderM on their fide ; our giiilty head "I 

We turn'd to flight j the gathering vengeance I 
fpread f 

On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead, J 
Some few the foes in fefvitude detain 5 
Death ill-exchangM for bondage and for pain ! 
Unhappy me a Cyprian took a-board. 
And gave to Demetor, Cyprus' haughty lord : 515 
Hither, to 'fcape his chains, my courfe I fleer. 
Still curft by fortune, and infulted here I 

To whom Antinous thus hfs rage exprefs'd i 
What God has plagued us with this gormand gucft f 
Unlefs at diftance, wretch ! thou keep behind, "l 

Another ifle, than Cyprus more unkind ; v 

Another Mgypt, ibalt thou quickly And. J 

From 
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From all thou ^eg'ft, a bold audacious (lave $ 

Nor all can give Co much as thou can ft crave. 

Nor wonder I, at fuch profufion (hown j 535 

Shamelefs they give, who give what's not their own. 

The chief, retiring : Souls like that in thee 
111 fuit fucli forms of grace and dignity. 
Nor will that hand to utmoft need afford 
The fmalleft portion of a wafteful board, 54O 

Whofe luxury whole patrimonies fweeps j 
Yet ftarving Want, amidft the riot, weeps. ' 
The haughty fuitor witli refentmcnt burns, 
And, fourly fmiling, this reply returns : 
Take that, ere yet thou quit this princely throng : 
And dumb for ever be thy flanderous tongue! 
He faid, and high the whirling tripod flupg. 
His ihoulder-blade received th' ungentle fhock 5 
He ftood, and movM not, like a marble rock ; 
£ut fhook his thoughtful head, nor more complained. 
Sedate of foul, his charafter fuftain'd. 
And inly formed revenge : then back withdrew j 
Before his feet the welUfiU'd fcrip he threw. 
And thus with femblance mild addrefs'd the crew: 

May what I fpeak your princely minds approve. 
Ye peers and rivals in this noble love ! 
Not for the hurt I grieve, but for the caufe. 
If, when the fword our country's quarrel draws. 
Or if, defending what is juftly dear, 
From Mars impartial fome broad wound we he^ j 
The generous motive dignifies the fear. 

But 
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But for mere want, how hard to Aiffer wrong ! 
Want brings enough of other ills along I 
Yet, if injuftice never be fecure, 
'If fiends revenge, and Gods afiertthe poor, 565 

Death ftiall lay low the proud aggreflbr^s head. 
And make the iduft Antinous' bridal bed. 

Peace, wretch ! and eat thy bread without offence, 
(The fuitor cry'd) or force fhall drag thee hence. 
Scourge through the public ftreet, and caft thee there, 
A mangled carcafe for the hounds to tear. 

His furious deed the general anger mov'd, 
.All, ev'n the worft, ceademn'd : and fome reprov'd. 
'Was ever chief for wars like thefe renown'd ? 
rill fits the ftranger and the poor to wound. 575 

•Unbleft thy hand I if in this low difguife 
Wander, perhaps, fome> inmate of the /kles.9 
trhey (curious oft' of mortal aftions) deign 
In forms like thefe, to'round the earth and main, 
Juft and unjufi: recording in their mind. 5S0 

An<l with furC'Cyes infpe6ling all-mankind. 

Telemachus, abforpt in fjjought fevere, 
Nouri/hM deep anguilh, though he flied no tear j 
But the dark brow of filent forrow fhook : 
While thus his mother to her virgin* fpoke : 585 

*' On him and his may the bright God of day 
** That bafe, inhofpitable blow repay !" 
The nurie replies : *' If Jove receives my prayer, 
** Not one furvives to breathe to-mon*ow's air." 

All, all are foes, and mifchief is their end"; 590 
Antinous rooft to gloomy death a friend | 

(Replies 
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(Replies the queen) the ftraager begged their gnce» 

And melting pity foften'd every face $ 

From every other hand redrefs be founds 

But fell Antinous anfwerM with a wound. 595 

Amidft her maida thus fpoke the prudent queen. 

Then bade Eumxus call the pilgrim in. 

Much of th'ezperienc'd man I long to hear, 

,If or his certain eye, or liftening ear. 

Have Iearn*d the fortunes of my wandering lord ? 60O 

Thus (he, and good Eumseus took the word. 

A private audience if thy grace impart. 
The Granger's words may eal'e the royal heart. 
His facred eloquence in balm diftils, 
And the footh^d heart with fecret pleafure fills. 6e^ 
Three days have fpent their beams, threenights have rua 
Their filent journey, fince. his tale began, 
UnfinifliM yet ! and yet I thirft to hear I 
As when fome Heaven-taught poet charms the ear, 
(Sufpending forrow with celeftial ftrain 61O 

BreathM from the Gods to foften human* pain) 
Time fteals away with unregarded wing. 
And the foul hears him, though he ceale to iing. 

UlyiTes l^te he faw, on Cretan ground, 
(His father's gueft) for Minos* birth renown'd. 615 
He now but waits the wind, to waft him o>r. 
With boundlefs treafure, from Thefprotia's (hore. 

To this the queen : The wanderer let me hear,~ 
While yon. luxurious race indulge their cheer,- 
Devour the gra^g ox and browzing goat, 6x9 

And turn my generous vintage down their throat. 

For 
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For where 's an ami, like thine, Ulyfles I ftrong. 
To curb wild riot, and to punifh wrong ? 

She rpoke. Telemachus then fneez'd aloud ; 
Gonftrain'dy his noftril echo'd through the crowd* 
The fmiling queen the happy omen blefs'd : 
** So may thefe impious fall, by fate oppref^M l" 
Then to Eumaeus : Bring the ftranger, fly ! 
And if my queftions meet a true reply, 
Gmc^d with a decent robe he fliall retire, 650 

A gift in feafon which his wants require. 

Thus fpoke Penelope. Eumsus flies 
In duteous hafte, and to Uiyfles cries : 
The queen invites thee, venerable gueft I 
A fecret inflin6l tnoves her troubled breaft, 635 

Of her long aSfent lord from thee to gain 
Some light, and foothe her foul's eternal pain. 
If true, if faithful thou 5 her grateful mind 
Of decent robes a prefent has defign'd : 
80 finding favour in the royal eye, (40 

Thy other wants her fubjefts fhall fupply- 

Fair truth alone (the patient man reply *d) 
My words fhall dictate, and my lips (hall guid«« 
To htm, to me, one common lot was given. 
In equal woes, alas ! involvM by Heaven. 645 

Much of his fates I know $ but checked by fear 
I fland : the hand of violence is here t 
Here boundlefs wrongs the flurry flcies invade. 
And injurM Aippliants feek in vain for aid. 
Let for a fpace the penflve queen attend, 650 

Nhr claim my &/orj till the fun defcend | 

Then 
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Then in fuch i^bbes M ^if^lMtms «iiay Mqiilrd, 

CoraposM and chfcarftfl hf the gttiM %&> 

fX^hen loud M^^Kfta HJid liafrlds l4of oM<^, 

Shall her pleas'd »br Wte^ lAy i>lr<M\l^i i n ^ettcfe. 65 5 

Sv^iift to tht ^cn i^etwftw "Ae gentle iWaih : 
And fay, ^^he -cVics) 'does f enr, or flikm^, dett?ti 
The cautious ftraMgtt-t Wftft" Aft teggihg iKAtl 
Shame fuits but ill. Eumaeus thus rejoined : 

He only afks a more propitious hour, 660 

And ihuns (who would not ?) wicked men in power } 
At evening mild (meet feafon to confer) 
By turns to quefVion, and by turns to hear. 

Whoe'er this gueft (the prudent queen replies) 
His every Hep and every thought is wife : (65 

For men like thefe on earth he (hall not find 
In all the mifcreant race of human kind. 

Thus ihe : Eumaeus all her words attends. 
And, parting, to the fuitor powers defcends j 
There feeks Telemachus, and thus apart 670 

In whifpers breathes the fondnefs of his heart : 

The time, my lord, invites me to repair 
Hence to the lodge 5 my charge demands my care, 
Thefe fons of murder thirft thy life to take 5 
Oh guard it, guard it for thy fervant's fake I 675 

Thanks to my friend, he cries j but now the hour 
Of night draws on, go feek the rural bower : 
But firfl refre(h : and at the dawn of day 
Hither a viftim to the Gods convey. 
Our life to Heaven's iminortal Powers we truft, 68d 
'S«(fe;in their care, for Heaven protects the juft. 

Vol. IV. I Obfcrvant 
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Obfervant of his voice, Eumaeus fate 
And fed recumbent on a chair of ftate. 
Then inftant rofe, and as he movM along 
'Twas riot all amid the fuitor throng. 
They feaft, they dance, and raife the mirthful fongi 
Till now, .declining towai'd the clofe of day» 
The fttn obli<|uely (hot his dewy ray. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE FIGHT OF ULYSSES AND IRUS* 

THE beggar Inis infults Ul]iflf s } the fuiton |>romote 
the quarrel, in which Irus is worfted, and miferably 
handled • Penelope defcends, and receives the pre- 
fents qI the fuitort. l^e dialogue of Ulyfles ^ith 
Eurymachus* 
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W0XLE fix'd in thovght the penfive Eoro hte, 
A, mendicant apprQach'd the royal gate j 
A furly vagrant of the giant kind. 
The ftain of manhood, of a coward mind t 
From fea^ to feaft» infatiate to devour I 

He flew, attendant Qp the genial hour. 
Him 0iX> his n9Qther''s knees when babe he layi 
She nam'd Am^suft on his natal day : 
But Iru6 his a/Tociates callM the boy, *> 

Pra6lisM the common meiTeni^r to fly | > 

Irus, a name ex{ir^illve of th* employ, ^ 

From his own roof, with meditated blow9, 
He ftrove to drive the man of mighty woes. 

Hencei dotard, hence ! and timely fpeed thy vrzyif 
Left draggM in vengeance thou repent thy ftay } »5 
see how with nods ailent jqn princely train I 
But, honouring age, in mercy I refrain j 
In p^c« away ! left» if per^uafions fail. 
This ann with blows more eloquent prevail. 

Ta whom, with ftern regard : Oh infdiea£e» «• 

Indecently to rail wiUiout oftence ( 

I'j . What 
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What bounty gives, without a rival (hare ; 

I aflc, what harms not thee» to breathe this air t • 

Alike on alms we both precarious live : 

And canft thou envy when the great relieve ? 15 

Know, from the bounteous Heavens all riches flow. 

And what man gives, the Gods by man beftow i 

Proud as thou art, henceforth no more be proud. 

Left I imprint my vengeance in thy blood j 

Old as I am, fliould once my fury burn, 50 

How would*ft thou fly, nor ev*n irt thought return f 

Mere woman-glutton ! (thus the churi reply'd) 
A tongue fo flippant, with a throat fo wide 1 
Why ceafc I, Gods ! to dafli- thofe teeth away. 
Like fome vile boar's, that, greedy of his prey, 55 
Uproots the bearded corn ? Rife, try the fight. 
Gird well thy loins, approach and feel my might j 
Sure of defeat, before the peers engage i 
Unequal fight ! when youth contends with age! 

Thus in a wordy war their tongues dtfplay 40 

More fierce intents, preluding to the fray ; 
Antinous hears, and, in a jovial vein. 
Thus with loud laughter to the fuitor-train : 

This happy day in mirth, my friends, empJoy, 
And, lo ! the Gods confpire to crown our joy. 4.5 
See ready for the fight, and hand to hand. 
Yon furly mendicants contentious ftand ; 
Why urge we not to blows ? Well pleas'd they fpring 
Swift fronr their feats, and thickening form a* ring. 

To whom Antinous t Lol enriched with blood, 
A kid's well-fatted entrails (tafteful food) 
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On glowing embers lie ; on him beftow 

The choiceft portion who fubdues his foe | 

Grant him unrivard in thefe walls to fta^Tt 

The fole attendant on the genial day. 55 

The lords applaud 1 Ulyfles then with art, 
And fears well-feignM, difguisM his dauntlefs heart 1 

Worn as I am with age, decayed with woe. 
Say, is it bafenefs to decline the foe ? 
Hard confli£l ! when calamity and age 60 

AVith vigorous youth, unknown to cares, engage ! 
Yet, fearful of difgrace, to try the day 
Imperious hunger bids, and I obey $ 
But fwear, impartial arbiters' of right, ' 

Swear to ftand neutral, while we cope in fight. 65 

The peers ailent : when ftraight his facred head ^ 
Telemachus upraisM, and fternly faid ; ' ' ' 

Stranger, if prompted to chaftife the wrong 
Of this bold infolent J ' confide, be ftrong ! 
Th' injurious Greek, that dares attempt a blow, 70 
That inftant makes Telemachus his foe ; 
And thefe my friends • ihall g\jard the fii'cred ties 
Of hofpitality, for they are wife. 

Then, girding his ftrong loins, the king prepares 
To clofe in combat, and his body bares 5 75 

Broad fpread his (houlders, and his nervous thighs 
By juft degrees, like wcH-turn'd columns, rife : 
Ample his cheft, his arms are round and long. 
And each ftrong joint Minerva knits more ftrong 
(Attendant on her chief ) : the fiiitor-crowd So 

With wonder gaze, and gazing fpeak aloud | 

I 4 Irus 1 

* Antinous and Eurymachus* 
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Irus ! alas I 4xaU I171S be no more ?, 
Black fate impcn48> and this th* avenging^ hour ! 
Gods ! hbw his vrycs, a matchlefs ftrength proclaui!>. 
Swell o*er his well-ftryng IjmbSji and brace his fr^^ipei 

Then, pal/e with fear%» ajad ikkcBing at th^ %ht^ 
They dfstf^'dth* USwUlin^ Icus to the fight ; 
From his pl^nk yi^age fled the co'jvard blood, 
And his flelh trem^le4 as. aghaft he ftood. 

Oh, that Aich 1;afei)efs (houl.d difgrace the light !. 9^ 
O hide it» 0^ath« in cyedafting night 1. 
(Exclaims Antiaows) <;an a vigQrous foe 
Meanly decline to combat a^.an.d >Mo.e ? 
But hear me, wretch I if rQcreant. in the fray. 
That huge buJI^ yield, thi^ ill-<y?nteftedi day t f i 

Inftant thou fairil* to Ecbetus rtf^gnM i 
A tyrant, fierccdof the tyrant-kind. 
Who caft^.thy maagled ears a^id noil; a prey 
To hungry dpgs> ^dJops l;bc man away. 

Whih with indignant fcorn he fternly fpokc, iqo 
In fvery joint the trembling Irus ihook j 
Now f^oot to front each frownjijag champion iiaodsi 
And poifes high in air his adverfe hands. 
The chief yet doubts, or tp the ihadfis below 
To fell the giant at one vengeful bigw, joj 

Or fave bi^ life ; and Coon his life to fave 
The king refolves, for Mercy fways the brave. 
That inHant IrAis.his huge arm e:(tends. 
Full oa the fhoulder the rude weight defqends i 
The fage UlyOes, fearful tp difclofe nit 

The hero latent in the man of woes, 

4 Check'^ 
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ChcckM h^ his flight j, y«t rifipg to t^e ftrokC} 
His Jaw- hope cJsUh'd,. the crashing jaw -hoOQ broke: 
Down droppM. he (lupid from the ftunning wound ) 
Hi»feety extended^, qiiiveripg beat the ground} J15. 
His mouth 9iid nodriis fpout a pvcpJte flood t 
His teeth, all ftiatter'd^ ruih ioniix'd with blood. 

The peers tcanCported, as outiketchM he lies. 
With burfts of Uu^bter reod the vaulted Sties } 
Then drsigg^d along, all bleeding fconob the wowod^ 
His length of carcafe trailing pj? ints the ground | 
RaisM on his feet, again he coeU, he falis. 
Till propped* reclining on the palace walls : 
Then to his band a (ta^* the vi^or gave. 
And thus wixh jt^ reproach addreisM the fl^ve x 1^15 

There^ terrible, affright the dogs* ^d. reign 
A dreaded tyrant o'er the bcftial train I 
But njercy to thf poor ai^d. ftranger (how, 
IfOft Heaven in vengeance (end Tome nughtier wo«« 

Scornful he fpoke, atid o'er his ihoulder flung 
The broad-fatch^d &;rip \ the fcrip in tatters hung 
Ill-join'd, and knotted to a twi0ed thong. 
Then, turning ihort, difdainM a further ftay j 
But to the palace meafurM back the way. 
There as he refted« gathering in a ring 15 e 

I'he peers with fmiles addrofst'd their unknown kiog^i. 

Stranger, nsay Jove and all th' aerial Powers^ 
With every blclfing crown thy happy hours I 
Our freedoqa to thy prQwefs'd arm wo owf 
From bold intrufion of thy coward foe : . 14% 

Inftant the flying fail the flave (hall wing 
Tq Schetus, the monller of a king. 

While 
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While pleased he hears> Antinous bears the food, 
A kid*s well-fatted entrails, rich with blood : 
The bread from canifters of ihining mold 145 

Amphinons 1 and wines that laugh in gold s 
Andy oh \ (he mildly cries) may Heaven difplay 
A beam of glory o'er thy future day ! 
Alas ! the brave too oft is dooniM to bear 
The gripes of poverty, and ftings of care. 150 

Ta whom with thought mature tb^ king replies : 
The tongue fpeaks wifely, when the foul is wife } 
Such was thy father ! in imperial ftate. 
Great without vice, that oft attends the great t 
Nor from the fire art thon, the fon, declinM j 155 

Then hear my words, and grave them in thy mind ! 
Of all that breathes, or groveling creeps on earth, 
Moft vain is man ! caJamitous by birth 5 
To-day, with p>ower elate, in ftrength he blooms j 
The haughty creature' on that power prefumes : 160 
Anon from Heaven a fad reverie he feels ; 
Untaught to bear, 'gainft Heaven the wretch rebels. 
For man is changeful, as his blifs or woe ; 
Too high when profperous, when diftrefs'J too low- 
There was a day, when with the fcornful great 165 
r fweird in pomp and arrogance of flate $ 
Proud of the power that to high birth belongs ; 
And us'd that power to juftify my wrongs. 
Then let not man be proud ; but, firm of mind. 
Bear the beft humbly, and the worft refign'd 3 170 

Be dumb when Heaven afllifts ! unlike yon train 
Of haughty fpoilers^ infolently vain 5 

Who 
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Who make their queen and all her wealth a prey } 

But vengeance and Ulyfles wing their way. 

Oh may 'ft thou, favour'd by fome guardian Power, 1 75 

Far, far be diftant in that deathful hour ! 

For Aire I am, if ftem Ulyfles breathe, 

Thefe la^efs riots end in blood and death. 

Then to the Gods the rofy juice he pours. 
And the draijiM goblet to the chief reftores. iS^ 

Stung to the foul, o'ercaft with holy dread. 
He ifaook the graceful honours of his head } 
His boding mind the future woe foreftalls } 
In vain I by great Telemachus he falls. 
For Pallas feals his doom : all fad he turns 185 

To join the peers $ refumes his throne, and mourns« 

Meanwhile Minerva with inftinflive fires 
Thy foul, Penelope, from Heaven infpires : 
With flattering hopes the fuitors to betray. 
And feem to meet, yet fly, the bridal day : 19a 

Thy huiband's wonder, and thy fon's, to raife ; 
And crown the mother and the wife with praife. 
Then, while the ftreaming forrow dims her eyes. 
Thus with a tranflent fmile the matron cries 1 

Eurynome ! to go where riot reigns 1^5 

I feel an impulfe, though my foUl difdains $ 
To my lov'd fon the fnares of death to fliow^ 
And in the traitor- friend unmaflc the foe ; 
Who, fmobtb of tongue, in purpofe infincere. 
Hides fraud in fmiles, while death is ambufliM there* 

Go, warn thy fon, nor be the warning vain, 
{ReplyM the fageft of the royal train) 

But 
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Powerful of cbanus^ bid every grac^ s^tt^d j 

Tb£ tide of flowiog tears a-< while ftipprefs^ sti 

Tears but indulge the forrowr, not re|^ef9* 

Some joy remains : to thee a fon is giwn. 

Such as, in f(»^diief^ parents afli^ of H^ve»« 

Ah me 1 forb^r* returns the* queeux forbear % 
Ob 1 talk notj^ wlk not of vain beauty^s caro i si9 
No more I bathe, fince be no longer fees 
Thofe charms, for whom alone I wi(h to pleaftt 
The day that bor-e UlyfTes from this coaft, 
Blafted the little Hlotonv tbefe cheeks could boaft. 
But inftant bid Autonoe dcfcend, aiS 

Inftant Hippodame our i^eps attend ; 
111 fuits it female virtue to be feen 
Alone, indecent, in the walks of men. 

Then, while ?)urynome the mandate beari> 
from heaven Minerva 0u)ots with guardlaix cares i 210 
O'er all her fenfes, as the fouch fhe prefs'd> 
She pours a pleafmgi deej^ and deatl^likA reil» 
With every beauty every feature arnM> 
Bids her clieeks glow, and Ughts*upi all b^ cbarms* 
In her love darting eyes awakes tlie firas,, S25 

(Immortal gifts 1 to kindle foft de(tre&)i 
From limb to limb an air majeftic ^bedSf^ 
And the pure ivory o^r her bofom fprcaids. 
Such Veqvs ibinf Si^ wh9n with a sMs^fur'd bouvd 
Shfi fnoothly gliding fwioos th* haraipiiious w^i 
When with the Qraces In the dancQ di^ mo^^^% 
And fires the ga»ii\g 0(mU vWi ardtal ta^ftl* 

Then 
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Thtn t6 thfe flcfes ter flfgbt Mrrttfva bttids. 
And to the queen the damfel-train dtftsnd* } 
Wak'd « their ftep^, htr flowing feyes unclofej 435 
The tear fhe wip^s> and thus renews her woes : 

Ho^eVr 'tis W^ll ; that fleep a-^hile can fret. 
With foft forgctfnlnefs, a vnttch like me ; 
Oh! V9ttt h gh*ti to yield this tranfient brtadi, 
$end, O Diana, fend the fleep of death : 24^1 

Why muft I wafte a tedious life in tears. 
Nor bury in the filfent grave my caws ? 
O my UIyfl«! ever-honour*d name! 
For thfte I mourn, till death diflblves my frame. 

Thus wailiiig, flow and fadly fhe defcends, 145 
On either hand a damfel-train attends : 
Full where the dome its Khinirig valves expands. 
Radiant before thfe gazing peers fhe ftands ; 
A vail, tfanflucent o*er her bfow difplay*d, 
Her beauty feems, and only feems, to (hade: 2551 
Sudden flie lightens in their dazzled eyes. 
And fudden flames in every bofom rife ; 
They fend their eager fouls with every look. 
Till filence thus th' imperial matron Ijroke s 

Oh why ! my fon, why now no more appears t^ 
That warmth of foul that urgM thy younger years ? 
Thy riper days no growing worth impart, 
A man in itature, ftill a boy in heart ! 
Thy well-knit frame unprofitably ftrong, 
Speaks thee an hero from an bero fprung : 2S0 

But the juft Gods in vain thofe gifts bellow. 
Oh wife alone in form, and brave in Ihow t 

Heavens ! 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



125 POPE'S HOMER. 

Heavens 1 could a Aranger feel oppreffion*s hand 
Beneath thy roof, and could^ft thou tamely iland ? 
If thou the ftranger*s righteous caufe decline, 265 
His is the fuSerance» but the (hame is thine. 

To whonii with filial awe, the prince returns : 
That generous foul with juft refentmcnt burns $ 
Yet| taught by time, nay heart has learned to glow, ^ 
For others* good, and melt at others* woe z 270 

But, impotent thefe riots to repel, 
I bear their outrage, though my foul rebel s 
Helplefs amid the fnares of death I tread. 
And numbers leagued in impious union dread $ 
But now no crime is their*8 : this wrong proceeds 275 
From Irus, and the guilty Irus bleeds. 
Oh would to Jove ! or her whofe arras difplay 
Thrfliield of Jove, or him who rules the day ! 
That yon proud fuitors, who licentious tread 
^Thefe courts, within thefe courts like Irus bled : 2S0 
* Whofe loofe head tottering, as with wine opprefsM, 
Obliquely drops, and nodding knocks his breaft i 
Power lefs to move, his flaggering feet deny 
The coward wretch the privilege to fly. 

Then to the queen Eurymachus replies : %%$ 

Oh juftly lov*d, and not more fair than wife I 
Should Greece through all her hundred ftates furvey 
Thy finifliM charms, all Greece would own thy fwayi 
In rival crouds conteft the glorious prize, 
Difpeopling realms to gaze upon thy eyes t S90 

O woman ! lovelieft of the lovely kind. 
In body pcrfc^^ and compleat in mind I 
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Ah me ! returns the queen, when from this (hore 
Ulyfles faird, then beauty was no morel 
The Gods decreed thefe eyes no more ihould keep 295 
Their wonted grace, but only ferve to weep. 
Should he return, whatever my beauties prove. 
My virtues laft } my brighteft charm is love. 
Now, grief, thou all art mine I the Gods o*ercaft 
My foul with woes, that long I ah long muft laft ! 300 
Too faithfully my heart retains the day 
That fadly tore my royal lord away : 
He grafp^d my hand, and, O my fpoufe ! I leave 
Thy arras, (he cried) perhaps to find a grave t 
Fame fpeaks the Trojans bold ; they boaft the (kill 
To give the featherM arrow wings to kill, 
To dart the fpear, and guide the ruihing car 
With dreadful inroad through the walks of war. 
My fentencc is gone forth, and 'tis decreed 
Perhaps by righteous Heaven that I muft bleed I 310 
My father, mother, all I truft to thee ; 
To them, to them transfer the love of me : 
But, when my fon grows man, the royal fway 
Reiign, and happy be thy bridal day ! 
Such were his vfords j and Hymen now prepares 311 
To light his torch and give me up to cares | 
Th'afflifUve hand of wrathful Jove to bear s 
A wretch the moft compleat that breathes the air I 
Fairn ev'n below the rights to woman due ! 
Carelefs to pleafe, with infolence ye woo ! 310 

The generous lovers, ftudipus to fucceed. 
Bid their wMe hierds and flocks in banquets bleed 1 

By 
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By jireciotrs gift^ the toW iSnctre tittSplay : 
You, only you, ftialte hfef yt 16?5 yoat prey.' 

Wcll-pkasM OlyfTes 'hears his quewi t^eceive 315 
The fuitoi- tKiirt, afid vaHfe 1 rfilrft to givt ^ 
Falfe hepes tie khttfles,-1)iu rt^icyfe 1i6pes IJfetfSy, 
And pi-oftiift, yet dadr, thfcferidil day. 

While yet ihc fpealcs, the gay Aittiiwu* cms*, 
^ffsprittg d( kffig's, land! ttiore Aua i»«rDfii^ii w!fe 1 350 
'Tis right 5 *tii ttiati's prerogatire t6 gite. 
And cuitom bids thbe without lhaifi« retetvtei 
Yet never, never, frdra ttiy dotnt We tnbvc. 
Till Hymen lights the torch ctf UpmM l6vfe. 

Hie peers difpatch their heralds, to Cohvey 135 
The gifts of love ; i^ifh l*peed they take the \«^y. 
A robe Antinous gives of fhlnitig dyes, 
The varying hues in gay coyifiifioTi filfe 
Rich from the aftifts hand \ Twelve tlafps of gold 
Ctefe to the leflVnitig loitrs the vett InfM, ; 340 

Down from the IWelHhg waift the teft trfft)6tind 
Floats in bright waves redundatit o*er the gmtmd. 
A bracelet fieh With gold, with aftiber gay. 
That (hot efFulgeiKre like the folar r^y, 
turymachus preftnts : atid e^r-fihgs bright, 345 

With triple ftafs, that call a frembltflg light. 
Pifander bears a fteckl-ace wrought With aft: 
And every peer, e^prefflve of his lieatt, 
A gift beftows : this done, the qu^cn afcendd,, 
And flow behind her damfel train attends* Sl^ 

Then to the dawcfe they form the vocal ttrtfu. 
Tin Rcfpefti$ leads forth the ftarify ttaifl j 

• An* 
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And now he raifes, as the day-light fades. 

His golden circlet in the deepening (hades t 

Three vaies heap'd with copious fires difplajr 355 

0*er all the palace a fiflitious day; 

Prom fpace to fpace the torch wide-beaming burnsy 

And iprightly damiels trim the rays by turns. 

To whom the king: 111 fuits your fex to ftay 
Alone with jmen ! ye modeft maids, away I s^^ 

Go, with the queen the fpindle guide ; or cull 
(The partners of her cares) the filver wool ) 
Be it my talk the torches to fupf ly, 
:£y*n till the morning lamp adorns the (ky { 
£y*n tijj the morning, with unwearied care, 3(5 

Sleeplefs I watch ; for 1 have leani'd to bear* 

Scornful they heard : Melantho, fair a|id yo)i^, 
(Melantho from the loins of Polivs fpnjuag. 
Who with the queen her years ^ infant led. 
With tihe Xc^tfondnefs of a daughter bred) %jo 

.Chiefly derides : regardless of the cares 
Her queen endures, polluted joys Ihe ihares 
Nofturnal with Eurymachus I \yith eyes 
That fpe^ 4ifdain ihe wanton thus replies : 
4^h I whither syanders thy djftemper'd braiii 305 

TlwHi bold .intyu^er on a princely train ? 
"Hence to the v^gcanVs rendejivpus repair j 
;Or /bun in fome black ifqi^e the midnight air* 
J^roccods this baldnefs fixjm ^ turn of foul. 
Or 4ows licentious from thfi copious boY^l ? 38a 

Is it that vanquiihM Inis fwells thy .mind i 
A foe may meet thee of abranar J^ind, 
Vql. IV. K Who, 
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Who, Ihortening with a ftorm of blows thy ftay, 
Shall fend thee howling all in blood away ! 

To whom with frowns : O impudent in wrong ! 
Thy lord fhall curb that infolence of tongue j 
Know, to Tclemachus I tell th' offence 5 
The fcourge, the fcourgc fliall lafh thee into fenfe. 

With conlcious (hame they bear the ftern rebuke. 
Nor longer durft fuflain the fovcreign look. 390 

Then to the fervile taflc the monarch turns 
His royal hands : each torch refulgent burns 
With added day : meanwhile, in mufeful mood 
Abforpt in thought, on vengeance iix'd he ftood. 
And now the Martial Maid, by deeper wrongs 395 
To rouze Ulyffes, points the fuitors tongues. 
Scornful of age to taunt the virtuous man ; 
Thoughtlefs and gay, Eurymachus began : 

Hear me (he cries) confederates and friends ! 
Some God, no doubt, this ftranger kindly fends ; 400 
The (hining baldnefs of his head furvey, 
It aids our torch-light and reflects the ray.— 
Then to the king that levelM haughty Troy, 
Say, if large hire can tempt thee to employ 
Thofe hands in work j to tend the rural trade, 405 
To drefs the walk, and form th* embowering (hade ? 
So food and raiment conftant will I give t ') 

But idiy thus thy foul prefers to live, i 

And ftanre by ftrolling, not by work to thrive. J 

To whom incens'd : Should we, O prince, engage 
In rival taflcs beneath the burning rage 
Of fummer funs ; were both coniirain*d to wield^ 
Foodlefs, the fcythc along the burthen'd field j 

Or 
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Or fhouid we labour, while the ploughfliare wounds. 
With fteers of equal ftrength, th* allotted grounds s 
Beneath ny labours how thy wondering eyes 
Might fee the fable field at once arife 1 
Should Jove dire war unloofe j with fpear and ihteld. 
And nodding helm, I tread th* enfanguin'd field, 
^i^rce in the van : then would^ft thou, would'ft thou, 
—fay,— 410 

Mifname me* glutton, in that glorious day ? 
No, thy ill-judging thoughts the brave difgrace j 
Tis thou injurious art, not J am bafe. 
Proud to feem brave among a coward train ! 
But know thou art not valorous, but vain. 415 

Gods I fhouid the (lern UlyfTes rife in might, 
Thefe gates would feem too narrow for thy flight. 

While yet he fpeaks, Eurymachus replies. 
With indignation flafhin^ from his eyes : 

Slave, I with juftice might deferve the wrong 1 4}^ 
Should I not punifh that opprobrious tongue, 
Irreverent to the gi-eat, and uncontrol'd, 
Art thou from wine, or innate folly, bold ? 
Perhaps thefe outrages ffom Irus flow, 
A worthlefs triumph o'er a worthiefs foe ! 435 

He faid, and with full force a footilool threw i 
WhirPd from his arm, with erring rage it flew j 
Ulylfes, cautious of the vengeful foe, 
Stoops to the ground, and difappoints the blow. 
Not fo a youth who deals the goblet round, 440 

Full on his fhoulder it inflifls a wound, 
DafhM from his hand the foundir\g goblet flies. 
He fhrieks, he reels, he falls, and breatblefs lies. 

K z The» 
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Then wird uprdar and clamour mounts fiie Ikj, 
Till mutual thus tlie peers indignant cry : 445 

Oh ! had this ftranger funk to realms beneath. 
To the black rea}ms of darknefs and of deaths 
Ere yet he trod thefe ihores ! to ftrife he draws 
Peer againft peer 5 afld what the weighty caa(e > 
A vagabond 1 for him the great deftroy^ 459 

In vile ignoble jars, the feaft of joy. 

To whom the ftem Telemachus uprofe j 
Gods '1 whkt wild folly from the goblet flows ? 
Whence this unguarded opennefs of foUl, 
But from the licence of the copious bowl ? 455 

Or Heaven deluiion fends : but hence, avtray 1 
Force I forbear, and without force obey. 

silent, abafliM, they hear the ftem rebuke. 
Till thus Amphinomus the filelice broke : 

True are his words, and he whom truth offends 460 
JJot with Telemachus, but truth contends 5 
Let not the hand of violence invade 
The reverend ftranger, or the fpotlefs maid j 
Ketire we hence, but crown with rofy wine 
The flowing goblet to the Powers divine : 465 

Guard he his gueft beneath whofe roof he ftands. 
This juftice, this the focial rite demands. 

The peers aflent 5 the goblet Mulius crown'd 
With purple juice, aiid bore in order round ; 
Each peer fuccefiive his libation pours 470 

To the bl^ft Gods who fill th' aerial bowers 5 
Then, fwiU'd with wincj with noife the crouds obey, 
And fiiihixig forth tumultuous reel awsty* 

THE 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE DISCOVERY OF ULY9«ES TO EURYCLEA. 

ULYSSES and his fon remove the weapons out of 
the armoury., U}yflc8, in converfation with. Pene- 
lope, gives a fi6Vitious account of his adventures ; 
then aifures her be had formerly enteitained her 
hufband in Crete ; and defcribes exactly his perfon 
and drefs, affirms to have heard of him in Phaeacia 
and The^rotia,, and that his return is certain, and 
within a month. He then goes to bathe, and is 
attended by Eurydea, who difcovers him to be 
Ulyffes by the fear upon his leg, which he formerly 
received in hunting the wild boar on Pamaflus. The 
poet inferts a digreflion* relating that accident^ with 
all its particulars. 
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CONSULTING fccrct with the blue-ey'd Maid, 
Still in the dome divine UlyfTes ftay'd s 
Revenge mature for a£l infiamM his breaft $ 
And thus the Ton the fervent (ire addrefsM : 

Inftant convey thofe fteelly ftores of war ^ 

To diftant rooms, difpos'd with fecret care : 
The caufe demanded by the fuitor-train, 
To foothe their fears, a fpecious reafon feign : 
Say, fmce Ulyfles left his natal co2lR, 
Obfcene with fmoke, their beamy luftre lofl-, 19 

His arms deform'd, the roof they wcn*t adoiii i 
From the glad walls inglorious lumber torn. 
Suggeft, that Jove the peaceful thought infpir*d, 
Left, they by fight of fwords to fury fir'd, 
Difhoneft wounds, or violence of foul, 15 

Defame the bridal feaft and friendly bowl. 

The prince obedient to the fage command. 
To Euryclea thus : The female band 
In their apartments keep ; fecure the doors : 
Thefc fwarthy arms among the covert ftores 20 

Are feemlier hid j my thoughtlefs youth they blame, 
ImbrownM with vapour of the fmouldering flame. 

K ♦ Xn 
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In happy hour (pleasM Euryclea cries) 
Tutor'd by early woes, grow early wife ! 
Infpeft with fliarpen'd fight, and frugal care, «5 

Your patrimonial wealth, a prudent heir. 
But who the lighted taper will provide, 
(The female train retired) your toils to guide ? 

Without infringing hofpitable right. 
This gueft (he cried) fhall bear the guiding light ; 30 
I cheer no lazy vagrants with repaft 5 
They ftiare the meal that earn it ere they tafte. 

He faid 5 from female ken (he ftraight fecures 
The purposed deed, and guards the bolted doors ! 
Auxiliar to his fon, Ulyfles bears 
Tlie plumy-crefted helms, and pointed fpears. 
With fhields indented deep in glorious wars. 
Minerva viewlefs on her charge attends, 
And with her golden lamp his^ toil befriends ; 
Not fuch the fickly beams, which, unfmcere, +9 

Gild the crofs vapour of this nether fphere t 
A prefeiit deity the prince confefs'd. 
And rapt with extacy the fire addrefs'd : 

What miracle thus dazzles with furprize I . . 

Diftinft in rows the radiant columns rife : 45 

The walls, where'er my wondering fight I turn. 
And roofs, amidft a blaze of glory burn I 
Some vifitant of pure ethereal race, 
With his bright prefence deigns the dome to grace. 

Be calm, replies the fire, to none impart, 50 

But oft revolve the vifion in thy heart ; 
Celeftials, mantled in excefs of light, 
Caa vifit un&pproach'd by mortal fight* 

Sec 
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Seek tbou repofc $ whilft here I fole remaiiii 
T* explore the conduA of tht female train : jj 

The pen five queen » perchance, ddQres to know 
The fcries of my toiU, to footh her woe. 

With ta^rft flaming day his train attend»> 
His bright alcove th* obfequions youth afcends ; 
Soft flumberoMS /hades his drooping eye-lids clofe, 60 
Till on. her eaftern throne Aurora glows. 

Whilft, forming plans of death, Ulyfles ftay^d 
In council fircret with the Martial Maid j 
Attendant nymphs in beauteous order wak 
The queen, defcending from her bower of ftate. 6f 
Her cheeks the warmer biufh of Venus wear, 
ChailenM with coy Diana^s pcnflve air. 
An ivory feat wkh fiiver ringlets grac'd. 
By fam*d Icmolius wrought, the mentals p]ac*d's 
Wkh ivory (ilver'd- thick the foot-ftool ihone, ym 

0*er which the panther's various hide was thrown* 
The fovereign feat with graceful air ihe prei*s*d j 
To different taflcs their toil the nymphs addrefs'ds 
The gol<kn goblets fome, and fome reftorM 
From ftains of luxury the poliih'd board : fg 

Thefe to remove tV expiring embers came. 
While thofe wkh un^ous fir foment the flame* 

*Twas then Melantho with imperious mien 
Kenew*d th^ attack, incontinent of fpken t • 
A^unt, file cry*d, c^knOrt to my £ght I I# 

Deem not in ambuAi here to kick by nighty 
Into the*woman-ftate afquint to pry$ 
A day-devourer, and an erening %y ! 

S Vagrant 
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Vagrant, be gone ! before this blazing brand 

Shall urge— and wav'd it hiiiing in her hand. 9 5 

Th"* infulted hero rolls his wrathful eyes, 
Andy Why fo turbulent of foul ? he cries 5 
Can thefc lean fhriverd limbs unnenr'd with age, 
Thefe poor but honeft rags, enkindle rage ? 
In crouds we wear the badge of hungry Fate | 90 

And beg, degraded from fuperior ftatc ! 
Conftrain'd a rent-charge on the rich I live ; 
KeducM to crave the good I once could give ; 
A palace, wealth, and flaves, I late poflefs'd, 
And all that makes the great be callM the blefs'd t 95 
My gate, an emblem of my open foul, 
EmbracM the poor, and dealt a bounteous dole* 
Scorn not the fad reverfe, injurious maid I 
*Tis Jove's high will, and be his will obey'd I 
Ni&r think thyfelf exempt : that rofy prime 100 

Muft ihare the general doom of withering time s 
To fome new channel foon, the changeful tide 
Of royal grace th' offended queen may guide } 
And her lov'd lord unplume thy towering pride* 
Obr'.were he dead, *tis wifdom to beware : 105 

Sweet blooms the prince beneath Apollo's care | 
Your deeds with quick impartial eye furveys. 
Potent to punifti what he cannot praife. 

Her keen reproach had reachM the fovereign's ear 5 
X^uacious infolent! ihe cries, forbear: iio 

To thee the purpofc of my foul I told s 
Venial difcourfe, unblam'd, with him to hold t 
T4ie ftoried labours of my wandering lord« 
To foothe my grief he haply may record t 

Vet 
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Yet him, my gneft, t!iy venom'd rage hath ftung s 

Thy head /hall pay the forfeit of thy tongue \ 

But thou on whom my palace cares depend, 

Eurynom^, regard the ftranger- friend: 

A (cat, foft fpread with furry fpoils, prepare j 

Due-diftant, for^s both to fpeak, and hear. no 

The menial fair obeys with duteous hafte : 
A feat adomM with furry fpoils (he plac'd : 
Duc-diftant for difcourfe the hero fate 5 
When thus the foVereign from her chair of ftate j 
Reveal, obfequious to my firft demand, 125 

Thy name, thy linkage, and thy native land. 

He thus : O queen ! whofe far refounding fame 
Is bounded only by the ftarry frame j 
Confuramate J)attern of imperial fway, 
Whofe pious rule a warlike race obey I 130 

In wavy gold thy fummer vales are drefsM 5 
Thy autumns bend with copious fruit opprefsM ; 
With flocks and herds each graffy plain is ftor*d j 
And fifli of every fin thy feas afford 5 
Their affluent joys the grateful realms confefs, 135 
And blefs the Power that ftill delights to blefs. 
Gracious permit this prayer, imperial dame r 
Forbear to know my lineage, or my name : 
Urge not this breafl to heave> thefe eyes to weep j 
In fweet oblivion let my forrow fleep I j^ 

My woes awak'd will violate your ear; 
And to this gay cenforious train appear 
A winy vapour melting in a tear. 

Their gifts the Gods refumM (the queen rejoin'd) 
Exterior grace, and energy of mind j 145 

When 
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When the 4car partner of my nuj^al joy, 
Auxiliar troops combin'd, to conquer X'oy. 
My l<M:d'$ preiteaiag hand alone yrould raife 
My drooping ver4vre, and extend my praife ! 
Peers froip the diftant Samian ifaore refort; 150 

Here with Dulichians ioin'd, bcfiege the court * 
2acynthus, green with ever-ftady grovef , 
And Ithaca, prcfumptuous boaft their lows i 
Obtruding on my choice a fecond lord, 
They prcfs the Hymenaean rite abhorr'd. 15s 

Mif-rule thus mingling with domeftic c^res, 
I live regardlcfs of my ftate-affairs i 
Receive no ftranger-gueft, no poor relieve j 
But ever for my lord in fecret grieve I— 
This art, inftinft by fome celcftial Power^ lf« 

I tryM, clufive of the bridal hour ; 
«« Ye peers, I cry, who prefs to gain a heart, 
«« Where ^ead Ulyfles claims no future part| 
<« Rebate your loves, each rival fuit (ufpend, 
«< Till this funereal web my labours end : 16^ 

« Ccafe, till to good Laertes 1 bequeath 
« A pall of ftate, the ornament of death. 
<« For when to Fate he bows, each Grecian dame 
<* With juft reproach were licens'd to defame $ 
<• Should he, long honoured in fupreme command, 
« Want the laft duties of a daughter's hand." 
The fiaion pleas'd I their loves I long elude j 
The night ftillravel'd what the day renew'd, 
yhree years fuccefsful in my art concealM, 
Myineffcftual fraud the fourth rcveal'ds 175 

Befriended 
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Befriended by my own domeftic fpiisy 

The woof unwrottgfat the fuitor-train ftkrpnze. 

From nuptial rire« they now no more recede. 

And fear forbitls to faliify the breed. 

My anxious parents urge a fpeedy choice, jUk 

And to their fuifrage gain the 6Ual roice t 

For rule mature, Telemachus deplores 

His dome dilhonour^d, and «zhaufted ftores-^ 

Bat, ihranger ! as thy days feem full of fate, 

Pivide dilco«rfe, in turn thy birth relate t iS| 

Thy port afierts thee of diftinguifti'd race 1 

No poor unfatk^*d produ£k of difgrace. 

Princefs t he cries, renewM by your commaml^ 
The dear remembrance of my natiire land 
Of fecret grief unfeals the fruitful fource ; t^^ 

And tears repeat their long-forgotten courfe ! 
So pays the wretch whom Fate conftrains to roaiBy 
The dttes of nature to his natal home !— 
But inward on my foul let forrow ^rey. 
Your foycreign will my duty bids obey. Tif j 

Crete awes the circling waves, a fruitful foil I 
And ninety -cities crown the fea-born tfle : 
MixM with her gennine ions, adopted liames 
In various tongaes avow their varions claims t 
• CydoBians di^dfiil with the bended yew, sol^ 

And bold Ptflafgi boaft a nattve*s due : 
The Dorians, plumM amid the files of war. 
Her foodful glebe with fierce Achaians iliare } 
Cnoflus, her capital of high command. 
Where fcepter'd Minos wkh impartial hand «of 

Divided 
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Divided right ; each ninth revolring year 
By Jove received in council to confer. 
His Ton Deucalion bore fucceiCvc fway; 
His Ton, who gave me firA to view the day 1 
The royal bed an elder iiTue blefi;, ftXO 

Idomeneus, whona Ilian fields atteft 
Of matchlefs deeds: untrained to martial toil 
I liv'd inglorious in my native ifle. 
Studious ^£ peace ; and ^thon is my name. 
*.Twas then to Crete the great Ulyfles came j %j$ 

For elemental war, and wintery Jove, 
From Malea's gufty cape his navy drove 
To b;cight Lucina's fane 5 the ihelfy coaft 
Where loud Amnifus in the deep is loft. 
Ji#8 vefi'els moor'd, (an incommodious port 1) aio 

The hero fpeeded to the Cnoflian court : 
Ardent the partner of his arms to find. 
In leagues of long commutual friendship joinVi. 
Vain hope ( ten funs had warnfd the weftern ftrand, 

> Since my brave brother with his Cretan band tt$ 

Had feil'd for Troy : but to the genial feaft 
My honoured roof received the royal gueft : 
Beeves for his train the CnofTian peers afiign 
A public treat, with jars of generous wine. 

• Twelve days, while Boreas vex'd th' aerial fpace, 139 
My holpitable domeiie deign'd to grace : 
And, when the north had ceasM the ftormy roar^ 
He wing'd his voyage to the Phrygian fhore* 

Thus the fam'd hero, perfeftcd in wiles. 
With fair fimilitudc of troth beguiles 135 
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The queen's attentive ear : difiblvM in woe, 

From her bright eyes the tears unbounded flow* 

As fnows collected on the mountain freeze. 

When milder regions breathe a vernal breeze. 

The fleecy pile obeys the whifpering gales, 240 

Ends in a ftream, and murmurs through the vales t 

So, melted with the pleafing tale he told, 

Down her fair cheek the copious torrent roIPd : 

She to her prefent lord laments him loft, 

And views that obje^l which (lie wants the moft! 245 

Withering at heart to fee the weeping fair. 

His eyes look ftern, and caft a gloomy ftare i 

Of horn the ftiff relentlefs balls appear. 

Or globes of iron fix'd in either fphere ; 

Firm wifdom interdicts the foftening tear, 

A fpeechlefs interval of grief enfues, 

Till thus the queen the tender theme renews : 

Stranger ! that e'er thy hofpitable roof 
Ulyfles gracM, jconfirm by faithful proof: 
Delineate to my view my warlike lord, aee 

His form, hi^ iiabit, and his train lecord. 

'Tis hard, he cries, to bring to fudden fight 
Ideas that have wing'd their diftant flight } 
Rare on the mind thofe images are trac'd, 
Whofe footftcps twenty winters have defac'd : 2^« 

But what I can, receive. — In ample mode, 
A robe of military purple flow'd 
OVr all his frame ; illuftrlpns on his breaft 
The double-clafping gold tbeJting coirfeft. 
In the rich woof a hound* Mofaic-drawn, 265 

Bore on fuU-ftretch, and feizM a dappled fawn 3 

Deep 
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Deep m the neck his fangs indent their hold t 

They pant, and ftruggLe in the moving gold. 

'Fine as a filmy well beneath it flione 

A veft, that dazzled like a cloudlefs jTun : ijo 

The female train who round him throngM to gazci 

In iilent wonder figh'd unwilling praile. 

A fabre, when the warxiour prefs'd to part» 

X gave, enamelM with Vulcanian art : 

A mantle purple-ting'd, and radiant veft, J 

J)imenrion'd equal to his fize, cxpreis'd > 

AfFeftion grateful to my honoured gueft. J 

.A favourite herald in his train I knew. 

His vifage folemn fad, of fable hue : 

Short woolly curls o^erfleecM his bending bead^ %tQ 

O'er which a promontory-fhoulder fpread ; 

Eurybates ! in whofe large foul alone 

Ulyffes View'd an image pf his own. 

His fpeech the tempeft of her grief reftor'd* 
In all he told ihe rccogftii'd her lord > »8j 

vBbt when the ftorm was fpent in plenteous ihowers ; 
A paufe infpiritii% her langui(hM powers : 
Oh ! thou, ihe cry'd^ whom Hrft inclement fate 
Made welcome to my hofpitable gate ; 
With all thy wants the name of poor ihali pad t iff 
Henceforth live honoured, my domeftic friend I 
The veft much envy'd on your native coaft. 
And regal robe with figured gold embofsM, 
In happier hours my artful hand employ^, 
When mylovM lord this blifsfttl bower enjoyM t IJJ 
The fall of Troy erroneous ^d forlorn 
Doomed to furviye^ ftod sever to.raturni 
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Thenlie, with pity tewchM t O royal darnel 
^our ever- anxious mind, mid beauteous framc^ 
-From the devouring rage of grief reclaim. 
J not the- fondnefs of your foul reprove 
'For fuch a lord I who «rownM your virgin -love 
With the dear bleifing of a'fatr tncreafe-; 
H^felf adomM 'with more than mottal graces 
Yet while I fpeak, the mighty woe fufpcnd ^ ^ ^3 

Truth forms my. tale; to pleafing truth attend* 
The royal oh)e6l of your de.ireft care 
Breathes in no diftant clime the vital air : 
in rich Thtiprotisj 'and the nearer bound 
Of Theflaly, his name 1 heard renowned : 310 

Without retinue, to that friendly fliore 
Wclcom'd with gifts of price, a fnmlefs (lorel 
His facrilegious train, who dar'dto prey 
On ^lerds devoted to' the God of Day, 
Were doom'd by Jove, and Phoebus* ju ft decree^ 31 { 
To perifli in the rough Trinacrian fea. 
To better Fate the blameiefs chief ordainM, 
A floating fragment of the wreck regained, 
Ai|d rode the' ftorm ; till, by the billows toft. 
He landed oa the fair Phaeactati coaft. 31Q 

That race, who emulate the life of Grods, 
Receive him joyou» to their 1>left abodes : 
Z#arge gifts confer, a ready fail Command, 
To fpeed hie voyage to the Grecian ftrand. 
But your wife lords (in whofe capacious foul 3*5 

High fchemcs of p<lwer in juft fucccflfon roll) 
His Iihaca refusM from favouring Fate, 
Till copious wcftlth might guard his regal ftate. 

V(H.. IV. h Phcdon 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



i4<5 p O P B • S |i O M E R. 

Fhcdon the f^ aflStfm'd, whafe fpirerejgn fvyay 

Thcfprotfan tribes, a duteous r^pe, obey t %ip 

And bade tKe God$ t^iis added ^pth atteft, 

(While pure libations crownld the genial fea(l} 

That anchor-d in his port the veffel ftand. 

To waft the hero to his nat^ };^nd, . 

I for Dulichium urge the y^atery way, .|jj 

But firft the Ulyffean wealth fijrvey : 

So rich the value of a ftore fo vaft 

Demands the pomp of centuries to iiya#e t 

The darling objedlt of your royal love, . , 

Was journeyM thence to Dodon^an Jove } ,349 

By the fure precept of the fylyan fhrine. 

To form the condu& of his great defii^ns 

Irrefolute of foul, his ftate to (hrowd 

In dark difguife, or come a king avowM f] 

Thus lives your lord i nor long^er doomed to roiamt 

Sopn will he grace this dear paternal dome. 

By Jove, the fourcejof good, fupreroe in.po^erjl 

By the bleil genius. of this friendly boifirer I 

I ratify my fpeech ; before the f^u 

His annual longitude of Heaven, ihall nm ; J5# 

When the pale emprefs of yoQ, ^ry traift 

In the next month, renews her f94ed waAf^ 

Ulyfles will affert his rightful r^g9. 

What thanks 1 what boon 1 reply.M tl^e qvieeii» m ix^ 
When time fl^all prove the fto^ried blefiwg true i 3^ 
Afy lord^s. return fhould fate nq mqi;e'retanl» 
Envy (hall iicken at thy vaft reward. 
But my prophetic fears, alas. I pre&ge^ . 
The wounds of Deftiny^s relentlfift. lage* 

I long 
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I long nauft weep> nor will Uljrfles coiner 36^ 

With royal gifts to fend you honoured home !<«» 
Your other ta(k, ye menial Crainy forbear ; 
Now wafli the ftranger, and the bed prepare t 
With fplendid pails the downy fleece adorn^: 
Up-rifing early with the puxple mom, 3^5 

His iinews fhrunk with age, and ftiff with toil. 
In the warm bath foment with fragrant oil* 
Then with Telemachns the/odal feaft 
Partaking free, my fole invited gueft | 
Whoe'er negleAt to pay diftin^lion doe, 37O 

The breach of hofpitable right may rue. 
The vulgar of my fex I moft exceed 
In real fame, when moft humane my deed 1 
And vainly to the praife of queen afpirci 
If, ftranger! I permit that mean attire, 375 

Beneath the feaftful bower. A narrow fpace 
Confines the circle of our deftinM race ; 
*Ti8 ours with good the fcanty round to grace. 
Thofe who to cruel wrong their ftatt abufe, 
Dreaded in life the nratterM curfe purfues ; %tO 

By death cftfrob^d of all their lavage povrers^ 
Then, licensM rage h^r hatefol prey devours. 
But he whofe in-born worth his a6b commend^ 
Of gentle l^l» to human race a friend } 
The wretched he relieves diffufe his faraCf 3S5 

And diftant tongues extol the palron*name. 
^rinceft, lie cry'd, in vain your bounties fldw 
On me, €onfirm*d and dbftinate in woe, 
^en my lovM Crete receiv'tf tny final view. 
And from mj weeping eyesr her difh withdrew } 3f o 
L % Thefc 
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Thefe tatter'd weeds (my decent robe refignM) 

I chofe-thc livery of a woeful mind I 

Nor will my heart-cotTodiiig>carec abate 

With fplendid paUs, and canopies of ftate : 

Low-couch'd on earthy the gift of deep I fcom, 39$ 

And catch the glances of the waking .mom. 

The delicacy of your courtly train 

To wa(h a wretched wanderer would difdaia^ 

But if, in track of long experience try*d» 

And fad fimilitude of wioes aily-d, 40a 

Some wretch relu£^apt views aerial light, 

To her mean hand aflign the friendly rite, 

PleasM with his wife reply, the queen rejoined : 

Such gentle mannerSf and To fage a mind. 

In all who gracM this hofpitAble bower ^05 

I ne'er difcernM, before this fecial hour. 

Such fervant as your humble .choice requires^ 

T.b light received the lord of my- dcfir€8, 

Niew from the birth t and with a mother's hand 

His tender bloom to manly growth fuftain^d 410 

Of -matchlefs prudence j and a duteous mind; . 

Though now»toJlfe'^ extremeft verge declined 

Of ftrength fuperior to the toil ailignM.-" 

Kife, Euryclea ! with offidotts care 

For the poor friend the cleansing bath prepare-: 415 

This debt his correfpondent fortunes claim. 

Too like Ulyfles, and perhaps the fame t 

Thus, old with woes^ my fancy paints him now ; 

For age untimely marks the careful brow ( 

Inftant, obfcquious to the mild command^ ^s« 

Sad Euryclea rofe t with trembling hand 

She 
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She veil^tiw torrent of h*r tearful eyes 5^ 
And thus impafllonM to herfelf replies s 

Son of my love, and moaarch of my cares I 
WJiat pangs for thee this wretched bofom bears I 415 
Are thus by Jove who conftant beg his aid 
With pious deed and pure devotion paid ^ 
He never dar^d- defraud the facfcd fane^. 
Of perfe6l hecatombs ia order flain^i 
There oft implor'd his tutelary powers 430 

Long to protru6l the fad fepulohralhour; 
That, formM Ibr-empirewith paternal care^ 
His realm mighl^recognife an equal heir. 
Oh deftin'd head ! The pioua vows are loft^ 
His God forgets him ^on a foreign* coall !-«- 4^5: 

Perhaps, like thee, poor gueft 1 in wanton pride 
The rich insult him » and' the yoang deride! 
Gonfcious of worth revird,thy generous mind 
The friendly iut«. of ^ purity ddclinM $ 
My will concurring witbmy queen^s cdmni«»d, 440 
Accept the bath from tlit« obfequious hand^. 
A'ftrongcrootion-fhakes-my anguiih'd breaft j 
lb thy whole foriH' Uly(les feems exprefsM : 
€kf all the wretched harboured on our coa^. 
None in^g*d e'er like thee my maftep lofi.^- 44,5^ 

Thus half difcover'd through the dark difguife* 
With cool comppfure feigned, the chief replies : 
You join youc fuffrage to the public vote $ r 
The fame yo» think,; have all beholders thought; 

He faid. Replenifli'd £k-on^ the pureit fp^ings,. 450^ 
The laver ftraight with bufy care Ihe brings ; 

I- 3 In 
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In the deep vafe » that ihoat like bunufli'd gol<^ • 

The boiling flvid temperatet the cold. 

Meantime rerolTing in hi« Ihevghtfi^ mind 

Tht fear, with which hi» manly knee was figa^d; 455 

His face averting from the cracking blase. 

His ihoulders intercept tii* unfriendly raytt 

Thus cautious is th* ebfcure he hop*d to fty 

The curious fearch of £uryclea*« eye. 

Cautious in Tain I nor ceas*d the dame to find * 460 

The fcar^ with which his manly knee was figa*d. 

This on FarnalTus (combating the boar) 
With glancing rage the tuflcy favage t(Mr«« 
Attended by his. brave maternal race» 
His grandfire fent him to the fybran chaee,. 465 

Autolycus the bold (a mighty name 
For fpotlefs faith and deeds of martial fame ; 
Hermes, his Patron-God^ tbofe gifts beftow'd^ 
Whofe ihrine with weanling lambs he wont to loioid.) 
His courfe to Ithaca this hero fped^ 470 

When the firft produA of Laertes* bed 
Was new difcIosM to birth 3 the banquet rads. 
When Euryclea from the queen defcends. 
And to his lond embrace the babe commends. 
•• Receive^ flie cries, your poyal daughter's fon ; 47^ 
*• And name the bleffing that your prayers have wott,'* 
Then thus the hoary chief: ** My yi£kot arms 
** Have aw'd the realms around with dire alarms t 
" A ftiVe memorial of my dreaded fame 
«« The boy ihall beari Uly^es be his same t 4.10 

" And 
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'< And when with filial love the youth flitll come 
<< To view his mother^s foil^ my Pelphic dome 
** With gifts of price fliall fend him joyous home.' 
Lur*d with the promised boon^ when youthful prime 
Snded in man« his mother^s natal clime 4IJ 

UlyiTes fought ; with fond a£fe£Uon dear 
Amphithea*s arms receivM the royal heir s 
Her ancient * lord an equal joy poiTeft j 
Infant he bade prepare the genial feaft : 
A fteer to form the fumptuous banquet bled^ 49* 

Whofe ftately growth fiye flowery fummers fed s 
His fons divide, and roaft with artful care 
The limbs s then all the tafteful viands (hare. 
Nor ceasM difcourfe (the banquet of the foul) 
tiH Phoebus wheeling to the wcftern goal 
RefignM the ikies, and night involvM the pole. 
Their drooping eyes the flumberous (hade oppre(^''d« 
Sated th^ rofe, and all retirM to reft. 

Soon as the morn, xiew-roVd m purple light, 
f iercM with her golden Ihafts the rear of night | 504 
UlyiTes and his brave maternal race. 
The young Autolyci, aiTay the chace. 
iHumafTus, thick, perplexM with horrid ihades, 
With dec^-mouthM hounds the hunter- troop invades t 
What-time the fun, from ocean^s peaceful dream, 505 
Darts o*er the lawn his horizontal beam. 
The pack impatient fnuff the tainted gale $ 
The thorny wilds the woodsmen fierce aifail : 
And, foremoft of the train, his cornel fpear 
tJlyfles wav*d| to rouze the favage war. 510 

L ^ Deep 

• Autolycus* 
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Deep in the rougH receflcs of the woody 

A lofty copfe, the growth of ages, ftood : 

Nor. winter'*8 boreal blaft, nor thunderous ihower^ , 

Nor folar ray, could pierce the /hady bower. 

With withered foliage, ftrew'd, a heapy ftorc !. 515, 

The warm pavilion of a dreadful boar. 

Rouz'd by the hounds and hunters mingling cries^ 

The fevage from his fcafy fhelter flies : 

With, fiery glare hisfanguine eye-balls flu'ne. 

And briftles high impale his horrid chine* 310 

Young Ithacus advanced, defies tlie foe,. 

Poifing his lifted lance in a6l.to throw 5 

The favage renders yain the wound- decreed, . 

And fprings impetuous, with opponent fpeed I 

His tufks oblique he aim'd, the knee to gorej $%$* 

Aflope they glanc'd, tlie firewy fibres tore. 

And bar'd the bone.; Ulyfles.undifmay'd, 

Soon with redoubled force the wound repay'd j 

To the right flioulder-joint the fpear apply'd : 

His further flank with ftrcaining purple dy'^ds 53* 

On earth he rufti'd with agonizing pain \^. 

Witli joy, and vaff furprize, th' applauding traia 

View'd his enormous bulk exjtendied on the. plain. 

With bandage fii^n Ulyfles* knee they bound j 

Then, chanting myftic lays, the clofing wx)und 53f 

Of facred melody confefs'd the force i. 

The tides of life regained their azure courfe. 

Then back they led the youxh withloudacclaim^ 

Autolycii3» cnamour'dwith his fame,. 

ConfiiWd the cure $ and from the Delphic dome 540 

With added gifts return'd hinn glorlQUS home*. 

ft He 
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Ke fafe at Ithaca with joy receiv'dy 

delates tKe chace, and early praife atchievM. 

Deep o*er his Jcnee^infeam^d^TemainM the fear i 
WBkh noted token of the woodland war 54.^* 

When Eurjclea found, th'ablufion ceas'd ;. 
Down droppM the leg, from her flack hand^releasM j. 
The mingled fluids Bcom the vafe redound j 
The vafe reclining floats the floor around I 
Smiles dew'^d with tears the pleafing (Irife exprefs^d 
Of grief and joy, alternate in her breaft. 
Her fluttering words in mekihg murmurs died i 
At length, abrupt — My fon !. my king !— -flie cried. 
His neck with ibnd embrace infolding faft, 
PuM on tlie queea her raptur'd eye ihe caft,. 55^ 

Ardent to fpeak the monarch fafe reftor^d*; 
But ftudious.to conceal her royal lord', 
Minerva flx*d her-mind on views remote^ 
And from theprefent blifs abftra6is her thought* 
His hand to Euryclea^a mouth applied^. ^6o< 

Art thou foredoomM my pe(l>? the hero cried i 
Thy milky founts my infant lip» have drain'dt 
And have the fates thy babbling age ordained 
To violate the life thy youth fuiiainM? 
An exile have Itold, with weeping^eyes^ 565^ 

Full twenty annual funs in dlftant /kiss: 
At length return'd^ fome God infpires thy Breaft 
To know^thy king,, and here I ftand confefsM. 
This Heaven -difcoverM truth to thee, conilgn^d^ 
Keferve the treafnre of thy Inmoft nund: 57a' 

Elfe, if tliei Gods my vengeful ann. fuftain^. 
And proftrate-to-my fword the fuitor-train;: 
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WitK their lewd mates, tity undiftb^ifliM age 
'Shall bleed a viftim to viiidi5lhre rage. 

Then thw rejoin'd the daine, <iev6id of fear s 575 
What wordsy mj Con, have pafs'dithy lips fevferfel 
Deep in my foul the trull (halt lodge fecur'd $ 
With ribs of fteel> and marble heart, immnr'd. 
When Heaven, aufpicious to thy right avow*d, 
Shall proftrate to thy fword the fuitor-crowdj ^tm 
The deeds 1*11 blazon of the menial fair ; 
The lewd to death devote, the virtuous fpaie. 

Thy aid avails me not, the chief replied | 
My own experience fhall their doom decide, j 
A witnefs-jcidge precludes a long appeals -5S5. 

Si/ffice it thee thy monarch to conceal 

He faid : obfequious, with redoubled pace,- 
She to the fount conveys th' exhaufted vafe: 
The bath renewed, ihe ends the plealing (oil 
With plenteoiis unction of ambrofial oil. 590' 

Adjufting to his limbs iht tatter'd veft. 
His former feat received the ftranger gueft 5 
Whom thus with penfive air the queen address '< 

Though night, diflblving giief in grateful eafe. 
Your drooping eyes with foft opprefliion feize : 595 
Awhile, relu£iant to her pleafing force, 
Sufpend the reftful hour with fwcet difcourfc. 
The day (ne'er brighten'd with a beam of joy !) 
My menials, and domeftic cares employ ; 
And unattended by fincere repbfe, §0$ 

Th* night aiEfts my ever- wakeful woes: 
When natui-e's huftiM beneath her brooding OiSide, 
My echoing griefs the ftany vault invade. 

4 At, 
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Asy when tke months are clad m fioweiy green,. 

Sad Pbiloftiel tn bowery fliades nnfeen, 605 

To Temal airt attnnet her varied ftratns ) 

And Itylutf founds waibltng o>r the plains t 

Young Ityloc^ hk parents* darling joy ! 

Whom chance artfled the mother to deftroy t 

Now doomM a wakeful bird to wail the beauteous 

boy. 
So in no^lumal folkude forlom» 
A fad variety of woes I iboural 
My mind» reflejUve, in a thorny ma^ 
Devious from care to care inccffant ftrays^ 
Now^ wavering doubt fucceeds to long deipair ; 6ie 
Shall I my virgin -nuptial -vow revere 5 
Andy joining to my fon*s my menial train. 
Partake his councils* and ailift his* reign !' 
Or, fince, mature in manhood^ he deplorea 
His- dome dilhonour*d, and exhaufted ftores $ tfao 

Shall I, relu£bmty to his will accord f 
And from the peers (Heft the nobleft lord ? ^ 

So by my choice avow*d, at length decide 
Thefe waftefnl love-debaites, a monrning bricfe^l 
A vifionary thought I *]l now Mlate | 4^^ 

Illufb-ate, if you' know, the ihadow*d-&te i 

A team of twenty gcefe (a fnow-whke train I); 
Fed neartthe limpid lake with golden grain, 
Amufe my peniive hours. The bird of Jove 
Fierce from bis mountain-eyrie downward drove j 6^9 
Each favouvice fowl he pounc'd withdeathful fway. 
And back triuatphsmt wing'd his aic^ way. 

My 
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My pitying eyes effu«*d a plenteous ftream, 

Taview their death thus imag'd in a dreapa i 

With tender fympathy to foothe my foul, 6j^. 

A troop of matrons, fancy-form'd, condole*. 

But whil(l> with grief and rage my bofom burnM, 

Sudden the ty^nt of the fkies retum*d 2 

Perch'd on the battlements,, he thus began i. 

(In. form an eagle^ but in voice a man.^ 640 

Queen ! no vulgar viflon of the iky 

1 come^ prophetic of approaching joy t 
View in this plumy form thy vl£lcr lord | 
The geefe (a glutton race) by thee deplor'd, , 
Portend the fuitors fated to my fword. 
This faid, the pleafing feathered omen.ceasMV 
When, from the downy bands of deep releasM, 
Faft by the limpid lake my fwan.<<like train 

I found, infatiate of the golden grain. . 

The vifion felf-explain\i (the chief replies) ; 6-50^ 
Sincere reveals the fanSion of the Ikie&a 
UlyfTes fpeaks his own return decreed ; 
And by his fword .the fuitors fure to bleed. 

Hard i& the taik, and care, tlie queen tejpitCdf 
Impending deftiniesin dreams to ^ad : 655 

TrnmurM within the. (ilent bower of Aeep^ 
Two portals, firm the various phantoms kcep>t. 
Of ivory one ; whence flit,, to mock the brain^ 
Of winged lies a light, fantaltic train t 
Thg gate opposed pellucid valves adorn^ i^ 

And columns fair incased with poli(h-d horiht 
Where images- of tcuth. foe paflagc. wait,^ 
With viiioxis manifeft of future hizi. 



Kot 



d by Google 



O D Y S S E y , Book XTX. rsf 

Hot to this tT09ip» I f(^r, that phantom foar^d. 
Which fpofce Ulyflet to his realm reftcarMt 6€i 

Deh^vc remhlance'!-- ^ut myroninant life 
Heaven (hill. determine in a gameful ftrife t 
With that fam^d bow Ulyfles ta«ght to bcnd^ 
For me the rival archers (hall contend. 
As on th^;itfted £eld he vsM to place ija 

Six beams, lopposM to fix in equal fpace s 
Elanc^d afar by his unerring art» 
Sure through £x circlets flew the whizzing dait* 
So, when the fun reftores the pui-ple day. 
Their ftrength audd fkill the fuitocs fliali aflay : 4f3^ 
To him the fpoufal honour is decreed, 
Who through the rings direfts the feather'd reed. 
Torn from thefe walls (where long the kinder Powers 
With pomp and joy have wing d my youthful hours !) 
On this poor breaft no dawn of blifs (hall beam ; "^ 
The pleafure paft fupplies a copious theme f 

For many a dreary thought, and many a doleful | 
dream I J 

Propofe the fportive lot (the chief replies) 
Nor dread to name yourfelf the bowyer's prize s 
Uly(res will furprir.e th* un(ini(hM game 6S| 

Avow'd, and falfify the fui tor's claim. 

To whom, with grace ferene, the qneen rejoined s 
In all thy fpeech, what plea(ing force I iind t 
O'er my fufpended woe thy words prevail, 
I part reluftant from the pleafing tale. 6$9 

But Heaven, that knows what all terreftrials need, 
Repofe to night, and toil to day ^decreed i . 

Grateful 
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Grateful vUiiOkttde ! yet me witbdriiwft» 

yr$keful to weep and watch the tardy (bwn 

£ftabli(hM ufe enjoina $ to reft ami jojr €9 j 

EftrangM, finee dear Ulyflet faiKd taTmf I 

Meantime inftni£(ed it the menial tribe 

Your couch to falhion at yourfelf prrfcribe. 

; Thus affable, her bower the queen afcends } - 

The fovereign-flep a beauteous train attends j, yo0 

There imaged to her foul Ulyfles rofe-f 

Down her pale cheeic new-ftreaming forreW flowd i 

Till foft oblivious ihade Minenra fpreadj 

4kttd 9*9s ber eyes ambrofial flumber flied# 
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ARGUMENT. 

WHILE UlyiTes lies in, the veftibulc of the^ace, 
he i« witnei« ito the diforJefs of the women. Mi- 
nerva comforts him, and cafts him afleep. At his 
^akin^ he deflres a favourable fign from Jupiter, 
•which is granted. The feaft of Apollo is celebrated 
by the people, and the fuitors banquet in the palace. 
Telemachus exerts his aHthority^mongftdiem, not- 
withftanding which, Ulyfles is infulted by Ctefippus, 
and the reft continue in their excefles. Strange pro- 
cligies are feen by Theocly menus the augur, wIm 
explains them to thedeftni&ion of the wooers* 
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AN ample hide divine Ulyfie$ fpread, 
An3 formM oF fleecy lkin» his humble bed 
(The remnants of the ipoil the fuitor-crowd 
In feftival devoured, ^nd vi6ltms row'd). 
Then o'er the chief, Enrynome the chafte, 5 

With duteous can, a downy carpet caft : 
With dire revenge his thoughtfulbofom glowl» 
And, ruminating wrath, he Tcoms vepofe. 

As thus pavilion*(l in the porch he lay 
Scenes of lewd loves'hls wakeful eyes furvey | t# 
Whilft to no£lumal joys impure repair. 
With wanton glee, the proftituted fair. 
His heart with rage this new diflionour flung. 
Wavering his thought in dubious balance "hungl 
Or, inftant ihould he quench the^ilty flame 15 

With their own blood, and intercept the ihame % 
Or to their lufl: indulge a laft embrace. 
And let the peers confummate the difgrace s 
Round his fwoln heart the murmurous fury rolls | 
As o>rher young the mother-maflilF growls, «• 

And bays the ftranger-groom i to wrath comprefs^d^ 
Kecoiling, muttet'd thandef in his breail. 

Vol, IV, M Poor 
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Poor fuffering heart ! he cryM, fupport the pain 

Of wounded honour^ and thy rag^ reftrain. 

Not fiercer woes thy fortitude could foil, *J 

When the brave partners of thy ten years toS 

X)ire Polypheme devour'd : I then was freed, 

By patient prudence, from the death decreed. 

Thus anchored fafe on Rea(bn''« pieaceful coaft 
Tempefts of wrath his foul no longer tofsM.j 30 

Keftlefs his body rolls, to rage rcfign'd ; 
As one who long with pale-ey'd famine pin^d. 
The favory cates on glowing embers caft 
Tnceffant turns, impatient for repaft ; 
Ulyflcs fo, from fide to fide devolved, 5^ 

Jn felt-debate the fuitors' doom refolv'd. 
When, in the form of mortal nyoiph array 'd. 
From Heaven defcends the Jove-bow Martial Maid j 
And hovering o'er his head in view confefs'd. 
The Goddefs thus her favourite care addrefsM : . 40 

•O thou, of mortals moft inur'd to woes I 
Why roll thofe eyes unfriended of repofe ? 
Beneath thy palace-roof forget thy care j 
BlefsM in thy queen I blefs'd in thy blooming heir ! 
Whom, to the Gods when fuppliant fathers bow, *'4| 
They name the ftandard of their deareft vow. 

Juff is thy kind reproach (the chief rejoin'd) 5 
Deeds full of fate diftrafl my various mind 
In contetnplation wrapped. This hoftile crew 
What dngle arm hath prowefs to fiibdue f 59 

Or if, by Jove*s and thy auxiliar aid. 
They 're doom'd to bleed 5 Oh I fay, ccleftial Maid: 

Where 
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Vfh/trt (hall UlyiTes fhun, er'how fuftain, 
Naetions embattled to revenge the (lain ? 

Oh» hnpotence of faith ! Minerva cries, 55 

If man on frail unknowing man relies. 
Doubt you the Gods ? Lo 1 Pallas' felf defcends, 
'Infpires thy counfels, and thy toils attends. 
4ti me zfEzxic*d, fortify thy breaft, ' 
Though myriads leagued thy rightful claim conteft t 
My fure divinity fliall bear the ihield, 
And edge thy fword toreap the glorious field* 
■Now pay the debt to craving nature due, 
B^r faded powers with 6almy reft renew. 
She ceasM. Ambroiia4 fiumbers feal his eyes $ 
■ills care diiTolves in vifionary joys : 
The Goddeis, plcas'd, regains her natal Ikics, 
Not fo the queen : the downy bands of deep 
"By grief rclax'd, flie wak'd again to weep : 
A gloomy paufe enfued of dumb defpair $ 70 

Then thus her fate invoked, with fervent prayer i 

Diana ! fpeed thy deathful ebon -dart. 
And cure the pangs of this convulfive heart. 
Snhtch me, ye whirlwinds t far from human race, 
Tofs'd through the void illimitable fpace ; 75 

Or, if difmoun ted from the rapid cloud. 
Me with his whelming wave let Ocean fliroud t 
So, Pandarus, thy hopes, three orphan-fair. 
Wire doomed to wander through the devious air ; 
Thyfelf untimely and thy confort dy'd, So 

But four celeftials both your cares fupply*d« 
Venus in tender delicacy irekrs 
With honey, milk, and wine, their infant years t 

M ft Imperial 
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Imperial Juno to their youth fUHgn^d 

A form majefticy and fagacious mind : %$ 

With fhapely growtli Diana graced the bloom j 

And Pallas taught the texture of the loom. 

But whilfty to learn their lots in nuptial love. 

Bright Cytherea fought the bower of Jove 

(The God fupreme^ to whofe eternal eye ^ 

The regifters of Fate expanded lie ;) 

Wing'd harpies fnatchM th' unguarded charge away. 

And to the Furies bore a grateful prey. 

Be fuch my lot ! Or thou, Diana, fpeed 

Thy fliafty and fend me joyful to the dead i 95 

To feek my lord among the warriour-train, 

Bre fecond vows my bridal faith profane. 

WKen woes the waking fenfe alone aflail ^ 

Whilft night extends her foft oblivious veil. 

Of other wretches care the torture ends ; io» 

Ko truce the warfare of my heart fufpends ! 

The night renews the day-diftra£ling theme. 

And airy terrors fable every dream. 

The laft alone a kind illufion wrought^ 

And to my bed my lov*d Ulyfles bi-ought 105 

Jn manly bloom, and each majeftic grace. 

As when for Troy he left my fond embrace $ 

Such raptures in my beating bofom rife, 

I deem it fure a vifion of the flues. 

Thus, whilft Aurora mounts her purple throne. 
In audible laments (he breathes her moan | 
The founds afTault UlyfTet* wakeful ear ; 
Mif- judging of the caufe^ a fudden fear 

Of 
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Of 1i]8 arrival koown> tfie chief alarms ; 

He thinks the queen is ruihing to his arms. %%$ 

Up-ipringing from his couch, with active hafte 

The fleece and carpet in the dome he placM 

(The hide, without, imbiVd.the morning air); 

Aad thus the Gods invoVd, with, ardent prayer t. 

Jove^ and ethereal thrones 1 with heaven to. friendi 
If the long feries of my woes fhali end^ 
Of human race now riling from.repofe. 
Let one a biifsful omen here difcloie $ 
Andy to confirmmy faith, propitious Jove^c 
Vouchfafe the fan£lion of a fign above ! rs5 

"Whilft lowly thus the chief adoring bows,. 
The pitying God his guardian aid avows. 
Loud from a fapphire (ky his thunder founds t 
With fpnnging hope the heroes heai't rebounds* 
Soon, withiconfummate joy to crown< his prayer,. 1 3*. 
An omenM voice invades his raviihM ^ar^. 
Beneath a pile, that cloie the dome adjoinM, 
Twelve female flaves the gift of Ceres grind } 
Talked for the royal board to bolt the bran 
From the pure flour (the growth and ftrength of man)^ 
Difcharging to the day the labour due. 
Now early torepofe the reft withdrew; 
One maid, unequal to the talk afTign'd, 1 

Still turnM the toilfome mill with anxious mind ; > 
And thus in bittemefs of foul divinM : > 

Father of Gods and menj whofe thunders roll 
O^er the cerulean vault, and fhake the pole ; 
Whoe'er from Heaven has gain'd this rare oftenl 
(Of gnuited vows a certain, fignal fent) 

M 3 U 
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In thi« bleft moment of aece^ted prayer, 14^ 

Piteous, regard a wretch confum*d with carel 

Inftant, O Jovel confound the fuitorrtrain^ 

For whom o'«r-toird I grind the golden grain s 

Far from this dome the lewd devourers caii. 

And be this feftival decreed their laft ! 15^ 

Big with their doom denounced in earth^and {ky, 
Ulyfles' heart dilates with fecret joy. 
Meantime the menial train with un£luous weed 
HeapM high the genial hearth, Vulcanian food s 
When, early drefsM, advaneM the royal heir : 155^ 
With manly grafp he wav*d a martial fpear, 
A radiant fabre grac'd his purple zone. 
And on his foot the golden fandal (hone. 
His fteps impetuous to the portal prefsMf 
And Euryclea thus he there addrefsM s »6o 

Say thou, to whom my yputh its nurture owes. 
Was care for due refection and repofe 
Beftow'd the ftianger-gueft ? Or waits he griev'd. 
His age not honourM, nor his wants relieved ? 
Promifcuous grace on all the queen confers tf5> 

. (^n woes bewilder'd, oft' the wifeft errs). 
The wordy vagrant to the dole afpires. 
And modeft worth with noble fcom retires. 

She thus : Oh I ceafe that ever honoured name- 
To blemifh now 5 it ill deferves your blame : 170 
A bowl of generous wine fuffic'd the gueft 5 
In vain the queen the night-refeftion prefsM | 
Nor would he court repofe ih downy ftate, 
Unbleia'd, abandon^ to the rage of Fate ! 
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A bide beneath the portico was fpread, ' 175 

And flee(^ fluns composM an humble bed : 
A'downy carpet, caft with duteous care,- 
StCur^d him from the keen no6):urnal air. 

His cornel javelin pois'd with regal poit. 
To the fage Greekf conven'd in Themis* court> 1^ 
Forth- ifluing from* the dome the prince repaired 5 
Two dogs of chace> a lion-hearted guard, 
Behind him fourly ftalk'd. Without delay- 
The dame divides the labour of the day j 
Thus urging to the toil the menial train. 
What marks of luxury the marble (lain I 
Its wonted luftre let the floor regain ; 
The feats with purple clothe in order dne 5 
Axid let th' abfterfive fponge the board renewr 
Let fome refreih the vafe's fuliied mold ; 19^ 

Some bid the goblets boaft their native gold : 
Some to the fpring, with each a jar, repair. 
And copious waters pure for bathing bear: 
I^^fpatch \ for ibon the fuitors will affay 
The lunar feaft- rites to the God of day. 190 

She faid ; with duteous hafte a bevy fair' 
Of twenty virgins to the fpring repair : 
With varied toils' the reft adorn the dome. 
Magnificent, and blithe, the futtors come. 
Some wield the founding ax j the dodder 'd oaks 209 
Divide, obedient to the forceful ftrokes. 
Soon from the fount, with each a brimming urn, 
(|£umaBus in their train) the maids return. 
'Bhvee porkers for the feaft, all brawny-chin'd, 
He broQghtj thechoiceft of the tuiky kind ; 

M 4,. In 
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In lodgements firft fecnre his care be viewM, 
Then to the king his friendly fpeech renewed x 
Now fay fincere» my gueft I the fuitor train 
Still treat they worth with lordly dull difdain $ 
Or fpeaks their deed a bounteous mind humane? 

Some pitying God (Ulyfles (ad replyM) 
With vollied vengeance blail their towering pride 1. 
No confcious bluih, no £en£b of right, reftrains- 
The tides of luft that fwell their boiling veins i 
From vice to vice their appetites are. tofsM, si5» 

Ail cheaply fated at another^s coft I 

While thus the chief his woes^ indignant told^. 
Melanthiusy m after of the bearded fold> 
The goodlieft goats of all the royal herd 
Spontaneous to the fuitors* feaft preferred r xa* 

Two grooms aiHftant bore the vi6lims bound | 
With quavering cries the vaulted roofs refound t 
And to the chief auftere, aloud be^an 
The wretch unfriendly to the race of man : 

Here, vagrant, ftill? ofienfive to my lords I %t§. 
Blows have more energy than airy words ; 
Thefe arguments Pll ufe : nor confcious ihame». 
Nor threats, thy bold intrufion will reclaim^. 
On this high feaft the meaneft vulgar boaft 
A plenteous board I Hence 1 feek another hoft 1 sj^ 

Rejoinder to the churl the king difdain'd { 
But ihook his head, and riflng wrath reftrain*d« 

From Cephalenia crofs the furgy main 
Fhilaetius late arrived, a faithful fwaki. 
A fteer ungrateful to the bull's embrace^ s}5 

And goats. he brought, the pride of all their race t 

Imported 
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Tinported in a ihallop not his own i 
The dome re-echoed to their mingled moan. 
Straight to the guardian of the briftly kind 
He^dius began^ beneivolent of mind:: t4^ 

What gueft is he, of fuch majefttc aic? 
His lineage and paternal clime declare t 
Dim through th* edipfe of Fate» the ray« divine 
Of fovereign ftate with faded fplendour ihine. 
I£ monarchs by the* Gods are plungM in woe, 245 
To what abyfs are we foredoom^ to go ! 
Then affable be thus the chief addrefs*d, 
Whilft with pathetic warmth his hand he prefs'd s 

Stranger \ may Fate a milder afped^ (how. 
And fpin thy. future with a whiter clue K »5^. 

O Jove ! for ever deaf to human cries ^ 
The Tyrant, not the Father of the ikies I' 
Unpiteous of the race thy will began I 
The fool of Fate, thy manufacture, man^ . 
With penury, contempt, rspulfe, and care, t^^ 

The. galling load of life is doomed to bear» 
Ulyfles from his ftate a wanderer ftill, 
Upbraids-thy power, thy wifdom, or thy will x 
O monarch ever dear!-^0 man of woe 1— » 
Fjrelh flow my tears, and (hail for ever flow I »6» 

Like thee, poov (kanger-gueft, denied his home ! 
Like thee, in rags obTcene, decreed to roam ( 
Ox, haply periflkM on fom^ diftant coaft. 
In Stygian gloom he glides a penfive ghoft I 
Oh i grateful for the good his bounty gave,, %$^ 

ril grievej till forrow (ink me to the grave ( 
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His kind prote£ling kand my youth preferr'd^. 

The regent of his Cephalenian herd t 

With vaft increafe beneath my care ifigreads, 

A ftntely breed ! and blackens far the meads. 370^ 

Conftrain'dy the choiceft beev«s I thence import 

To cram thefe cormorants that crowd his court & 

Who in partition feek his realm to ibare | 

Nor human right; nor wrath divine revere. 

Smce here reiblv'doppreflive thefe refide> ^^, 

Contending doubts my anxious- heart divide? 

Now to fome foreign clime inclinM to fly» 

And with the royal herd prote^ion buy : 

Then happier thoughts return the nodding fcale^ 

Ltght mounts defpair^ alternate hope» prevail : %Z9-- 

In opening profpeSs of ideal joy^ 

My king returns y ^^^ proud ufurpersdie. 

To whom the chief : In thy capacious mind 
Since daring zeaL with cool debate is jpinM j 
Attend a deed already ripe in Fate ; SS5: 

Atteft, O Jove, the truth I now relate.! 
This facred truth atteft each genial Power, 
Who blefs the board, and guard this friendly bower! 
Before thou quit the dome (nor long delay). 
Thy wiib produced in a£l;, with pleasM furvey, S9t • 
Thy wondering eyes ftiall view : his rightful reign 1 
By arms avow'd Ulyffes (hall regain, V 

And to the fliades devote the fuitor train. J 

O Jove fupreme I the raptur'd fwain replies^ 
Willi deed confummate foon the promisM joys \ 
Thefe aged nerves, with new-born vigour ftrungy 
I» that blcil caufe Ihould emulate the young— 

Affcnts 
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Aflents Eumasvs to the prayer. addrefsMs 
And equal ardors fire his loyal breaft. 

Meantime the fuitors urgfr the prince's fate» 30#- 
Aod deathfal arts employ the dire debate : 
When» in his airy tomr, the bird of Jove 
Trufs^d with his finewy pouooe a trembling dove } 
Siiiftev.to their hope! This omen ey'd 
Amphinomits^ who thus prefaging cry*d : 30^- 

The Gods from force and fraud the prince defend ^, 
O peers I the fanguinary. fcheme fufpend : 
Your future thought let fable F«te employ ; 
And give the prefent hour to genial joy. 

From council ftraight th* affenting peerage ceas*d^^ 
And in the dome prepared the genial fcaft. 
Dif-rob''d their velts apart in order lay. 
Then all with fpeed fuccinft the vi6^ims flay : 
With fheep and fliaggy goats the porkers bled. 
And the proud fteer was on the marble fpread. 315^ 
With fire prepar'd» they deal the morfels round»> 
Wine rofy-bright the brimming goblets crown*d^. 
By fage Eumxus borne : the purple tide 
Melanthivs from an ample jar fupplied s 
High canrfters of bread Philaetius plac'd j J^^i 

And eager all devour the rich repail. 
Bifpos'd apart,^ Ulyffes fliares the treat I ! 
A trivet-table, and ignobler feat. 
The prince appoints^ but to his lire afligns- 
The tafteful inwards^, and neftareous wines ^ yt^ 

Partake, my gueft, he cry'd,. without control' 
The focial feaft, and drain the cheering bowl ; 

Dreadl- 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



t7» P O P£*S HOMER. 

Dread not the railer*s laugli» nor raffian*» rage ; 

No vulgar roof protects thy honour*d age ; 

This dome, a re^ge to thy wrongs fhall be, jsa 

From my great fire too foon devolvM to me I 

Your violence and fcomy ye fiiitor», ceafe. 

Left arms avenge the violated peace. 

Aw'd by the prince, fo haughty, brave, and youngs 
Rage gnaw*d the lip, amazement chainM the tongue.^ 
Be patient, peers ! at length Antinous cries j 
The threats of vain imperious youth defpife : 
Would Jove permit the meditated blow. 
That ftream of eloquence fhould ceafe to flow. 

Without reply vouchfaf *d, Antinous ceas*d i 34* 
Meanwhile the pomp of feftival increased : 
By heralds rank'd, in marihard order move 
The city- tribes, to pleasM Apollo^s grove : 
Beneath the verdure of which awful (hade,^ 
The lunar hecatomb they grateful laid i, 
Partook the facred feaft, and ritual honours paid* 
But the rich banquet in the dome preparM, 
(An humbre fide-board fet) Ulyffes fliarM. 
Obfervant of the princess high behefl, 
His menial train attend the ftranger-gueft : 35* 

Whom Pallas with unpardoning fury fir'd. 
By lordly pride and keen reproach infpir*d. 
A Samian Peer, more fhidious than the reft 
Of vice, who teem'd with many a dead-born jeft ; 
And urgM, for title to a confort queen*. 355 

Unnumbered acres arable and green 
(Ctefippus namM) j this lord UlyfTes ey'd. 
And thus burft out th* impoftumate with pride t 
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The fentence I propofe^ ye peersy attend : 
Since due regard muft wait the princess friend, f<« 
Let each a token of efteem beftow $ 
This gift acquits the dear refpe£b I owe | 
With which he nobly may difckarge his feat. 
And pay the menials for the mafier^s treat. 

He faid : and of the fteer before him placM» 365 
That finewy fragment at Ulyfles caft. 
Where to the paftem-bone» by nerves combined. 
The well-horn*d foot indilTolubly joinM $ 
Which whizzing high the wall unfeemly fignM. 
The chief indignant grins a ghaftly fmile; 37O 

Revenge and fcorn within his bofom boil t 
When thus the prince with pious rage inflamed 1 
Had not th* inglorious wound thy malice aira*d 
Fairn guiltleis of the mark, my certain fpear 
Had made thee buy the brutal triumph dear 1 375 

Nor /hould thy fire, a queen his daughter boail } 
The fuitor, now, had vanifliM in a ghoft s 
No more, ye lewd oompeers, with lawlefs power 
Invade my dome, my herds and flocks devour t 
For genuine worth of age mature to know jto 

My grape ihall redden, and my harveft grow* 
Or, if each other^s wrongs ye ilill fupport. 
With rapes and riot to profane my court ; 
What fingle arm with numbers can contend ? 
On me let all your lifted fwords defcend. 
And with my life fuch vile dishonours end* 

A long ceflataon of ^iiceurfe enfued^ 
By gentler Agelaos thus renewM i 
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A j«ft reproof, ye peers! your rage reflrxm 
-Ib'oin the prote6led goeft, and menial tndn : 39* | 

.Andy prince ! to ftpp^e foitrce of future ill^ 
-Aflent yourfelf, and gaki the royal will, | 

Whilft hope prevaii'd to fee yotir fire reftorMg 
Of right the queen refas'd a fecond lord. 
JUut who fo vain of faith, Co blind to fate, 3^5 

To think he ftill ibnriires to claim the Kate ? 
.ffovr prels the fovereign dame with warm deiire 
To wed, as wealth or worth her choice infpive t 
The lord felef^ed to the nuptial joys, 
:Far hence will lead the long-eontefted prize : 400 
Whilft in paternal pomp, with plenty hlefs^d. 
You veign, of this imperial dome poflefsM. 

Sage and ferene Telemachus replies : 
By him at whofe beheft the thunder flies, 
.And by the name on earth I moft revere, 405 

By gneat Ulyfles and his woes, I fwear 
(Who never muft review his dear domain- ; 
JnroliM, perhaps, in Pluto^s dreaiy train f) 
Whent>r her choice the royal dame avows, 
lifffy bridal gifts ihall load the future fprnife : 41^ 

3ut from' this dome ny parent queen to chace ! 
^rom me, -ye Gods ! avert fuch dire difgrace. 

But Pallais clouds with intelleflual gloom 
(The fuftersVfouh, infenfate of their doom ! 
J^ mirthful phrenzy feizM the fated croud ; 5T5 

(The roofs* refbund with caufelefs laughter loud t 
Floating in gore,* portentous to furvey 1 
In each difcolour^d vale the viands* lay t 
• \ * Then 
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Then down each cheek the tearr fpontaneous flow, i 
And fudden iighs precede approaching wo«* 4s# 

In ?ifion rapt ; the ♦ Hypereiian feer 
.Uprofe, and thus divin'd the vengeance near t 

Oh race to death devote I with Stygian ihade 
£ach deftinld peer impending Fates invade : 
With tears your wan di (Ported cheeks are drown'd j 4Af 
With fanguine drops the walls are rubied round ; 
Thick fwarms the fpacious hall with howling ghoflit 
To people Qrcus and the burning emails 1 
^or gives the fun bis golden wh to roll, 
fut univerial night ufurps the pole ! 41 4 

Yet warnM in vain, with laughter loud elate 
The peers reproach the Aire divine of Fate j 
And thus E-urymachus : The dotard's mind 
To every fenfe is loft, to reafon blind : 
Swift from the dome condtt6^ the daa^ away $ 43^ 
Let him in open air behold the day* 
• Tax not (the Heayen-illumin'd feer rejoined) 
Of rage, or folly, my prophetic mind, 
^(o cloudis of error dim th* ethereal rays, - \ 

Her equal power each faithful fenfe obeys* 449 

IJnguided hence my trembling fteps I bend. 
Far hence, before yon hovering deaths defcend ; 
Left, the ripe harveft of revenge begun, 
I (hare the doom ye fuitors cannot fliun* 

This faid, to fage Piraeus fped the feer, 44^ 

His honour^ hoft, a welcome inmate there* 
O'er the protra^ed feaft the fuitors fit, 
^nd ftim to wound the prince with pointlefs wit t 

Cries 
* Theoclymenus. 
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Criet onCj with fcornfol leer and mimic voice. 

Thy charity we praife, but not thy choice; '45» 

^Why fuch profuiion of indulgence fliown 

To this poor, timorous, toil-detefting drone 7 

That other feeds on planetary (chemes. 

And pays his hoft with hideous noon-day dreams* 

But, prince ! for once, at leaft, believe a friend, 455 

To fome Sicilian mart thefe courtiers fend. 

Where, if they yield their freight acrofs the main, 

X>ear fell the (laves ! demand no greater gain. 

Thus jovial 4hcy I but nought the prince replies ; 
Pull on his (ire he rolPd his ardent eyes ; 460 

Impatient ftraight to fle(h his virgin-fword. 
From the wife chief he waits the deathful word. 
Kigh in her bright alcove, the penfive queen 
To fee the circkt-fate, of all unfeen* 
Sated at length they rife, and bid prepare 4S5 

An eve-repaft, with equal coft and rare : 
But vengeful Pallas, with preventing fpeed, 
A feaft proportioned to their crimes decreed :$ 
A ieaft of death I the feafters doom'4 to bleed ! 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE BENDING 0F«1JLYSSES*S BOW. 

. PENELOPE, to put aji~«h^to the foli citation. of the 

fuitors, propofes to marry the perfon who ihall firft 

bejni 'the 'bow. of UlyAe?, and ihoot through- the 

""ringlets. After their itteiiTpfs Kav^ "proved ineffec- 

. tual, UlyfTesy taking Eumaeus and Philaetius apart, 

difcovers himfelf to them ; ♦hen returning, defircs 

]eave to try his ftrength at the bow, which, though 

/refufed with iiuiignation by the fuitors^ Penelope 

* ^'and Teiemachtw caufe n to be delivered to his hand«. 

He bends it immediately, and fhoots through all the 

rings. Jupiter in the fame inftant tlmnders from 

heaven 5 Ulyfles accepts the omen, and gives a fign 

to Telemachusy who ilands ready armed at his fide. 
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A>ID Pallas now, to raife the rival fires. 
With her own art Penelope impires : 
Who now can bend Ulyfles* bow, and wing 
The well-aimM arrow through the diilant ring, 
Shall end the ftrife, and win thVimperial dame^ 3 
3ut difcord and black Heath await the game ! 

The pKident queen the lofty ftair afcends. 
At diftahce due a virgin-train attends ; 
A brazen key (he held, the handle turn'd, 
With fteel aod.polifli'd elephant adornM : 10 

Swift to the inmoft room fhe bent her way, 
Where fafe repos'd the royal treafures lay j 
There ihonehigh-heapM the laboured brafs and ore, 
An3 there the bow which great Ulyffes bore 5 
And there the quiver, where now guiltlefs flept 15 
TThofe winged deaths that many a matron wept. 

This gift, long fince when Sparta's ihores he trod. 
On young Ulyfles Iphitus beftowM t 
Beneath Orfilochus's roof they met ; 
^pne lofs was private, one a public deht j 20 

MefTena^s Hate from Ithaca detains 
Three hundred ftietp, and all the (hepherd-fwains ; 

N 2 And 
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And to the youthful prince to urge the lawt, ~ 

The king and elders truft their common cavft^ 

But Iphttus, employ M on other carets %$ 

SearchM the wide country for his wandering marett 

And mules, the ftrongeft of the labonring kind % 

Haplefs to fearch ! more hi^plefs ftill to find I 

For journeying on to Hercuies, at length 

That lawlefs wretch, that man of brutal ftrength* |0 

©eaf to rtieaven*s voice, the fccfal rite tranfgrefsM { 

And for the beauteous mares deflroy*d his gaeill t 

He gave the bow ! and on Ulyfles' part 

ReceivM a pointed fword andmlinte daftt 

Of luckfcft friendJkip on a foreign (hore 35 

Their firft, laft pledges ; for they met no more ! 

The bow, bequeathed by this unhappy hand» 

Vlyfles bore nut from his native land i 

Kor in the front of battle taught to bend« 

iBut kept, in dear memorial of his friend. '^t 

Now gently winding up the ifair afcent. 
By many an eafy ftep, Ihe matron went i 
'fhen o'er the pavements glides with grace divine^ 
(With polifhM oak the letel pavements ihine) 
The folding gates a dazzling light difpla^r'd, '4$ 

With pomp of varidus ai'chitrave o*enaid. 
TKe^bolt, obedient to the filken ftring, 
Forfakes the ftapfe as ihe pulls the ring { 
The wards refpotident to the ktfy turn roiifid ; 
The bars fall bkck } the flyirtg talipes feibund | ^ 
Loud as a bull makes hill and valley ring. 
So roar'dlKe Jock wfiim it itleas*dltEc1pring« 

She 
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Sht mores maiei^ic Aixm^ ^9 w^tliy rooip, 

Wbere treafor'd ^mi^ts caft a rich peifi^nie i 

There from the co^un^i^ wherp. aloft it ^ung, 55 

]teach*d^ 19 its fp(^ndtd c^e, ^e bow nnftruifg { 

AcrojTs h^r kne^s ff^t laid the well-^nown bow. 

And pPB^ve fate, and tears began tp flow* 

To full ^tiety of grief (be moamsy 

Then flknt t» the joyous hall returns, ^ 

To the proud fuitorf bears in penfire ftate 

Th^ unbended Bow, and arrows win^M witfi fate. 

Behind, her traii^ the porifh^d coffer brings, 
Which held th^ alternate brafs ^nd Hlver rings. 
Full in t^e poMal the chafte queen appears , ^5 

And witfir her ve\\ conceals t^e comiifg tears : 
On either fide ^yirajt^ a yirgin f$Hr j 
While thus the map*op, with i^ajeftic ajr 1 

Say you, w|)^m the& forbidjlei^ wall| inclofe. 
For whom my victims b(eed, my vintage flpws i 70 
If thefe negle6led, f^ded charms can niove f 
Or is it but a vsun pretence, yop Jpye f 
If I the prite, if m^ you fccjp to wife, 
iiear tl^e conditipijs,- an4 coi^enee the ^rif^ t 
Who fipft UlyiTcs* wondrous bow ihall bend, 75 

And throyigh twcly^ ripglets the fleet arrow fend, 
Utm will I foHow, and forfake my home, 
For hun forfake this loy*d, this wealthy dome. 
Long, long the fcene of all my paft delight. 
And ftill to kft, the Ttiion of my nig))t 1 So. 

Graceful fiie faid, and bade Eumaeus (how 
The rival peers the ringlets and the bow. 

N 3 From 
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From his full eyes the tears unbidden fpring> 
Touched' at the dtar memoi*ials of his king* 
Pbilxtius too relents, but fecret fhed ' (5. 

The tender drops. Antinous faw, and faid : 

Hence to your fields, you rufticks ! hence away»^ 
Nor (lain with grief the pleafures or the day 5. 
Nor to the royal heart recall \n vain 
The fad remembrance of a perifh'd man* ^90'.. 

Enough her precious tears already flow— ^ 

Or (hare the feaft with due refpeft, or go > 

To weep abroad, and leave us to the bow ;, 3 

No vulgar tafk ! Ill fults thfs' courtly crew 
That ftubborn horn which brave Ulylfes drew. 95. 
I well remember (for I gaz'd him o*er 
While yet a child) what majefty he bore V 
And ftill (all infant as 1 was) retain 
The port, the ftrength, the grandeur of the man. 

He faid, but in his foul fond joys arife, 100. 

And his proud hopes already win the prize. 
To fpeed the flying Ihaft through every ring, y 

Wretch I is not thine ! the arrows of the king > 

Shall end tboffe hopes," and Fate is on the wing ! J 

Then thus Telemachus: Some God, I find, 105. 
With pleafing phrenzy has poffefsM my mind i 
When a lov'd mother threatens to depart. 
Why with this ill-tim'd gladnefs leaps my heart ? 
Come then, ye fuitors ! and difputc a prize 
Richer than all th' Achaiah ftate fuppliies, 110 

Than all proud Argos, or Mycaena knows^ 
Than all our Ifles or continents inclofe i . * * ' 

A woman 
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A worain ihatchteTs, and ilittbflr di>ine, - ' * «-^ ,■••'' 
Fit for the praife of 'eVfeFy tl*igifc biK lifin*. •>'• ? : ^ '' 
Ifo4fnore excufes th^n^' nombredela^r; ' • •l'«5 

Hafte to the trial— Lo! I lead th« way, 
I too may try, and if this arm 4itn wingJ • i 

The featherM arrt)w through tficdeftinM ring-, ' • ' 
Then if no hapfiSei* knight thr conqueft boia'ft» t ^ » 
I^fliall not ibrrow -far 4» mitten doft^y. • " iiH 

But, bleft In her, po^sf» thfefe arms alonc^ ' *• 

Heir of my father's ftrength, as well as tfercMie. 

Hefpokfe; then, riiSttg, Ws? %rbad fword'unbbAwcft 
And caft his purpk^girment on thie ^tound." ' ' ' i 
A trench he opened ; in a line he plac*d * ' ^2$ 

Thfe level axes, and the points made faft - ' '• > 
(His perfeft flciJl the wondering gazers ey*d,' ' 
The game as yet unften, as yet untry^d.) « . -' 

Then, with a manly pace, he took hi* ftand 5 
And grafp'd the bowj-andtwang*dit in his hand.i^. 
Three times, with bfcating heart, he made eiBiy; '* 
Three times, unequal to the taflc, gave way: ' 

A modeft boldnefs oniiisc^eek appear'di - ^ ' ' 
And thrice he hop'd, and thrite«agaiiT ht fe^ifd^ * 
The fourth had drawn it, Thegreat fn* with joy 135 
S^held, but with a fign forbade the^boy;- ^ 
His ardour ftraight th' obedient pcince liippwfs'd. 
And, artful, thus jhe fuitor-trajn^addrefe'-d : 

Oh, lay the caufe on ybtithP yet immature ! 
(For Heaven forbid fuch weaknefs fhould endur*!)^.: 
How fhall this arm, unequal to the bow> 
Retort an ixifulti or repel a foe ? 

" N 4 lul 
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He caft thebow bcfiicc bin, aod«p«t I4f 

Agiinft the polMkM %Qivcr piopt the cUvl!^ 
Kefmniiig thca U* feat, Epillfc^* ibtt 
The bol4 ABtinons to the reft bcgon s 
<< From whett the 9DU«cfiifthflgiiiei»flo«^ 
¥ Fron right to left» w older tdie ^ W^t 150 
«< And prove yonf ftvetal ftreBgtfa»^*«-«*The priBcee 

heeid, 
Ab4 ^rft Leiodee, MMnelcft piiei^ eppeai^d^ 
The eldcft bom of Ocnopt^ nobie race^ . 
Who neait the gobitt held hit holy place^t 
He, only h^ of all the fattor*lfarQiBg> 15^ 

Their dcedH detefted, and abjured the wrong. 
With tender haade the Anbbocn bom he AcaiMk 
The ftnbbom horn reiiAed alf his patnaj 
iUfeady in defpair he givet it o'er : 
Take it who will* he ccies» I ftrive no noit, iH 
What ntmerouft deathi attend thia fatal bovrt 
What fowls and fpirhs fliall it fend below I 
Better» indeed, to die, and fkisly give 
Mature her debt^ than difappointed live» 
With each new fon to iome new hope a prey* i6f 
Yet ftill to-morrow lalfer than to^^day. 
^ow long in Taia Penelope we fought i 
This bow ihall eafe ns of that idJe thought. 
And iend us with fome bumbkr wife to live. 
Whom gold flull gain, or deftiny ihall give. %fO( 

Thus fpeaking, on the floor the bow he plac*d» 
IWith ri^ inlay the varioof floor was gracM) 

Ai 
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At difinm ftr ^ ft^theira ibftftlifi tta^ 
And to tb«.ifatrct«fii»irom whence htrofe* 

To him Antinoni thu* witb fwf faid t i|^ 

What wofds iJl-omenM from thy lipt H\t M I 
Thy coward-fuA&ion ever is ip &«j? ^ 
There anas are dreadful which thoi» canft not beal^ 
Why ibould this how be fatal to tho bfave h 
fiteaofe the prieft i$ bom a pesK^eliii On^rje. ito 

Mark then whati other* can-*-Heeadcd ther^ 
And bade Meknthina a vaft pile prepace ^ 
He gives it inftaat flame t then faft bsfiiU 
Sprea4« o'er an ample board a builock's hidfe- 
With, melted Ijird dwy foak the wea^n o'ei', aif. 
Chafe every knot, and flipple ey.cFy pore. 
Vain all their art, and all their ftrengih a^ vain| 
The bow inflexible refifta their pain* 
The force of great Eurymachus alone 
And bold Antinous, yet untry*d, trnknown : i^a 
Thofe only bow remainM i but tho(e confefa-^d 
Of all the train the mightieft and the heft. 

Then from the hall, and &om the noify crew. 
The mafters of the herd and flock withdrew. 
The king ob&rves them t he the hall forfakeii t^ 
And, paft the limits of the court, overtakes. 
Then thiis with accent mild Uiyflea fpoke i 
Ye faithful guardiana of the herd aud flo^k i 
Shall I the fecret of my breaH conceal,, 
Or. (as my foul now difHtes) ihajl I t^U ) \pit^ 

^ay, fliould fome favouring God reftore again 
The loft Ulyflea to his native reign i 



d by Google 



tt9 ¥^6 P E * S H'o M E R. ' 

How beat your hfearts ? what aid ^^cmid you afForcf, 
To the proud fuitdrs, or your aftcient lord ? 

■ Philsetius thus : Oh were thy word not vain ! ft05. 
Would mighty Jove reftore that man again ! ' 
Thefe aged finew* with new vigour ftrung 
In his bleft caufe fliould emulate the young. ' 
With equal' vows Eumaeus too implor*d ''" 
Bach Power above, "widi wifhes for his lord. «ior 

He faw'their fecret fouls, and thus began : 
Thofe vows tfie Gods accord : behold the man !- 
Your own Ulyffes ! *twice ten years' detarn'M 
By woes and wanderings from this haplefs'land V 
At length 4ie comes ; but comes defpis*d, unknown^ , 
And finding faithful you, andyou alone. 
All elfe have caft him from their very thought, 
Ev'n in their wifhes, and their prayers forgot ! 
Hear then, my friends : If Jove this arm fucceed. 
And give yon' impious revelers to bleed, lio. 

My care fhalF be, to blefs your future lives 
With large pofleffionsy and with faithful wives j 
Faft by my palace (hall your dome^ afcehd, -j^. 

And each on young Telemachus attend, >. 

And each be call'd his brother, and Vny friend. J 
To give you firmer faith, now truft your eye j . 
Lo 1 the broad fear indented on my thigh, 
When with Autolycus's fons, of yore. 
On Parnafs' top I chac'd the tulky boar. 
His ragged veft then drawn afide difclos'd a^* 

The fign conf^icaous, and the frar expos' d: 
Eager they view'd ; with joy they ftood amaz*d ;■ 
With tear-full eyes o'er all their mafter gaz'd : 

Asatmd 
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Around his neck their longing arras they caftj 

His head, hts ftiduIcTers, and his knees, embraced : ^^5 

Tears, follQwM tears -y no word was in their power : \ 

In folemn filence fell the kindly fliower. 

The king toQ weeps, the king too grafps their hands^ 

And movelefs, as a marble* fountain, (lands. 

Thus had their joy wept down the fetting dm, 240 
But firft tfie wife man ceas'd, and thus begun : 
Enough— on other cares your thought employ. 
For danger waits on all untimely joy, 
Full nxany foes, and fierce, obfeiTC us near i 
Some 'may betray, and yonder walls may hear. 245 . 
Re-enter then, not all at once, bift ftay 
Some moments youj. and let me lead the way*- 
To me, negle^ed as I am, 1 know 
The hauglity fuitors will deny the bow 5 
But thou, Eumaus, as 'tis borne away, 250 

Thy matter's weapon to his hand convey* 
At every portal let forae matron wait. 
And each lock faft the well -compared gate : 
Clofe let them keep, whate'er invades their ear j 
Though arms, or fliouts, or dying groans, they hea»i. 
To thy ftriil: charge, Philstius, we eonfign 
The court's main gate : to guard that pafs be thine* 

This faid, he firft return'd : the faithful, j&vains. 
At diftance follow, as their king ordains. 
Before the flame Eurymachus now ftands, 5^5» 

And turns the bow, and chafes it with his hands :: 
Still the tough bow unmov'd.. The lofty man 
Si^h'd from his mighty fdur» and thus began : 

I movm 
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I moun^^th« commoii caufe t for, oh, my f^^dj t 
On me, on a]], what grifif> what ihame atteiid^ t »65 
Not the loft nuptials can afFe£k me morej 
(For Greece has heauteou^ dames on eyerj. ihort} 
But bafled thus { confe/s/d fp far below 
Ulyfles* ftrengtb, as npt to bend bis bow I 
How fliall all a^ our attepi]^ 4?^A^f ^ ^7^^ 

Our weaknefa fcom 1 Anbinous thus rej^l^fM ; 

Not io, Eurymachus i that no man 4Faw» 
The wondrous bow, attend another caiiie* 
Sacred to Pbabus is the folemn day. 
Which thoughtlefs w^ in games would wafte away : 
Till the next dawn this iU-tim'd ftrifc foregQ, 
And here leave iix*d t^ie ringlets in a row. 
Now bid the fewer approach^ and let us )oia^^ 
In due libations, and in rites divine. 
So end our night : before the day fhall fpring, tUt 
The choiceft oflerings let Meknthius bring i 
Let then to Phctbus^ name the fattfd thi^Hs 
Feed the rich fmokes^ high curling to the il^es* 
So ihall the patron of thefe arts beftow 
(For his the gift) the flci^l to bend the bow. 28^9 

They heard well-pleasM : ^e ready heralds bripg 
The cleanfmg waters from the limpid Spring i 
The goblet high with rofy wine they crown'd. 
In order ciarclrng to the peers around. 
That rite complete, oprofe the thoughtful man, t^ 
And thus bis meditated Afheme began t 

If what I slQl your noble minds apprpvci 
Ye peers and rivals in the royal loye I 

Chief 
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t^hief if it hurt not great Avtlnoot* izTf 

(Whofe fage decifion I with wonder hear) tff 

And if ^urymachus the motion plea(e ; 

Give Heaven this day, and rieft the bow in peace. 

To-morrow let yoar armt difpote the priie» 

And take it he, the faronrM of the ikiet I 

Buty fince till then thit trial you delay, |e^ 

Tnift it one moment to my hands to-day i 

Fain would I prove, before yonr judging eyes 

What once I was, whom wretched you defpiie { 

If yet this arm its aacieoC force retain ) m 

Or if my woes (a long-continued train) IL 

And wants and tnfults, make me lefs than man I J 

Rage flafli*d in lightning from the Aiitors eyet» 
Yet miz*d with terror at ^he bold empriae. 
Antinouf then : Oh, miferable gueft 1 
Is common fenfe^uite IfanifhM from thy bread ? ^It 
Sufficed it not within the palace placM 
To 6t dtftTngdiih^d, wkk our pretence ^c*dt 
Admitted here widi^Ninces t& confer, 
A man vnkno^hi, a needy'wanderer f 
To copious wine this tniblence we Owe, |t| 

And much thy 'betfeen wine can overthrow i 
The great E«ryti6n when thrs phrenzy ftnng« . 
Firithous* rooff wldi lirantic riot rungi 
fioundlefs the Centaur rag'd ; till one and all 
Theheroes role, and dragged him from the hatt| %%% 
His nofe they ihorten'd, and his ears they dit» 
And fent him ibberM home with better wit. 
,Hence with long war the double race waa cursM, 
Fatal to all| boi^ thvi^ggreilbr firft. 

Well 
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iSuch fate I prophefy o>\ir gueft attends, 3^3 

If here this interdrfted "bow he l>ends : 
Vor (hall th^fe walls fuch infolence contain ; 
The firft fair wind tranfports him o^er the main 5 
Where Echetws to death the guilty brings, 
(The worft of mortals, ev'n the worft of kings.) 330 
Better than that, if thoti approve our cheat j 
^iafe the madftrife, and ihare dur bounty here. 

To this tlie queen berjuft diflike exprcfsM : 
•Tis impious, prince, to harm the ftranger gnell, 
Bafe to infult whoiiears a fuppliant's name, 335 

And fome refpeft Telemachus m^ claim. 
What, if th' Immortals on the man befto^ 
Sufficient ftrength to draw the mighty buw, 
ShaU'-I, "3, queen, by rival chiefs aclorM, 
Accept a wandering ftranger for my lord ? 340 

A hope fo idle never touch'd his braiA t 
Then eafe your bofoms of a fear fo vain. 
Far be he bani(h*d from this ^teiy fcene , 

Who wFongs his princefs with a thought €0 mean. 

Oh fair ! and wifeft of fo fair a kind i 345 

(Refpeftful thus Eurymachus rejoinM) 
MdvM by no vreak furmife, but fenfe of fliamcy 
We dread the all-arraigning voice of Fame j 
We dread the cenfure of the meaneft flave. 
The weakeft woman : all can wrong the brave. 350 
" Beliold what wretches to the bed pretend 
** Of that brave chief, whofc bow tliey could not bend I 
«« In came a beggar of the ftrolling crew, 
•« And did what all thofe princes couW not do.** 
Thus wiH the common voice orur deed defaoiey 355 



And thus pofterky upbraid our name* 
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To whom the queen : If fame engage your viewfl^ 
Forbear thofe a6ls which infamy purfues ; 
Wrong and oppreffion no renown can raife ; 
Know, friend I that virtue is the path to praifc. jjJo 
The ftature of our gueft, his port, his face, 
Speak him defoended from no vulgar race. 
To him the bow^ as he defires, convey; 
And to his hand if Phoebus give the day. 
Hence to rewardhis merit he fhall bear 365 

A two-edg'd falchion and a fhining fpear, 
£inbroiderM fandals, a rich cloak and ve((. 
And fafe cpi)veyance to his port of reft. 

O royal mother I ever-honour'd name ! 
Permit me, (cries Telemachus) to claim 370 

A fon*s jult right. No Grecian prince but I 
Has power this bow to grant, or to deny. 
Of ail that Ithaca's rough hills contain, 
And all wide Elis' courfer-breeding plain | 
To me alone -my father's arms defcend, 375 

And mine alone -they are, to give or lend. 
Retire, O queen, thy houfhold talk refume, 
Tend with thy maids the labours of the loom j 
The bow, the darts, and arms of chivalry, 
. Thefc cares to man belong, and moft to me. 3S0 

Mature beyond his years, the queen admir'd 
His fage rQply, and with her train retir'd : 
There, in 'her chamber as ihe fate apart, 
KevolvM his words, and placM them in her heart. 
On her Ulyffes then Ihe fix'd her foul, 
Down her /air cheek the tears abundant roll, 3S5 

% • - - TJ^ 
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fill genile t^aHaB, pit^oUs df her cries. 
In dumber dosM ker iUrer-Hrearoing eyes* 
flow througli the prefs the 1>ow Eumsat bdre. 
And all was riot, tioife, and i^iid uproar. jjs 

Hold ! lawlefs rtiftic 1 -whither wilt thota go f 
To whom, infenfate, doft thou bear the bow f 
Szird for this to Tome feqnefterM den* 
Far from the fweet focttty of men, 

'To thy own dogs a prey thou ihalt'be made | 595 
If Heaven and Phoebus lend the Aiitors aid. 

Thus they. Agbaft lie laid the weapon down. 
But bold Telemachus thus urgM him on t 
Proceed, falfe ilave, and flight their empty words ; 
'What 1 hopes the fool to pleale fo many lords t 400 
IToung as I am, thy princess vengeful hand 
-Stretched forth in wrath, fliall drive thee froin the lan'd. 

Oh I could the vigour of this arm as well 
Th* oppreAive faitors from my walk expell 1 
"JThen what a fhoal of lawlefs inen Ihould go 405 
To fill with tumult the dsirk courts below I 
The fttitoFs with aicbMfnl fmileibrvey 
The youth, indulging in the gehial day* 
rSumseus,' thus encouraged, Mattes to bring 
^e ftrife-fuU bow, and ffvt% it to the king« 4tt 
Old Euryclea calling then iH^dCf | 

Hear what Telemachus enjoins (he tiy^d} I 

At eveiy portal let fbme matron wait. 
And each ,lock faft the weH-compaaed gate| 
And if unufual founds invade thdr ear, 

' If tfint, or^ihottts^ ctdfixig gTMnatheyfaieary 
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Let none to call or iflbe forth prefume, 
Butoiofe attend the labours of the loom. 

Her prompt x>bedience on his order waits | 
CIosM iaan inftant were the palace^gates. 41* 

In the fame moment forth Philaetius ilies. 
Secures the court, and with a cable ties 
The utmoft gate -(the cable ftrongly wrought 
Of .Byblos' reed, a fliip from ^gypt brought) 5 
Then unperceiv'd and filent as the board 425 

.His feat he takes, his eyes upon his lord. 

And now Jiis well-known bow the mailer bore, 
TurnM on all fides, and viewed it o*er and o*er s 
Left time or worms had done the weapon wrong, 
Its owner abfent and-untryM £0 long. 430 

While fbme deriding— -How he turns the bow ! 
Some other like it fare the man muft know. 
Or elfe would copy j or in bows he deals ; 
I^haps he niakes them, or perhaps he ileal s — 
Heaven to this wretch (another cry'd) he kind! 
And blefs, in all to which he ftands inclined. 
With fuch good fortune as he now ihall find. 

Heedlefs he heard them j but difdainM reply; 
The bow peniiing with cxafteil eye. 
Then, as fome Jieavenly minftrel, taught to fing 44* 
High notes refponfive to the trembling firing. 
To {bmevOew ilrain when he adapts the lyre. 
Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wire, 
Relaxes, flrains, and draws them to and fro | 
So the great mafler drew the mighty bow : 445 

And drew with eafe. One hand aloft difpIayM 
The bending horns, and one the firing cfTayM. 

Vol. IV. O From 
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From his efTaying |iand tb€ ftring let fly 

TwangM Ihort and (harp> like the ihrill fwallow^s cty* 

A general horror ran through all the race, ^450 

Sunk was each heart, and pale was every face. 

Signs from above enfued : th' unfolding (ky 

In lightning burft : Jove thunderM from on high* 

Fir'd at the call of Heaven's Almighty Lord, 

He fnatchM the ihaft that glitterM on the board : ^55 

(Faft by the reft lay fleepingin the fheath. 

But foon to fly the mefTengers of death). 

Now fitting as he was, the cord he drew. 
Through every ringlet leveling his view 5 
Then notched the ihaft, released, and gave it wing; 
The whizzing arrow vaniflx'd from the (bring. 
Sung on direft, and threaded every, ring. 
The iblid gate its. fury fcarcely bounds 5 
Pierced through and through, the folid gate refonnds. 

Then to the prince : Nor have I- wrought thee (ham^; 
Nor errM this hand unfaithful to its aim ; 
Nor prov'd the toil too hard $ nor have I loft 
That ancient vigour, once my pride and boaft, 
111 I defer v'd thefe haughty peers' difdain j 
Now.let them comfort their deje6led train, 474I 

In fweet repaft the prefent hour employ. 
Nor wait till evening for the genial joy : 
Then to the lute's foft voice prolong the liight ; 
Mufick, the banquet's moft refin'd delight. 

He faid, then gave a nod | and at the word 47.5 
Telemachus girds on his (hining fword. 
Faft by his father's fide' he takes his ftands 
The beamy javelin lightens in his band. 

T H^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE DEATH OF THE SUITORS. 

ULYSSES begins thi llaughter of the fuitors hj tlie 
death of Antinous. He declares himfelfy ana lets 
fly his arrows at the reft. Telemachus aiOTifts, and 
brings amis for his father, himfelfy Eumaeus, and 
Philaetius. Melanthius does the fame for the wooers. 
Minerva encourages UlyfTes in the ihape of Mentor. 
The fuitors are au flain, only Medon and Phemius 
are fpared. Melanthius and the unfaithful fer- 
vants are executed. The reft acknowledge their 
mafter with all demonftrations of joy. 
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THEN fierce the hero o*er the threfliold ftrode ; 
Strr|^'d of his rags, he blaz*d out like a God. 
Full in their face the lifted bow he bore. 
And quiverM deaths, a formidable ftore : 
Before his feet the rattling ihower he threw, 5 

And thus, terrific, to the fuitor crew : 

One venturous game this hand has won to-day. 
Another, princes ! yet remains to play } 
AnotheV mark our arrow muft attain. 
Phoebus^ afli.ft! nor be the labour vain. ID 

Swift as the word the parting arrow fmgs. 
And bears thy fate, Antinous, on its wings : 
Wretch that' he was, of unpropheticfbul \ 
High in his hands he rear'd the golden bowl ! 
£v*n then to drain it lengthenM out his breath ; 15 
Changed to the deep, the bitter draught of death 2 
For Fate who fear'd amidft a feaftful band ? 
And Fatt to numbers, by a fingle hand ? 
Full through his throat Ulyffes* weapon pafs'd. 
And pierc'd the neck. He'falls, and breathes his laft. 
The tumbling goblet the wide floor o'erflows, 
A fiream of gore burft fpouting from his nofe; 

O 3 Grim 
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iGrini in convuliive agonies he fprawls : 
Before him fpumM the loaded table falls. 
And fpreads the pavement with a mingled flood s] 
Of floatiAg meat6/4ind wy»e/«nd human blood* 
Amazed, confounded, as they faw him fall, 
Uprofe the throngs tumultuous round the hall i 
O'er all the dome tiMycaft^^aifgaiid eye. 
Each look'd for arms t in vain ^ no arms vrere nigh i 
Aim'ft tliou iit 'princes ? (all amaz*d they faid) 
Thy la(i of games unhappy haft thou-play*jd^ 
Thy erring (haft has made 'Our braveH hleed«. 
And death, unlucky gi|eft, attends thy def d« 
Vultures ihall tear thee— Thus incensed tke^/pMoket. 
"While each to chance afcrib^d the wondrous, ftrokef 
Blind as they were } for death ev'n now invades 
His*deilin*d prey, and wraps them ^1 in ihades* 
Then, grimly frowning with a dreadful look;^. 
That witherM all their hearts, Ulyfl'es fpoke: 4* 

' Dogs, ye have had your. day ; ye fear'd no more 
Ulyffes vengeful from the Trojan fliore j . 
While, to your liifl and ipoila guardlefs pcey^ 
Our houfe, our wealth, our helplefs. handmaids lay i^ 
Not fo content, with bolder frenzy fir'd, ,<y 

'Ev'n to our bed prefumptuous you afpir'd s 
Laws or divine or human failM to mo^e, 
Or ihame of men, or dread of Gods above 1. 
Heedleis alike of infamy or praife. 
Or Fanie^s eternal voice in future days s . 5« 

The hour of vengeance^ wretches, now is come. 
Impending fate is yoursi and inftant doom« 

Thus 
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Thus dreadful he. C^i^us'd ^he faitorg ^opd, 
l^om their pale cheeks recedes the flying blood ; 
Xrembling they fought their j;ui]ty heads to hide, 55 
Alone the bold Earymachus reply'd i 

If, as thy words impart, (he thus began) 
Ulyfies lives, and thou the mighty man. 
Great are thy wrong8> and mu^h haft thou fufl;aixi'*/d 
In thy fpoird palace, and exhaufted land f ^ 

The caufe and author of th^fe guiky deeds^ 
Lo ! at thy, feet unjuft «/Vntinous bleeds. 
Not lov^, ^l^ut wil/d anU^ition ws^s hi^ guide ^ 
To flay thy fon, thy. kingdoms to' divide, 
Pfhcfe were ^Jg aiipsj but juftei; Jove denyM. . . ^§ 
Since cp}(i in death tb* offender, lies t oh,, fpare 
Thy fuppliant people, ai\d recejyc their prayer ! 
Brafs, gojd, and treafurcs, fhall the fpoil defray. 
Two hundred oxen every prince, fh^ll pay i 
^^e wafte of years refund^ in a day. 
TUi thgn jhy wra^h is j yift— *Uly&s burn*4 
With h,igh ^ifda^n, an/d^ftei-nlyjthus return'd : 

All, all the treafures that ewiicird our throne 
Before y9})r(^^ines, join'd with all your own» 
}f joffer d, vainly, ihould for mercy call ; 7^ 

»Tis you fh^t offer, andj I fcorn them all j 
Your blood is my demand, your lives the prize. 
Till pale as yonder wretch eajch fuitor lies, 
^nce with thofe coward terms $ or fight oc fly % 
This choice is left you, to refifl or die 5 Sa 

And' die I truft ye. ihalK-i^Heilemly fpoke i. 
With guilty £ea£S the paieafTembly ihook». 
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Alone Eurymachus exhorts the train : 

Yon archer, comrades, will not fhoot in vain ; 

But from the thre/hold (kail his darts be fped, 9*5 

(Whoe'er he be) till every prince lie dead ? 

Be mindful of yourfelves, draw forth your fwords, 

And to his fhafts obtend thefe ample boards 

(So need compels). Then all united ftrivc 

The bold invader from his poft to drive ; ja 

The city rouz'd tfiall to our refcue hafte, 

And this mad archer foon have fhot his laft. 

Swift as he fpoke, he drew his traitor fword. 
And like a lion rufliM againft his lord : 
The wary chief the rufhing foe reprefs^d, 95 

Who met the point, and forc'd it in his breaft : 
His falling hand deierts the lifted fword. 
And prone he falls extended o*er the board t 
Before him wide, in mix^d efFuiion, roll 
Th* untafled viands, and the jovial bowl. , lo* 

Full through his liver pafsM the mortal wound. 
With dying rage his forehead beats the ground^ 
He fpurn*d the feat with fury as he feH, 
And the fierce foul to darknefs div*d, and hell. 
l>9ext bold Ampliinomus his arm extends 105 

To force the pafs 5 the God-like man defends. 
Thy i^ear, Telemachus I prevents th' attack. 
The brazen weapon driving through his back. 
Thence through his breaft its bloody paflage tore f 1 
Flat falls he thundering on the marble floor, > 

And his cruftiM forehead marks the ftone with gore, j 
He left his javelin in the dead, for fear 
The long incumbrance^ the weighty fpear 
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To the fierce foe advantage might afFordy 

To ni/h between and ufe the fliortenM fword. 115' 

With fpaedy ardour to his fire he fiies, 

And^ arin, great fiather I arm (ifi hafle he cries.) 

Lo ! hence I' run for other arms to wield. 

For mtflile javelins, and for helm and fliield} 

Faft by our iide kt ekher faithful fwain i^uk 

In arms attend us> and their part fuilain*^ 

Hafte and return (Ulyfle9 made reply) 
While yet th' auxiiiar (hafts this hand fupplf; 
Left thus aloncy- encountered by an hoft, 
Driv''n from the gsLte, th* important pafs be }oft« 125- 

With fpecd-Telemachus obeys-, and flies' 
Where pil'd on heaps the royal armour lies j 
Four brazen helmets, eight refulgent fpears. 
And four broad bucklers, to his fire he^ bears* s 
At once in brazen panoply they (hon^^ i%^> 

At once each fervant brac'd his armour on ; 
Around their king a faithful guard they ftand. 
While yet each ihaft flew deathful from his hand i ' 
Chief after chief expirM at every wound. 
And fweird the bleeding mountain on tlie ground* 
Soon as bis ftore of flying fates wa^ fpcnt, 
Againft the wall he fet the bow unbent » 
And now his flioulders bear the mafly ftiield, 
And now his hands two beamy javelins wield' r 
He frowns beneath his nodding plume, that play'd 14^ 
O'er the high creft, and caft a dreadful (hade. 

There ftood a window near, whence looking down 
From o'er the porch appeared the fubjeft town* 

A doubit 
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•Active and pleasM the zealous fwains fulfil loi 

At every point their noafter^s rigid will : 
Firft, faft behind, his hands and feet they bound. 
Then ftreightcn'd cords involvM his body round : 
So drawn aloft, athwart the column ty'd, - 
The howling felon fwung from fide to fide. 105 

^ ' £unictts fcofirng then with keen difdain : 
There pafs thy pleafing night, O gentle fwain ! 
On that foft pillow, from that envy'^d height 
Firft niay*ft thou fee the fpringing dawn of light; 
So timely rife, when morning ftreaks theeaft, 115 
f^h drive thy viftims to the fuitors' feaft. 

This faid, they left him, torturM as he lay, 
Secur'd the door, «nd hafty ftrode away : 
Each, breathing death, refum'd his dangerous poft 
Near great UlyiTes $ four againft an hoft. 220 

IpVhen, lo ! defcending to her hero's aid 
Jove's daughter Pallas, War's triumphant Maid : 
Iji Mentor's- friendly form (he join*d his fide j 
Ulyffes faw, amd ihiirf with transport cry'd : 

Come, tv9r welcome, and thy fuccour lend : 215 
^h, every facred name 'in one I my friend 1 
Early we lov'd^ and long* our loves have grbwn f 
Whate'er through life*s whole feries 1 have done 
Or good, or grateful, now to mind recall. 
And, aiding this one hour, repay it all. ijo 

• Thus he j but pleafing hopes his bofbm warm 
Of Pallas latent in the friendly form. 
The adverfe hoft the phantom warriour ey'd. 
And firft, loud threatening, Agelaus cry'd : 

Mentori 
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Mentor, beware I nor let that tongue perfuade 
Thy frantic arm to lend UlyiTes aid | 
Our force fuccefsful ihall our threat make good. 
And with the dre and fon^s commix thy blood. 
What hop'ft thou here ? Thee firft the fword (hall flay. 
Then lop thy whole pofterity away } 249 

Far hence thy hanifliM confort (hall we fend j 
With his, thy forfeit lands and treafures blend $ 
Thus, and thus only, ihalt thou join thy friend. 

His barbarous infult ev^n the Goddefs fires. 
Who thus the warriour to revenge infpires s 145 

Art thou UlyfTes ? where then (hall we find 
The patient body and the conftant mind ? 
That courage, once the Trojans daily dread, 
Known nine long years, and felt by heroes dead? 
And where* that condu6l, which revengM the lu(t 15* 
Of Priam's race, and laid proud Troy in duft ? . 
If ^is, when Helen was the caufe, were done s 
What for thy country now, thy queen, thy fon ? 
Rife then in combat, at my fide attend $ ^ 

Obferve what vigour gratitude can lend, > 

And foes how weak, opposM againft a friend ! ^ 

She fpoke 5 but, willing longer to furvey 
The fire and fon's great afts, withheld the day j 
By farther toils decreed the brave to try, 
And level poisM the wings of victory t l^o 

Then with a change of form eludes their fightf -j 
Ptrch'd like a fwallow on a rafter's height, V 

And unperceiv'd enjoys the rifing fight. ^ • 
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Damaifto^lfbiiy bold A^laiis> lead^ 
The guilty war ; Eoryiiomus (ucceeds 5 4^5 

With thfcfe, Pifander, great t6lyStor*s fon. 
Sage PolybuSi and ((em Amphimedon^ 
Wftii Demoptolemus t thefe fix funrive ; 
Tite beft of all, the ibafts Had' left alive. 
AiAidft t)ie' carnage defperate as they ftand^ ajo 

Tlitis Agelaiis rouzM the lagging bands 

The Hour is come> when yon fierce man no more 
"With bleeding princes (hall beftrow the floor. 
X^ I Mentor leaves him with an empty boail i 
The four remain, but four againft an hoft. 475 

Xet each at once difcharge the deadly dart^ 
One fure ot (ix (hall reach Ulyfles* heart 1 
The reft muft perifli, their great leader (lain^ 
Thus ihall one firoke the glory loft regain. 

Then all at once their mingled lances threw^ %%^ 
And tbirfty all of one man*s blood they flew ; 
In vain 1 Minerva turnM them with her breath. 
And fcatter'd (hort« or wide, the points of death } 
With deadenM found, one on the threfhold falU, 
One ftrikes die gate, one rings againft the walls 1 %$$ 
The ftorm pafsM innocent. The god-ijke man 
Now loftier trod, and dreadful thus began s 
*Ti« ^ow (brave friends) our turn, at once to throw 
^So (peed them Heaven) ouhjavelins at the foe^ 
That impiousrace to all their pafs^d mifdeeds %f9 
WouM add our blood. Injuftiee ftill procecdt* 

He ^ke ; at once their fiery lances flew i 
Xyreat Pemoptolemus Ulyffes flew $ 

Euryadei 
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Eurjrades received the prince's dart j 

The goatherd's quiver'd m Pifandcr'« heart j 195 

Fierce Elatus by thine^ £uAiseus» falfs $ 

Their fall in thunder echoes' round the wsflls. 

The reft retreat : thie Tiftors n6w advance, 

£ach from the Head refumes his bloody lance* 

Again the foe difchargc the fteelly Ihower 5 jbo 

Again made fruftrate by the Virgin -power. 

Some, turn*d by Pallas, on the thre£hoId fall j 

Some wound the gate, fome ring againft the wall ; 

Some weak, or ponderous with the brazen head, 

Drop harmlefs on the pavement founding dead, 30 f 

Then bold Amphimedon his javelin caftj 
Thy hand, Telemachus, it lightly raz'd : 
And from Ctefippus' arm the fpear elanc'd 
On godd Eumaus* (hield and fhoulder glancM : 
JNot leflenM of their force (Co flight the wound) 31^' 
Each ftmg along, and dropped upon the ground. 
Fate dooitiM thee next, EurydamtJs, to bear 
Thy death, ennobled by Ulyffes* fpear. 
By^the bold fon Amphimedon was /lain : 
And Polybus renown'd the faithful (wain. ft$ 

I^ieicM through the breaft the rude Ctefippus bled, 
And thus Phllaetius gloried o'er the dead. 

There end thy pompous vaunts and high difdaini 
Oh! fliarp in fcandal, vokible, and vain I 
How weak is mortal pride \ To Heaven alone 320 
Th' event of a6liohs and our fates are known : 
ScoiFcr, behold what gratitude we bear : 
The viaini*8 heel is anfwjer'd with this fpear. 

Ulyflet 
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Ulyfles brandi(h*d4iigh hit vengeful fteel^ 
And Damaftorides that inftant fell$ 31 j 

JPaft-by Leocritus expiring lay. 
The prince*^ javelin tore its bloody way 
Through all his bowels t down he tumbles prose^ 
t-His batterM front and brains befmear the ftone. 

.Now Pallas (hinet confefs*d ! Jiloft flie fpreads %^ 
The arm of vengeance o*er their guilty heads i 
The dreadful aegis blazes in their eyej 
Amaz*d they fee> they tremble^ and they, fly : 
'^ConfusMy diftrafted,. through the rooms they fling, 
Uke oxen madden*d by the breeze^s Iting, 
When fultry day^^ and long, fucceed the gentle 

fpring. 

.Not half fo keen fierce vultures of the chace 
Stoop from the mountains on the £eatherM racet 
When, the wide field extended fnares befet. 
With confcious dread they ihun the quivering net t 
No help, no flight : but, wounded every way. 
Headlong they drop 1 the fowlers feize. the prey* 
On all fides thus they double wound on wound^ 
In proftrate heaps the wretches beat theground. 
Unmanly (hrieks precede each dying grOan, j4j5 

And a red deluge floats the reeking ftone. 

Leiodes firft before the vi6lor falls ; 
The wretched augur thus for mercy calls : 
Qh gracious hear ! nor let thy fuppliant bleeds 
. Still undiflionourM, or by word or deed> sj*) 

Thy houfe, for me, remains ; by me reprefsld 
J'ull oft was checked. th' injuftice of the jeft i 

Avcrfc 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



o » ¥ « s E y, Booc xxn. %6% 

Averlf ^ey. he9r4 me wben Jr counferd* well| 
Their hearts were hardeo'd^ and they juftjy fell* 
Oh.1 ipare an augur's confecrated heady . 355 

Nor add the blamelefs tq the guilty dead ! 

Prieft as thou art I for that detefted band 
Thy lying prophecies deceived the land ; 
Againft lIlyflTes haye thy vows been made. 
For theiQi thy daily orifons w^re paid : 3^ 

Yet more^ ev'n to our bed thy pride afpires x 
One common crime one common fate requires. 

Thus fpea^in^} from the ground the fword he took 
Which AgeUUs* dying hand forfook | 
Full throujrh his neck the- weighty faulchion fped t 3(5. 
Along the paveipent roll*d the mutterine head. 

Phemius alone the hand of vei^eance fparM, 
Phemius the fweet, the Hcaven-infthifted bard* 
Befide the gate the reverend minftrel ftands ; 
Th^ lyre, now filent^ trembling in his hands j 37* 
Dubious to fupplicate the chief, or fly 
To Jove^s inviolable altar nigbi 
Where oft Laertes holy vows h^d paid. 
And oft Ulyfles rmoking.vi6lims laid. 
His honourM harp with care he ^rft fet down, 375 
Between the laver and the fxkcr throne ; 
Then proftrate ftretch'd before the dreadful man, 
Perfuafive, thus with accent foft began : 

O king ! to mercy be t^y foul inclinM, 
And fpare tl\e poet's ever-gentle kind. 3S0 

A deed like this thy futiu-e fa^ne would wrong $ 
For dear to God^ 9^ men- is (acred fong. 

Vol. IV. ■ P Self. 
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Self-taught I fing $ 1)ylfearen,'2?n'a Heaved alone. 

The genuirfe feeds of potffy'^re fov^ 5 ' 

And (what th6t5ods beltow) Hie lofty la^, - '3^5 

The Gods alone, and' god-lik'e worth, we pay. 

Save then Ae poet, and thyfelf reward 5 ' ■ 

*Ti8 thine to merit, mih6 i% to record. 

That here I 'fung, was' force, and not defire | 

'thU hand relu6lant toiichM th^ waAling wife ; 39^ 

And let thy fon atteft, in or fordid pay, ' 

Nor feryhe flattery, ftainM the moral lay. 

The moving words Telemachus attends. 
His fire approaches, and the bard defends. 
Oh ! mix not. Father, with thofe impious dead 395 
The man divine ; forbear thalt facred head ! 
Medon, the herald, too our arms may fpare, 
Medon,' who made my infancy fiis care 5 
If yet he breafhes, pernah thy fon to give 
Thus mueh to gratitude, andbid him live. 4.o« 

Beneath a table, trembling with difmay^ 
Couch 'd clofc to earth, --unhappy Medon lay. 
Wrapped in a new-flain ox's ample hide : 
Swift at the word he ca'ft liis fcreen afide. 
Sprung to the prince, embraced his knee with tears. 
And thus with grateful voice addrefs'd his ears : 

O prince ! O friend ! lo I here thy Medon ftands^ 
Ah ! ftop the hero's unreiifted hands, 
Incens'd too juftly by that impious brood 
Whofe guilty glories.now are fet in blood. 410 

To whdm Ulyffes with a pleafing eye : 
Be bold, om friendfliip and my Ton rely j 

I^ive, 
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Live an example for the world to read,. 
How much more fafe the good than evil deed s - 
Thou, with the Heaven-taught Bard, in peace reibrt 
From blood and carnage to yon opea court i 
Me other work requires^-^With tinvorons awe 
From the dire fcene th^ exempted two withdraw. 
Scarce fure of life, look round, and trembling more 
To the bright altars of Proteftor Jove. 410 

Meanwhile Ulyfles fearch'd the dome, to fold 
If yet there live of all th* offending kind. 
Not one ! com pleat the bl<>ody tale he found, 
All fteepM in blood, all gafpingon the ground 
So when, by hollow ihores, the fiflier train 
Sweep with their arching nets the hoary main. 
And fcarce the mefhy toih the copious draught 

contain. 
All naked of their element, and bare, 
The fifhes pant and g^fp in thinner air ; 
Wide o'er the fands are fpread the ftiffening prey, 
Till the warm fun exhales their foul away. 

And now the king commands his fon to call 
Old Euryclea to the deathfuL hall t 
The fon obfervant not a moment ftays s 
The aged govemefs with fpecd obeys s 435 

The founding portals inftant they difplay 5 
The matron moves, the prince directs the way* 
On heaps of death the ffem VU ffes ftood. 
All black with duft, and cover'd thick with blood. 
So the grim lion from the (laughter comes, 44.0 

Dreadful he glares, and terribly he foams, 

P a His 



d by Google 



^1% p.^.?VSi ifoitff:^ ) 

tiis breaft with n^arks of carnage jT^iftfl^^V^y 
His jawi aU dropping with the bulj*8 hhflfi S?^^ 

Sqoo as her eye? tfce welcome ohje^.n^eit^ ., 

The guilty f^ri), the mighty deed <Qfnfl^% j 445 
A fcream of joy her feeble vqicj? ei&y'd :. 
The hej;o checked hqri aiid«ompos;diy iaidT^ 

Wiptpan, e^perien^'d as thou arti contr^ji 
Indecent joy, and fcaft. thy (eci^t fouJ^. 
T; infult the dead, is cruel ^nd unjuft; 450 

..Fate and their crime have fu^k them to t^ d^ft^ 
, Kor heeded theljb the cei^fui^e ^ mankind s 
The g09diai^,d bad were eqi^l in their m^n^ 
Juftly the pri(;e of wo^thleflpeC^ tl^.pai^ 
And 9ach now wails an unUipog^i;^^ Aa4^» 435 

.But .tbou» finceire, O ilnryqle^ 1 fajr 
AV^at maids diihonour us, and. what ob^ } 

Then ihe : In thefc thy kingly T^aUs remaiil 
<(My fon^fuil fifty oj^ the handmaid train, 
Taugl^ by my care tQ cull tlie fleece, «or weav^^ 4^ 
And fervitude wkh pleaflog tafks deceive s 
Of thefe, twice fix purfue their wicked way^ 
Nor me, nor chafte Penelope obey $ 
Kor fits it that Xelemachvs command 
(Young as he is) his motb^r^e female hwA* 4(5 

Hence to the upper chambers Let me Ay, 
Where fl1^nbers ibft no^ clofe the roys|l«ye { 
There wake her with the ne\^8— the matron cry^4» ' 
Not fo, (Uiyfles niore fedatt replyM) 
Being firft the crew who wrought tihefe guilty dxfdtks 
An k^dt th^ matron parts j the ki^g psaceedk : 

Now 
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Now to diipore the dead» the ciire remains 
To yoB^ my foir, and yov, my faithful fwaina | 
Th* ofiendmg fennles to that taflc we doom. 
To wa/hy to Ibehti and purify the room. 4.7 j 

Theicr {every table cieant'M, and every throne^ 
And all the m^nchely labour done) 
Drive to yon cbiirti without dn palace-walf. 
There the revehgb]^ (Wdrd flifllf'lVtttte them 4H | 
So with Che fuibn let tliem mix in duU^ 4fo 

SttttchM iil ^ Iort|r bbtf vbn of their luft. 

Ift tlift t lElft fatiientible train aippear» 
£ach ir(thi% k j^roatii and 'drops a tender ^ear j 
Xach hcavM-her fnoarnfttl Vurlhtnv ^^'^ beneath 
The pdreli) dfeposM the ghaftlj^ hesfp* of death. Jj-tj 
Thb chieS fcvci*e^ bontpclling cich tcMnove, 
VrgM the dire talk imj;>erious from aWve« 
With thif fty fponge th'ejr rub the tables o'tr, 
(The fwsun9>itfiite theii" toil) thft walls, the floor, 
Wafh'd^roh th' effbfive wave, are piirgM of gore. 
Otibe more t^ palace fet in ^Ir array. 
To the baife court the females take their way f 
There contjpaiVd clofe between the dome and wall, 
(Their life> laft fcene). they trembling wait their fall. 

Then thus the prince t To thefe ihall we afford 
A fiate fo pure kk- by tHe martial fword ? 
To thefe, the nightly ^foftitdtet to Ihame, 
Arid bal^ re vHers of our ht)ufe and name ? 

Thus fpeakin^^, on the circling wall he ftrung 
A (bip*il t6i%h tible, from a tolumn hung>i 509 

P i Near 
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Near the high top he ftrainM it ftrongly round. 
Whence no contending foot could reach the ground. 
Their heads ahoye connefted in* a row, 
They beat the air with quivering feet below : 
Thus, on fome tree hung ibruggltng in the fnare, 505 
The doves or thruihes fiap their wings in air. 
Soon fled the foul impure, and left behind 
The empty cbrfe to" waver with the wind. 
• Then forth they led Melanthius, and began 
Their bloody work : they loppM away the man, 510 
Morfel for dogs ! then trimmM with brazen fiieert 
The wretch, and ihortenM of his nofe and ears j 
His hands and feet lafl felt the cruel fteel : 
He roarM, and torments gave his foul to hell** 

They wafh, and to Ulyffes take their wayj 515- 

So ends the bloody bufinefs of the day. 
To Euryclea then addrefs.'d the king z 
Bring hither fire, and hither fulphur bring. 
To purge -the palace : then, the queen attend. 
And let her with her matron- train defcend ; 520 

The matron-train, with all the virgin-band, 
AlTemble here to learn their lord^s command- 
Then Euryclea : Joyful I obey. 
But cafl thofe mean diihoneft rags away ; 
Permit me firft the royal- robes touring : 525 

111 fuits this garb the flioulders of a king. 
** Bring fulphur llraight, and fire," (the monarch cries) 
She hears, and at the word obedient flies. 
With fire and fulphur, cure of noxious fumes. 
He purg'd the walls, and blood-polluted rooms.' 530 

Again 
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Again the matron fprings with eager pace. 

And fpreads her lord's return from place to place. 

They hear, rufti forth, and inftant round him ftand 

A gazing throng, a torch in every hand. 

They iaw, they knew him, and with fond embrace 

Each humbly kifs'd his knee, or hand, or facej 

He knows them all ; in all fuch truth appears, 

E?'n.hc indulges the fweet joy of. tcars^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

EURYCLEA awakens Penelope with the news of 
Ulyflbs's return, and the death of the fuitors. Pene- 
lope fcarcely credits berf -fout fuppofes fome God 
has punifhed them, and defcends from her auart- 
^inept in doubt. ; At the: fir%interfjew cfB^MJijSt^ 
^•nd renelope, Ihe is quite unfatisned/ Minerva re- 
ftores him to the beauty of his youth ; but the queen 
continues incredulous,' till- by fome circumfrances 
ihe is convinced, and falls into all the tranfports of 

«^» paifion and tendemefs. They recount toeach other 
* all thathas paft'during-their loig feparart^n* TSe 
next mormng UlyfTes, arming himfelf and Iu» 
friends, goes from the city to vifit his father. 
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THEN to the queen, as in repofe fhe hj, 
fht nurfc with eager rapture fpeeds her way| 
The tranfports of her faithful heart fupply 
A fudden youth, and give her wings to fly. 

And fleeps my child ? the reverend i^atron criei» i 5 
Ulyiles lives ! arife, my child, arife ! 
At length s^ppears the longrcxpe^led hour 1 
UlyfTes comes 1 the fuitors are no more I 
No more they view the golden light of day I to 

Arife, and bJefs thee with the glad furvey ! 
^ Touched at her words, the mournful queen rejoinM, 
Ah I whither wanders thy diftemperM mind ? 
The righteous Powers, who tread the ftarry ikies^ 
The weak enlighten, and confound the wife. 
And human thought with unrefifted fway, 15 

Deprefs or raife, enlarge or take away : 
Truth, by their high decree, thy voice forfakes. 
And Folly, with the tongue of Wifdom, fpeaks t ' 
Unkind, the fond illufion to impofe I 
Was it to flatter or deride my woea ? 10 

Never did I a fleep fo fweet enjoy. 
Since my dear lord leftfthaca for Troy, 

% ' Why 
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Why nmill^ I wftke to grieve j and cinrfe thy fhore, 
O Troy ?^4 na y toerer tongue pronounce thee more f 
Be gone i snothtr naigbt have felt omr rage, i$ 

Btit age IS facred, and wft lpfare'thy*l%e. 

To whom uMi warmth : My, ibut a lie dlfdains s 
UlyflTes lives^, thy own Ulyflcs reignr? 
That ftfongery patient of the iuitors'^wrongt. 
And the rnde licence of tingovem'd tongues* )9 

He, he is Ihiilto. Thy Ct^i liis iateiit giteft 
L<fe^ ktfeii^» btit Idbk'd the ftcret in bk breaA i 
With wcll-cohctrfed Att 1i end Ms v^delj 
And buffhit Mice til ^ft|fibattct 6% the f dai^ 

WKIlb yelrfte i^k^e^ Ifh^^u^il ib tnoi^iort ^n&^ 
8wift from the cot^h^ a^tri ^dutld th^ matnm htt%| 
Fail from tir hft iXc^mii thb Mlihl: t^^ 
Say, once more Ikf; H i/&f Wj/iki hetc ? 
ifbw could ^iA: khm^v^ iM><A^H^mA Vfi^ 
By one be hM, ttib^ hf ^h 1ieH>'i hsdii^ if^ 

i a.# il Hb(; Ihe btH;§, bbt hekl^ Moxk; 
When- death Mihk h^\f, 'i \o\A djmf gIFoJdl v 
The^awreJ^iii tarft'i! i)&!fe kt B%¥f ^Wi*, 
ImmurM Wt fa^,. MHd 'cii6h*tl ^<!h pdmhg ^bfi^i 
¥rhen death h&d flUfd U^^ pr^, \iiif Wh iWitii, (^ 
And at his nod Ih^ (tihikfl-iHih deKettdii [ 
Thet-e tefrrlbfe in ^f fai Ulyfll^ ftdbd. 
And titk a^ad tViitofS althBft ifWiid ih43fFa6di 
Thy heart had lek^*d^ iW liir« fe Tdft^J'; 
ftlern as the furly fitHi 6*tr Kl« jH^jr, jb 

Glorious in gore noW iHth rdl;^tiVetidif i!rt* 
The dome he pdrgfes; htf^ ^ fehtf 3tp!f«S ; 

Heap'd 
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Enjoy the prffipR'i^^^ aiyifciwr yro^j 
Ulyffee Vyfftt l»if iK^^^ift'^ fof* to ft^^ , 
iie lives to thy. Td^o^h^ ani4 t^e ! 

Ah 1 nos with Cigj^s P4i^]|C x^o^^c^ 
Eic^efs of joyr4^rb^ ^, w2Midfid«g mind; tf 

How blffs*4 thi«L happy h^^^ ijpuld he appearj 
Dear to us all, to me fuptsmely. dearl 
Ah 1 no s f<x|^ Qod t^ fultocf' deaths dfxm^f 
Some God df <i g e yl ji | t s^ft^ >Vl.^ )W<^ 4ifF blfieid.|. 
B^dl toco9,^pKi!i.t\v?iba^ei:*.sJ7ig]»tMuucai^^^ €s , 
And violate all hoQptii^l^ l^ws 1 
The good the^. hsf^, and the Pow^ ^fy*<l I 
Btt^ Keavc^ is ju4> and. ]>y a Gpd thejr ^M. 
For never m\ift Ujly^t^Si view this jQ^qc^ | 
K«c«rMhe lov'd.Uly&9f9 Dp morel f 

What W9r49 (tb^ois^roQ.cri^^) hav^cea^hM vxy (!9^\ 
Doubt wehi^jpf^^f^y when, he uft^ 9|»pf;arf i 
Then he^r, eQi)xiA*P>^ ^ &^ ^ ^^ta|l 4^y[ 
That fon^^d Ulj^ qV< the watery, ^n^^ 
A .%oar fiercc-pii^f^gij^ tS^e fylifai^ w^ -7^ 

Piough'dl^ hi^ (jh^^j I av» I i^lT'tljc lev. 
And wild with tranigort had revear4 tihe wound $ 
But ere I (poke« he rojCe^ aafl ch^ck'd tbe found* 
Then, daughte^i^ .jhafte away I and if a li^ 
J*]py(from.th4S toogue, then let. thy ii^nrant die 1 9# 

To whom with dubious joy the.queeo neplits : 
Wife40i.t|yi; %il| tot cuf ors icjize the mi^ i 

1 Th^ 
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The works of Gads what mortal can furvey? •• 
Who knows thtfrtnfof ivcs f who fhaH trace diefr way? 
Biit learn we inftant hbW the fuitors trod " : %$ 
The paths of death,' by nian, or by a God." 

Thus fpeak8«the qneen,- and no reply attends. 
But with alternate- joy ind fear dcfccnds 5 
At ctery ftep debate* her lord to prov^ ! ' I' ' 
Ot, rufhing to his arms, confefs her love! -50 

Then gliding through the marble valveis, in ftate 
OpposM, before thefhining fire ftie late. 
The monarch, by a column high -entbron'd,' 
His eye withdrew, and fix'd it on-the grouiid^ 
Corious to hear his qneeh the filenct break ; ' • 95 
Amaz'd ihe fate^ and impotent to fjpeak ; 
O'er all the man her eyes ihe rolls In vain, 
Kow hopes, now fears, now knows, then doubts again. 
At length Telemachus— Oh! who can find 
A' woman like Penelope tinkind? too • 

Why thus in filencef why with winning charms 
Thus flow, to ily with rapture to his arms ? 
Stubborn the breaft that with no tranfport glows, 
When twice ten years are pafsM of mighty woes t 
To foftnefs loft, to fpoufai love unknown, 105 

The. Gods haveform'd that rigid heart of ikowl 

O my Telemachus \ the queen rejoin'd, 
Diftra^^ing fears confound my labouring mind j 
Powerlcfs to fpeak, I fcarce uplift my eyes. 
Nor dare to queftion^ doubts on doubts ari&* 1x0 
Oh I deign he, if Ulyffes, to remove 
Thefe boding thoughts, aod what he is, to prove 1 
' " ' PlcasM 
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Pleased with her vittuoftrs fears, the king replicsi 
Indulge,* ttryibn, the catrti«ns of the wife 5 
Time (hall the truth to ftire remembrance bring : f t| 
This garb of poverty belies the 'king} ' ' ' 

No more.— This day our deepeft care requires, 
Cautious to aft what' thought mature infpires. 
If one tnan^s blood, though mean, dillain our hands; 
The homicide retreats to foreign lands 5 ia« 

3y us, in heaps th* illuftrious peerage falls, ' * 

Th* important deed our whole slttention calls. 

Be that thy care, Tdcmachus replies. 
The world con(pires to fpeak Ulyffes wife 5 
F«rwifdom all is thine'! lo, I dbey, 115- 

And dauntlefs follow where. yoU lead the way; ' 
Nor fhalt thou- in the day of danger find 
Thy CO wand fon degenerate lag behind. 

Then inftaht to the bath ^thetnonarch cries) 
Hid' the gay youth and fprightiy virgins rife, *3»- 

Thence all defcend in pomp and proud array, 
And bid ^he dome refound the mirthful lay 5 
\Vhile the fweet lyrift airs of rapture fings, - 

And forms the dance refponfive to the firings. 
That hence th* eluded paflengers may fay, • 13 5* 

Lo I the queen we<i8 1 we hear the fpouf^d lay I 
The fuitors* death unknown, till we remove 
^ar from the court, and aft infptr'd by Jov^. 

Thus fpoke the king : th* obfei:vant train obey, 
At once they bathe, and di'efs. in proud array : i^- 
The lyrift ftrikcs the ftring ; gay youths advance, 
And fairrsontd damfels form. the. fpngbtly dance* 

TU 
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The vf»fce attmiM to inilnii^enul Cbmid^ . 
Afcends^e rpqf f the vaulted roof rebouDdf i. 
' l(ot ui^Q)>rqrvM ,^ the QreelLs eluded faf |4S 

Ix>l the queen wr4$ 1 weh^ar the.fpoui^lJaj! 
Inconftaat ! to .admit, the l^id^l hour. 
Thus theyr^ut nob)}^ chafte ihc wed^ QQ..i^Fe« 

]Vle?i&while th» ^eax^M J;ing the l^tb alpeiuLs ; 
"VTi^ faithful caffi$. Euiy^ome attrnds, n^^ 

0*er every limb a Ihawerof {n\gfaiuf (beds & 
Then, drefs*d mpompi magnificent ^ tre^d«» 
The Warriour-Godde^ S^ves his fraja^.to ihii^e 
*- With majefty eflar^Mj, an4 grace divioe. 
^^^ from his brows Iq. wayy riogle^ jy C{5^ 

' Ilis thicLhxge locks of hyajciiuh\ne dye. 
. As by fome ar^ifty t^ y^liwm, Vulcan giiyes 

Hitf heavenly ikiU> a hreat^ag imag^ livM { 
r2y Pall^^ taugl)t| he fx^asnes the wondrous ^pu]d» 
. A^d the paleii^ver glows y^ith fpfile .goM « tf0 

;^ So Pallas his hirraii? {q^xql improves 
"" WtthiUoom divinef^ and iike a Qod he moves { 
r Mors high heiti;^d$« ai>d ifluing forth in J(fcfit^ 
;, Radiant l?rfwe .his g^i^ cftnAwt^S^^. 
i4n>d> O «"y qweeivl he pries^ what poveirabQv^ 
^Has fteefd thftt; he^« av^e to CpoiM loye 1 
Canft thou^. Penelope, vnh^n Heaven ceflores 
Thy loft Uiy0es ,to hi& native ihoces, 
Canft. ^u> oh.ccueLl uncoocem'dXarvey 
'iCl^y loft UiyiTety on. this fignal day ? iff 

Uaftci Eurydeft, and difpatchfiiL ^ad 
Forme, aad^ne^lofie, tbVin^tccial bed«t 



My 
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My weary nature cravw the balm of reft i 
But Heaven^ with adamant has armM her breaft. 

Ah ! no; ihe cries, a tentfer heart I bear, 175 

A foe to pri«le ^ no adaflciant is there ; 
And now, ev'n now it melts ! for furc I fee 
Once more Ulyfles, my belovM, in thee ! 
Fix^d in my foiil as when he faiPd to Troy, 
HS« «mage dwells : then hafte the bed of joy I iSo 
Hafle, from the bridal bow^r the bed translate, 
Fram'd by his hand, and be it drefs'd in ftate ! 

Thus fpeaks the queen, ftill dnbious, with difguifci 
Touch'd at her words, the king with warmth replies : 
Alas, for this ! what niortal ftrength can move 185 
The enormous burthen, who but Heaven above ? 
It mocks the weak attempts of human hands ; 
But the whole earth muft move, if Heaven commands. 
Then hear fiire evidence, while we difplay 
Words feard with facred truth, and truth obey : 190 
This hand the wonder fram'd 4 an olive fpread 
Full in the court its ever verdant head. 
Vaft as fome mighty column^s bulk, on high 
The huge trunk rofe, and heav*d into the iky 5 
Around the tree I raisM a nuptial bower, 19$ 

And roof 'd dcfenfive of the ftorm and Ihower 5 
The fpacious valve, with art inwrought, conjoins ; 
And the fair dome with polifh*d marble fhines, 
I lopp'd the branchy head j aloft in twain 
Serer'd -the bole, and fmooth'd the (hining grain j %09 
Then pofts, capaciotls of the frame, I raife. 
And bore it, regular, from fpace to fpace & 

Vol. IV. Q^ ^ Athwart 
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Athwart the frame, at equal diftance, lie 

Thongs .of tough hides, thatboaft a purplc'dye^ 

Then, polifhing the whole, the finiih'd mould 405 

With filver Ihone, with elephant, and gold. 

But if o"'erJui'n'd by rude, ungovernM h^an^Sj 

Or ftill inviolate the olive (lands, 

'Tis thine, O Queen, to fay : and now inapart. 

If .fears remain, or doubts diftrafl.thy he<irt ? 210 

While yet hp fppal^s,. h^r powers of life decay, 
She fickens, trfsmbles, falls, and faints away ^ 
At length recovering, to his arms flie flew. 
And ftrain*d him clofe, as to his hreaft fhe grew ; 
The tears pour'd djown amain : and. Oh I flie cries. 
Let not againft thy ipoufc thine anger rife. I 
Oh! versM in every turn of human art. 
Forgive the weaknefs of a woman's heart 1 
The righteous Powers, that inortal lots dilpofe. 
Decree us to fuftain a length.of woes, so* 

And from the flower, of life, the blifs denj 
To bloom together, fade away, and die. 
Oh I let me, let me not thine anger move, 
That I fo.rbpre, thus, thus to fpeak my love ; 
Thus in fond kifTes, while the tranfport warms, %i$ 
Pour out ray foul, and die within thy arn\s ! 
I dreaded fraud 1 Men, faithlefs men, betray 
Our eafy faith, and make the fex their prey i 
Againft the fondnefs of my heart I ftrov«, 
'Tv/as caution, O my lord I not want of love^ ajo 
Like me had Helen fear'd, with wanton charms 
Ere the fair mifchief kt two worlds m arms | 
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JBre Greece rofe dreadful in th* avenging days 

Thus had flie fearM, (he had not gone aftray. 

£^t Heaven, averfe to Greece, in wrath decreed 135 

That (he ihould -wandei', and that Greece fliOiild bleed : 

Blind to the ills that from injuftice flow, 

She colour'd all our wretched lives with woe. 

But why thefe forrows when my lord arrives ? 

I yield, I yield ! my own UlyfTes lives ! 949 

The fecrets of the bridal bed are knowa 

To thee, tojne, to A6loris alone, 

(My father's prefent in the fpoufal hour^ 

The fole attendant on our genial bower). 

Since what no eye hasiben thy tongue reveard, s^$ 

Hard and diftruftful as I am, I yield. 

Touched to the foul, the king with rapture hears. 

Hangs round ber neck, and fpeaks his joy in tears*. 

As to the IhipwreckM mariner, the fliores 

Belightful rife, when angry Neptune roars ; »J0 

Then, when the furge in thunder mounts the iky. 

And gulf 'd in crouds at once the.failors die j 

If o'ne more bappy, whfle the tenapeft raves. 

Out-lives the tumult of confli6ling waves. 

Ail pale, with ooze deform'd, 'he views the ftrand^' 

And lounging forth with tranfport g^sSjps the land z 

The ravifli'd queen wrth equal rapture glows, 

Clafps her lovM lord, .and to his bofom grows* 

Nor had they ended tid the morning ray ; 

But Pallas backward held the rifing day, %6o 

The wheels of night retarding, to detain 

The gay Aurora In the wavy raaia : 

' Qji Whofe 
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Whofe flaming fteeds, emerging through the night. 
Beam o'er the eaftern hills with ftreaming light. 

At length Ulyfles with a figh replies : %-$£ 

Yet Fate, yet cruel Fate, repofe denies ; 
A labour long, and hard, remains behind; 
By Heaven above, by Hell beneath enjoined ! 
For, to Tirefia* through th' eternal gsrtes 
Of hell I trode, to learn ray future fate^ 270 

But end we here — the night demands repofe. 
Be deck'd the couch ! and peace a while, my woesi 

To whom the queen : Thy word we fliall obey. 
And deck the couch j far hence be woes away ; 
Since the jwft Gods, who tread the ftarry plains, 175 
Reftore thee fafe, fmce my Ulyfles reigns. 
But what thofe perils Heaven decrees, impart ; 
Krfowledge may grieve, but fear diftra6ls the heart. 

To this the Jcing : Ah ! why muft I dilclofe 
A dreadful ftory of approaching woes ? 2S0 

Why in this hour of tranfport wound thy ears. 
When- thou jTiu ft learn what I muft fpeak with tears * 
Heaven, l)y the Theban ghoft, thy fpoufe decrees. 
Torn from thy arms, to fail a length of feas $ 
Fj-oip realm to realm a nation to .explore 485 

Who ne er knew fait, or heard the billow* roar. 
Nor faw gay veflel ftem the furgy plain, 
A painted wonder, flying on the main; 
An oar my band muft bear' ; a fliepherd eyes 
The unknown inftlument with ftrange furprize, S90 
Arid calls a corn-van : this upon the plain 
I Hx, and hail the monarch of the main j 

. % Then 
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Then bathe his altars with the mingled gore 
Of vtflims vowMy. a ram, a boll, a boar t 
TJh^ce fwtft re-failing to my natim ihores, 255 

Due vifltms flay to at) th* sDthereal Powei's. 
Then Heavtn decrees in peace to end my days. 
And fteal.myfelf from life by flow decays j 
Unknown to pain, in age ttfign my breath, 
Wl^en lato ftei-n Neptune points-the ihaft of deeHh'^ 
To the dsak grave retiring a«tro rek j 
My people bleffing, by my people bleft'd, 

Sudik ftiinre fcenes th* all*righfeeotK Po^Mers dif^lay 
By their *tread ♦• leer, knd fueh my future day. 

"To whofti th«s ^tm of foul : If ripe for death, - 
And fall of days, thou gently yield thy breath :* - 
While H^veili a kind releafe^from ills forefhows j' 
Triumph, thou happy Tiftor of thy woes I • 

But Buryclea with difpatchful care, 
Aftd fage BUrynome, the couch prepare : . '^'xo 

InftanC they bid the biasing torch di(play - ^ 

Aroisnd die dome an artificial day ; * 

Then to repofe her fteps the matron bends, ^ • 

And to the queen Eurynom^ defcends ; 

A toi*ch flie bears, to light with guiiiing fires 315 

The royal pair ; ihe guides them, and retires. 

Then inftaat his fair fpoufe UlyfTes led 

To the chafte love-rites of the nuptial bed. 

And now the bloomiing 3K>uths and-fprightly fair 
Cctfe the gay dance, and to their reft repair j 32^ 

But in difcourfe the king and confoit lay. 
While th* fyit kours ftok unperceivUaway : 

Q;^5 Intent 

f Tireii«t«. 
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Intent he ]^ars Penelope difdofc ... ,„^i,^i , . : 

A mournful ftory of donieftic woes, 

Hi^/ervant^ infuJts, hi$^^ invaded bed, . ^ ^15 

How his whole flocks and herds exhaufted bled!» 

His genecous wines diihonour*4 (hed in vain» 

And the wild riojs of thefuitjor <traio. 

The king alternate a dire tale relates^ 

Of vvars, of triumphs, .an4 difailrous fates }. . 330 

All he unfolds ; his likening fpoufe turns paJe . 

With pleafing horror at tb« dreadful tale ! 

SUeple& devours each word ; and hears h<>wrj[ain«. r 

Cicons on Cicons fwell th^ «Bfanguia*d plain ,. .' ^ '.. 

How^ to the land of Lotq unb^rs'4 he fails-^. , '- - 3,35 

And images tha rillt, and iipwery vales t >!,:.. . 

How, daHi'd like dogs, his friends the Cycj^p^ (c^^ 

(Not' unrevei^g'd ). and quaff 'd the fpouting gore j , 

How, the loud ftorms in pri&n botuid, he fails 

From friendly, ^olus with profperous gales i . 54J1. 

Yet Fate withilands 1. a Aidden fceinpeft roars,. 

And whirls him groaning from, his native fltor^s « 

How, on the barbarous L^firigonian coaA^,. 

By favage hands- his> fleet and friends he loft ; 

How fcarce himfelf AirvivM 1 he paints the bower^ 3415, 

The fpells of Circe, and her n^agic power j 

His dreadful journey to the realms beneath,. 

To feek T^refias in the vales of death 5 

How in the doJefiil manfions he furv«y*d 

His royal mother, pal« Anticlea's fhade j 350 

And friends in battle flain, heroic ghofls 1 

Then how, unharmed, he pais'd the Syren-cos^s^ 

The 
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The juftling socks where fierce Charybdis rave?. 

And howGng Scylla whirls her thunderous waves. 

The cave of death I How his companions flay 355 

The oxen facred to the God of Day> 

TUl Jove iu wrath the rattling tempeft guides. 

And whelms th^ offenders in the roaring tides : 

How, ftniggliog through ^e Airge, he reached the fliores 

0£ fair Ogygia, and Calypfo^s bowers ; 360 

Where the gay blooming nymph conftrainM his ftay. 

With fweet reluAant amorous delay ; 

And promised, vainly promisM, to beftow 

Immortal life, exempt from age and woe : 

How, fav*dfrom ftorms, Phs^cia's coafts he trod, 365 

By great Alcinous honourM as a God» 

Who gave him laft his country to behold; 

With change of raiment, brafs, and heaps of gold*. 

He ended, (inking into deep, and' fliares 
A fweet forgetfulnefs of all his cares. 370 

Soon as foft flumber easM the toils of day, 
Minerva rufhes through the aereal way. 
And bids Aurora, with her golden wheels. 
Flame from the ocean o^er the eaftern hills : 
Uprofe Ulyffes from the genial bed, 375 

And thus with- thought mature the monarch faid : 

My Qiieen, my Confort !' through a length of years. 
We drank the cup of forrow mix'd with tears. 
Thou, for thy lord : while me th' immortal Powers 
PetainM relu6lant from my native ihores. 380 

Now, bleft again by Heaven, the queen difplay,. 
And rule our palace with an equal fway ; 

Qj^ Be 
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Be It my care, by leaiis» or martial toilty . 

To throng my ampty Md$ wkh gifts or fpoSs* 

But now I bafte to blefa I^aertea^ eyes ^$ 

With fight of his Ulyfes «fe he dies $ 

The good old man, to wafting woea a pi«y» 

Weeps a fad life in fblitnde avi^y. 

But hear, though wife I This morning ihall unfold 

The deathful fcene f on hefoes, heroes jpoU^d. )^ 

Thou with thy maids within the palace fbqr. 

From all the fcene of tiimuk far away ! . 

He fpoke, and flxeath^d 4b arms inoe€ant 4iet 
To wake his fon, and hid his friends s-ife. 
To arms 1 aloud he cifies i hie ft^iends mkcf. 
With glittering arms their manly limbs array, 
And pafs the city -gate $ Uly^es leads i&e way, 
Now fiames the rofy dawn, but PaJlas fluroods 
The latent warriovrs if) a veil of clouds.. 
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THE fouls of the fuitors are conduced by Mercury to 
the infetoal fha[|de^.' jETl^ea m {^63:0^601^^^69 to 
t(ie retirement Vf liis' father Laertes j he nnds him 
bufied in his garden all alone : the manner of his 
difcovery to him is ^bttaQtiftt% defcribed. They 
return together to his lodge, and the king is ac- 
knowledged by Dolius and the feryants. The Itha- 
. tenHans* led by%upithes^ the father of i^tinousy 
rife againft UlyiTesy who gives them battle, in which 
Eupithes is killed by Laertes: and the Goddefs 
Pallas makes a lailing peace between Ulyfles and his 
fubjefls, which concludes the OdyiTey. 
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CYLLENIIIS WW to I>lutoTi/dreai*jr Te^ii' ' 
Conveys the. dsad^ aianoentaiUIe^tntial . > 
The gojden wand, that cauf68vflcispktaifiy> . 
Or in foft flumbei: feals the wakeful «ye; \ ' • \ 

That drives the gfaofts to realnis of nlghtxnrdaj i 5 
Points out thet long itacomlojvtablfi ws/h. 
Trembling the ipe^ires glide^ and4>laiiitftve'Vjent 
Thin » hoUbwfcxeania, along thei deep Jd^fitent. 
As in thecayfirn of>£bfne rifted den» .:!. ^ 

Wliere flock.nd£l'a]?nil bats, and> birds, obfcene; s^. 
ClufterM they h^ng, .till at fomeXmiden ihock^ . .> 
They movey. and murmurs nm through all'theiXKicki - 
So cowering fled' tHe fable heaps of gKofts^ 
And fuch a^feream iiH*d all the dismal eoa^&. 
And now they.FcachM the earth's remoteft en<l8, 15 
And now the gates where evening^ol defcends, 
And Leucas' rock, and Ocean's utmoft ftreams^ 
And now -pervade the duiky land of Dreams, 
And reft at laft,. where fouls unbodied dwell 
in ever-flowering iryeads of afphodeJ* «• 

The empty fbrms of men inhabit there^ 
Impaflive &inblance« images of air I h 

Kougkl 
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Nought elfe are all that fliinM on earth before^ 

Ajax and great Achilles are no more 1 

Yet, ftill a mafter ghoft, the reft he awM, %^ 

The ceft ador*d hi»> lowering a« he trod.| ^ 

Still at his fide is Neftor^s Ton furveyM, 

And lov^d Patrodus ftill attends his (hade. 

New as they vreit to that iftfemaFfti6Ee, 
The fuitors ftopp'd, and gaz*d the hero o'er, 3a 

When, moving ^o«r, the regal fonn they view*d 
Of great Atddes; iunrun ponp^pusfued . 
Andfolemn ikdmf» thnoi^h the. gloom- of hell,. 
The train of tboft who by M^f&us £eliv 

- O mighty chief 1 (Peiides thus l)e^n)i 35 

Honoured by Jove above the lot of man 1 
King of a hundred' kings 1 to whom refigUM 
The ftrongeft, brav^ft, gseateft pf mankind*. 
Com^ft thou the firit to view this. drtary ftate ^ 
And was the nobleft the iicft mariL of Pate h- 40L 

Condemned to pay the great ansar £0 foon,. 
T}ie lot, which, all lament, and none can ftum}. 
Oh ! better hadft thou, funk in Trojan giioiind* 
With all thy fuU-bloWn honours^ covered round I 
Then gn^eful Greece with ftreaming eye» m:q^ laiie 
Hiftoric marbles to record thy praifes 
Thy praife eternal on the faithful ilone 
Had with tranfmiffive glories gracM tky fom 
But heavier fates were deftin'd t» attend i 
What man is happy, tiil he knows hi# ead ^ 50 

O fon of Peleus ! greater than mankind i 
|Thus Agamemnon's kingly ihade rc^^in'd); 
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Thnce happy thou ! to prefs the martial plaia 

^Midft heaps of heroes in thy quarrel flain : 

In clouds of fmolce raisM by the noble fray. 

Great and terrific ev'ji in death you lay, 

And deluges of blood flow'd round you every way. 

Nor ceas'd the ftrife, till Jove himfetf opposed. 

And all in ten\peft8 the dire evening closM. 

Then to the fleet we bore thy honour -d load, 6# 

And decent on the funeral bed beftow'd. 

Then unguents fweet and tepid ftreams we fhed | 

Tears flow'd from every eye, and o'er the dead 

£ach dipt the curling honours of his head. 

Struck at the news thy azure Mother came^ ^$ 

The fea green Sifters waited on the dame t 

A voice of loud lament through all the main 

Was heard : and terror feiz'd the Grecian train : 

Back to their fhips the frighted holi had fled j 

But Neftor fpoke, they liften'd, and obey'd. 7* 

(From old experience Neftor's counfel fprings. 

And long yiciifitudes of human things.) 

" Forbear your flight : fair Thetis from the main, . 

" To mourn Achilles, leads her azure train." 

Around thee ftand the Daughters of the deep, 75 

Robe thee in heavenly vefts, and round thee weep. 

Round thee, the Mufes, witli alternate ftrain, 

In ever^confecrating verfe, complain. 

Each warlike Greek the moving mufic hears. 

And iron-hearted heroes melt in tears. So 

Till feventeen nights and feventecn days returned. 

All that was mortal or immortal mourned. 
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To flames we gave thee, the Aicceedmg day. 
And fatted -fheep and fable oxen flay; 
A^ith oils and honey blaze th* augmented fires, 9$ 
And, like a G\)d adorned, thy earthly part expires* 
%ntimber'd warriours round the burning pile 
Urge the fleet courfcr's or the racer's toil ; 
Thick clouds of duft o'er all the circle rife. 
And the mix'd clamour thunders in the flues. 99 

$oon as abforpt in all-embracing flame 
S^nk what was mortal of thy mighty name, 
We then col left thy fnowy bones, and place 
With wines and unguents -in a golden vafe 
^(The vafe to Thetis Bacchus gave of old, 95 

And Vulcan's art enrich'd the fculpturM gold.) 
There we thy relicks, great Achilles ! blend 
"With dear Patroclus, thy departed frientl;" 
In the fame urn afeparatc fpace contain* 
Thy next belovM, Antilochus' remains. 100 

.Now allthe fons of warlike Greece furround 
Thy dcftin'd tomb, and caft a mighty mound i 
High on the fliore the growing bill we raife. 
That wide th" extended Hellefpont furveys j 
Where all, from age to age who pafs the coaft, i©| 
May point Achilles' tomb^ and hail the mighty ghofU 
Thetis herfelf to all our peers proclaims 
Heroic prizes and exequial game.s 5 
The Gods aflented ; ahd around thee lay 
Kich fpoils and gifts that blazM againft the day, ixo 
Oft have I feen^ with folemn funeral games 
Heroes and kings committed to the flame $ 

♦ But 
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But ftrength ofyovth, or valour of khe brave. 

Wilt nobler ocmteft ne'er rewbwn'd a grave. 

Such were the games by aeure Thetis given, 115 

And fuch thy ibooours, O befov*d of Heaven t 

Dear to-4nai)kind thy fame furvives, nor fades • ^ 

Its bloom eternal in the Stygian (hades. 

But wh^t to me avail my honours gone, 

Succefsful toils, and battles bravely won ? I2« 

Doom'd by fterii Jove at honic to end iny life, 

By curft jSBgyfhss,* and a faithlefs wife ! 

Thus they 5 while Hermes o'er the dreary plain 
Ledrthe fad numbers by Ulyflfes flain. 
On each majeftic form they caft a view, i»5 

And timorous pafs'd, and awfully withdrew. 
But Agamemnon, through the gloomy (hade. 
His ancient hoft^ Araphimedon furvey'd ; 
Son of Melanthitts !.'(he«began) oh fay ! 
What caufe compelled fo many, 'and lb gay. 
To ^read the downward, nwrlanoholy way ? 
Say, could one city yield a troopfo fah* ? 
Were all thefe partners of one native air ? 
Or did the rage of ftormy Neptune fwecp 
Your live^ at once, and whelm befieath the deep M35 
Did nightly thieves, or pirates cruel bands. 
Drench with your blood your pillag'd country^* fands > 
Or well^defending fome beleaguered wall. 
Say, for the public did ye greatly fall ? 
Inform thy gueft j for fuch I was of yore x^j^ 

When our tiiuAiphant navies toucKM your fhore i 
ForcM a long month the wintery feas tQ bear. 
To move the great Ulyflcs to the Var* - " 

O kin^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



i 



«4* PaPB*S HOMER* 

O kmg of men ! I faithful fliall rekte 
.(Rcply'd Amphimedoa) our haplcfs faicw 145 

Ulyffes abfe&ty our ambitious aim 
With rival lovee purfued Ms royal dune. : 
Her coy referve,. and prudence mixM with pncfey 
Our common fuit nor granted, nor deny^d ; 
But clofe with inward bate our deaths dsAgfCd $ 150 
\^Ft*d in all arts of wily womankLad. 
Her handy . labcriousy iadeluiion fpread 
A fpacious loom, aod mixM the various thread; 
Ye peers (ft»e cry'd) who prefs to gain my heart 
"Where dead UlyfTes claims no more a part, 155 

Yet a ihort fpace your rival fuit fufpend. 
Till this funeneal web my labours end : 
Ceaie, till to good Laertes I bequeath 
A tafk of grief^ .hie ornaments of death ! 
L«ft, when the* Fates his royal afhes claim, i<o 

Tile Grecian matrons taint my fpotlefs fame^ 
SliDuld he, long honoured with fupreme command. 
Want the laft duties of a daughter*s hand. 

The fi6^ion pkas'd s our generous train complies. 
Nor fraud miftruAs-in virtue^s fair difguift* 165 

The work (he ply 'd{ but, ftudiotts of delay. 
Each following nigjtt reversed the toil« of day. 
Unheard, unfeen, three years her arts prevail f 
The fourth, her maid revealM th' amaaing tale. 
And (howM, as unper^eivM we to^k ouj? ftand^ 970 
The backward labours of her faithkCs hand* 
Forc-d, ihe compleats it j and before uft l^y . 
The fhin^lec web, whofe gold and filver ray 
Dilplay d the radianoe of the n%ht ai>d day^ 
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Juft as fhe finUhM h^r illuftrious toil, 17 < 

Ill-fortune led UlyfTes to our ifle. 
Far in a lonely nook, befide the fea. 
At an old fwineherd's rural lodge he lay : 
Thither his fon from fandy Pyle repairs. 
And fpeedy lands, and fecretly confers. |t« 

They plan our future ruin, and refort 
Confederate to the city and the court. 
Firfi: came the Ton 5 the father next fxicceedSf 
Clad like a beggar, whom Eum^eus leads ; 
Propped on a ftafF, deformed with age and care, i%\ 
And hung with rags that fluttered in the air. 
Who could Ulyfles in that form behold ? 
Scorn'd Dy the young, forgotten by the old, 
IlUusM by all I to every wrong reiign'd, * 
Patient. he fufferM with a conftant mind. X$^ 

But when, arising in his wrath f obey 
The will of Jov^, he gave the vengeance way j 
The fcafter'4 arms that hung around the dom6 
Careful he treafur'd in a private room : 
Then to fcer fuitors bade his queen propofe 155 

The arpher's ftrife : the fource of future woes, ' 

And omen of our death I In vain we drew 
The twanging ftring, and'try'd the iftubbom yew r 
To none it yields but great Ulyfles' hands ; 
In vain we threat ; Telemachys commands : 190 

The bow he fhatch'd, and in an infant bentj * 

Through every ring the viftor arrow went. 
Fierce on the threfliold then in arms he ftood ; 
Pour'd forth the darts that thirfted for our blood, 
A^d frown'd before us, dreadful as 2i God 1 

Vol. IV. R Firft 
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iP'irft bleeds Antinous : thick the ihafts refound ; 
And heaps on heaps the wretches ftrow the gi'ound | 
This way* and that, we turn, we fly, we fail j 
Some God affiled and unmannM us all i 
Ignoble cries precede the dying groans $ 
And batterM brains and blood befinear the ftones. 

Thus, great Atrides, thus Ulyfles drove 
The fhadesthou feeft, from yon fair realms above* 
Our mangled bodies now deformM with gore. 
Cold and neglefled, fpread the marble floor, %i^ 

Ko friend lo bathe our wounds 1 or tears to flied 
O'er the pale corfe 1 the honours of the dead. 

Oh blefa*d Ulyfles (thus the king exprefs*d 
His fudden rapture) in thy confort blefsM I 
Not more thy wifdom* than her virtue fliinM { ftx0 
Not more thy patience, than her conftant mind* 
Icarius* slaughter, glory of the paft. 
And model to the future age fliall laft : 
The Gods, to honour her fair fame, fliall raii« 
^Their great reward) a poet in her praife. %i$ 

Not fucb, O Tyndarus, thy daughter's deed : 
By whofe dire hand her king and hufliand bled t 
Her fliall the MuTe to infamy prolong. 
Example dread ; and theme of tragic fong I 
The general fex fliall fuffer in her fliame, %j% 

And ev'n the beft that bears a woman'*s name* 

Thus in the regions of eternal 'fliade 
Conferr'd the mournful phantoms of the dead | 
While, from the town, Ulyfles and his band 
Pafs*d to Laertes' cultivated land, 

Tht 
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The ground hlmfelf had purchasM with his paia^ 

And labour made the rugged foil a plain. 

There ftood his man (ion of the rural fort» 

With ufeful buildings round the lowly court % 

Where the few fervants that divide his care, S4# 

Took their laborious reft, and homely fare | 

And one Sicilian matron, old and fage. 

With coaftant duty tends his drooping age. . 

Here now arriving, to his ruftic band 
And martial ion, UlylTes gave command i 14.5 

Snter the houfe, and of the briftly fwine 
Seleft the largefl; to the powers divine* 
Alone, and unattended, let me try 
If yet I ihare the old man's memory : 
If thofe dim eyes can yet Ulyfles know 
(Their light and deareft ohje^ long ago). 
Now changM with time, withabfence, and with woe 1 
Then to his train he gives his fpeas and Ihield } 
The houfe they enter $ and he feeks the field. 
Through rows of ihade with various fruitage crownMf 
And laJbourM fcenes of richeft verdure round. 
Nor aged DoUtts, nor his fons were there» 
Kor fervants, abCent on another care ; 
To fearch the woods, for fets of flowery tKom^ 
Their orchard bound$ to ftrengthen and adorn* ft6# 

But all ftione the hoary king he found $ 
His habit coarfe, but warmly wrapt around s 
His head, that bow*d with many a penfive carcj) 
Fenc*d with a double cap of go^tfldn hair i 
His bufldns old, in former fervlce tom» %6$ 

But well repairM } and gloves AgQiijaft the thorn. 

K % la 
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In this array the kingly giititntr ftood> 
And cleared a plant, encumber'd with its w^od. 
Beneath a neighbouring tree th« chief diyine 
GazM o'er his fire, retracing every line, %y0 

Tfhe ruins of hirafeif ! now worn away 
With age, yet ftill majeftic in decay ! 
Sudden his eyes released their watery ftore ) 
The much-enduring maoi could bear Ho more. 
Doubtful he ftood, if inilant to embrace ^75 

Hi^'aged limbs, to kifs his reverend face» 
With eager traufport to difclofe the whole. 
And pour at once the torrent of his foal.^-* 
Not fo : kis judgement takes the winding way 
,Of queftion diftant, and «f . foft eflay : ^9 

More gentle methods oa weak age employs $ 
Ahd moves the forrowa, to enlumce the. joys. 
Then, to his iire with beating beart he moves j 
And with a tender piea&ntry reproves s 
Who diggi^ round the plant ftill hangs his hea4« 
Nor'Mfghrt f&nits the work, while thus he faids 
'Great is tliy flcill, O father, great lliy toil. 
Thy careful hand' is fbrmp'd on all the ibil» 
Thy fquadron'd vineyards well thy art declarqi^ 
The olive gnten, blue fig, and.pendent pear j 
And not b*re empty (pot efcapes thy care. 
On every plant and tree thy cares 9Xt fliowoj 
Nothing n<gle£led, butthyjfelf alone. 
Forgiveme, father. If this fault I blame; 
A^e fo advancM may (bme indulgence claim* «9J 
Not for thy floth» I deem thy lord unkind ; 
Nor fpeaks ^y form a mean or ienrile miad ; 

Ireal 
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f read a monarch in that princely air. 

The fame thy afpe^^^ if the fame thy care ; 

^pft fleepy fair garments, and the joys of wine, 30^ 

Thefe are the rights of age» and /hould be thine. 

Who then thy maftsr, fay ? and whofe the land 

So drefsM ^d managM by thy ikilful hand ? 

But chief, oh tell me t (what I <)iie{lion moft) 

Is this the £ar-fam'd Xthacenilan eoaft? 305 

For fo reported the firft man I vicw'd, 

(Some iurly i/landcr, of manners rude) 

Nor further conference vouchfaf'd to ftayi 

Hfecdlefs he whiUled, and purfucd his way. 

But thou ! whom year^ have taught to underlland, ^ 1 ^ 

Humanely hear, and anfwcr my demand: 

A friend I feek, a wife pne and a bravtf. 

Say, liv^ he yet,- or maulders in the grave ? 

Time was (my fortunes then were at the beft) 

When at my houfc I lodg'd this foreign gueft j 311 

He faid, from Ithaca's fair ifle he came. 

And old X«aertes was his father's name. 

To hina, whatever to a gueil is ow'd 

Ipaidy and hofpitabJe gifts .beftow'd : 

To him feven talents of pure ore I told, 3^0 

Twelve cloj^ks, twelve y.tfts, twelve tunicks iliiF wi^ 

gold i 
A bowl, that xldt^ with jpo^4tM filver flames. 
And, fkiird in female works, four lovely d^mes. 

At this the father, with a father's fears, 
(His venerable eyes bedimm'd with tears,) 3x5 

This is the land ; but ah ! thy gifts are loft, 
For|;odlefs n^en, apdrud^, pofTefs the coail : 

R 3 Sunk 
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Sunk IS the gloiy of this once-famM (hore 1 

Thy ancient friend, O ftranger, is no more 1 

Full rccompenfc thy bounty clfc had borne 5 330 

For every good man yields a jufl return : 

So civil rights demand } and who begins 

The track of friendlhip, not purfuing, fins. 

JBut tell me, ftranger, be the truth confefsM, 

iVbat years have circled fince thou faw'ft that gueft ? 

That haplcfs gueft, alas ! for ever gone ! 

Wretch that be was ! and that I am 1 my fon ! 

If ever man to mifery was bom, 

*Twas his to fuffer, and *tis mine to mourn ! 

Far from his friends, and from his native reign, 340 

He lies a prey to monfters of the main, 

Or favage beafts his mangled reliques tear. 

Or fcreaming vultures fcattcr through the airs 

Nor could his mother funeral unguents ihed ; 

Nor waird his father o>r th* untimely dead ; 34.5 

Nor his fad confort, on the moumfiil bier. 

Sealed his cold eyes, or dropM a tender tear f 

But tell me, who thou art ? and what thy race ? 

Thy town, thy parents, and thy native place f 

Or, if a merchant in purfuit of gain. 

What port rccciv'd thy veffel from the main ? 

Or com^ft thou fingle, or attend thy train ? 

Then thus the fon : From Alybas I came. 
My palace there $ Eperitus my name. 
Not vulgar bom 5 from Aphidas, the king 355 

Of Polypemon*s royal line, I fpring. 
Some adverfe Daemon from Sicania bore 
Our wandering courfe, and drove us on your fliore j 

Far 
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Far from the town, an unfrequented bay 

RclievM our weary 'd vefiel from the fea. 360 

Five years have circled fince thefe eyes purfued^ 

Ulyfles parting through the fable flood ; 

Profperous he failM, with dexter auguries. 

And all the wingM good omens of the (kies. 

Well hopM we, then> to meet on this fair ihore^ 365 

Whom Heaven, alas ! decreed to meet no more. 

Quick through the father's heart thefe accents ran ; 
Grief feis'd at once, and wrapt up all the man ; 
Deep from his foul he figh*d, and forrowing fpread 
A cloud of aflies on his hoary head. 370 

Trembling with agonies of (bong delight 
Stood the great fon, heart- wounded with the fight < 
He ran, he feiz'd him with a ftn'A embrace. 
With thoufand kiiTes wanderM o'er his face, 
I, I am he $ O father rife, behold 
Thy fon, with twenty winters now grown old ; 
Thy fon, fo long dedr'd, fo long detained, 
Reftor'd, and breathing in his native land : 
. Thefe floods of forrow, O my fne, reftrain ! 
The vengeance is complete j the fuitor- train. 
Stretched in our palace, by thefe hands lie flain* 
Amaz'd, Laertes ; ** Give fome certain fign, 
" (If fuch thou art) to manifeft thee mine." 
Lo here the wound (he cries) received of yore. 
The fear indented by the tuiky boar, 385 

When by thyfelf and by Anticlea fent 
To old Autolychus's realms I went. 
Yet by another fign thy offspring' know j 
The feveral trees you gave me long ago, 

R 4 While. 
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While, yet a child, thefe Helds I lovM to trace. 
And trod thy foot-ileps with unequal pace ; 
To eveiy plant in order as we came, 
Well-pleas'd you told its nature, and its name, 
Whatever ftiy childilh fancy a'lk'd, beftowMj 
Twelve ipear trees bowing with rficir pendent load, 
* And ten, that red with bluihing apples glowM 3 
Full ^fty purple ftgs j and man-y a row 
df various vines that then began to bldw, 
A future vintage ! when the Hours prodiKt 
Thefr Iktent buds, and Sol exalts the juice. 400 

Smit with the figns, which all his doubts explain, 
His heart within him tnelts ; his knees fuftain 
Their feeble weight no more ; his arms alone 
Support him, round the lov'd Ulyfles thrown 5 
He fainti, he firiks, with mighty joys oppreft*d : 405 
UlyiTes dafps him to his eager breaft. 
Soon as ittuming life regains its feat. 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulfea beat $ 
Yes, I believe (he cries) almighty Jove I 
"Heaven rules us yet, and Gods there are above. 414 
*Tis fo—the fuitors for their yrrongs have paid— > 
•But what ihall guard us, if die town invade ? 
If, <vhile the news through every city flies. 
All Ithaca and Cephaleriia rife ? 

To this tJlyffes : As the Gods fliall pleafe 415 
Be all the reft 5 and fct thy foul at eafe. 
Hafte to the Cottage by this orchard fide, 
Avd take the banquet which our cares provide: 

There 
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There ^ait'diy ikhMul bind of iMral friends^ 

And there the young Telemachus attends. ^th 

Thus having faid, they trac*d- the garden o'er, 
Andlh)o|>ing enterM at a lowly door. 
The fwains and young Tclemachvs they found. 
The Tfftrni pordon*d, and the goblet crowh'd. 
The hoary king, hris old Sicilian maid 41 jj 

Perfom'd and wafh'd, ^nd gorgeoufly array*cL 
Pallas attending gives his frame to Ihine 
With awful port, Hnd majcfty divine 5 
His gazing fon admires the god-like grace. 
And air cchftial dawning o*er his face. 430 

What God, he 'cry'd, my father's form improves ? 
How high he treads, and how enlarged he moves ! 
Oh ! would to lall the deathlefs Powers on high,^ 
Pallas and Jove, and hrm who gilds the fky I 
(Reply'd the king elated with his praife) 435 

My ftrength were ftill, as once in better days t 
When the bold Cephalens the leaguer form'd. 
And proud Nericus trembled as I ftbrm'd. 

Such were I now, not abfent from your deed 

When the laft Turt beheld the fuitors bleed, 449 

' This arm had aided yours j this hand beftrown 

Our -floors with death, and pulh'd the flaughteroh j 

Nor had the fire been feparate from the fon. 
They commun'd thus i whHe hoiiieward bent dieir 
way 

IThe fwains, fatiguM^^^rhh kboiirs of the day 5 445: 

Dolius'the firft, the venerable man ; 

And next hiis fons, a long'fucceeding traini 
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For due refe£lion to the bower they came, 
.Caird by the careful old Sicilian dame, 
Who nursM the children, and now tends the fire { 
They fee their lord, they gaze, and they admire. 
On chairs and beds in order feated round, 
They ihare the gladfome board ; the roofs refound» 
While thus Ulyifes to his ancient friend i 
« Forbear your wonder, and the feaft attend ; 45$ 
" ' The rites have waited long/' The chief commands 
Their loves in vain ; old Polius ipreads his hands. 
Springs to his mailer with a warm embrace, 
^ And faftens kifTcA on his hands and face s 
Then thus broke out : Oh long, oh daily mournMI 
Beyond our hopes, and to our wiih, return^ I 
Conducted fure by Heaven ! for Heaven alone 
Could work this wonder : welcome to thy own ! 
And joys and happinefs attend thy throne t 
Who knows thy blefs'd, thy wifli'd return ? Oh, fay 
To the chafte Queen, (hall we the news convey t 
Or hears (he, and with blefllings loads the clay ? 

Difmifs that care, for to the royal bride 
Already is it known (the king reply'd. 
And ftraight rcfura'd his feat) while round him bows 
Each faithful youth, and breathes out ardent vowsi 
Then all beneath their father take their place. 
Ranked by their ages, and the banquet grace* 

Now flying Fame the fwift report had fpread 
Through all the city, of the fuitors dead. 475 

In throngs they rife, and to the palace crowd j 
Their iighs were many, and the tumult loud. 

Weeping 
5 
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Weeping they bear the mangled heaps of flain« 

Inhume the natives in their native plain. 

The reft in ihips are wafted o'er the main* 

Then fad in council all the feniors fate. 

Frequent and full, aflembled to debate. 

Amid the circle firft Eupithes rofe, 

Big was his eye with tears, his heart with woes i 

The bold Antinous was his age's pride, 4S^ 

The firft who by Ulyifcs' arrow dy'd, 

Down his wan cheek the trickling tbrrent ran. 

As, mixing words with fighs, he thus began i 

Great deeds, O friends I this wondrous man hat 
wrought, 
And mighty bleflings to his country brought. 490 
With fhips he parted and a numerous train, 
Thofe, and their (hips, he bury'd in the main. 
Now he returns, and firft eflkys his hand 
In the beft blood of all his native land. 
Hafte then, and ere to neighbouring Pyle he fties* 
Or facred Elis, to procure fupplies j 
Arife (or ye for ever fall) arifc ! 
Shanne to this age, and all that ihall fucceed ! 
If unreveng'd your fons and brothers bleed. 
Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 500 
Or fink at once forgotten with the dead. 

Here ceas'd he, bat indignant tears let fall 
Sposke when he ceas*d : dumb forrow touched them all. 
Whei^ from the palace to the wondering throng 
Sage Medon came, and Phemius came along 505 
(Reftlefs and early fleep^s foft bands they broke) i 
And Medon firft th' afti^mbled chiefs befpoke t 

Hear 
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Hcarmey ye jtttn and elders of the land. 
Who deem this Bift the work of mortal hand| 
As o^er the heaps of death Ulyfles ftrode, jre 

Thefe eyes, thefe eyes beheld a prefent God, 
Who now before him, tiow befide him ftood, 
Fought a^ he fought, and markM his way with blood t 
In vain old Mentor's form the God bcly'd j 
^#as Heaven that ftruck, and Heaven wn» on his fide* 

A fudden horror all th* aflembly fliook,r^ 
When, ilowly rifing, Halttherfes (poke : 
(Reverend and wife, whofe comprehenfive view 
At once the prefent and the future knew) 
Me too ye fathers hear 1 from you proceed 510 

Tiie ills ye mourn ; yoiH* own the guilty dbed. 
Ye gave your fons> your lawleTs (bus, the reia 
(Off warnM by Mentor and my^lf in vai«) j 
An abfent hero's bed they fought to foil. 
An abfent hero's wealth they made their fpoil 1 515 
Imnoioderate riot, and intemperate luft ! 
Th' offence was great, the puilf flMftent w>a» j«ft» 
Weigh then my counfels in an eqoal fcate. 
Nor ruih to ruin— Juftiee will prevaiL 

His moderate words Come better minds perAiade« 
Tbpy part, and join him j but the aiMiiber ftay'd. 
They florm^ they Aiout, with hfafty frenzy jfir'd. 
And fecond all Enpiihes' rage inlpir'd. 
They cafe their limbs in brafs ; to arms they nm \ 
The broad effulgence bhxes in the fun* 535 

Before the city^ and in ample plain, ^ 
Thejr Bieet 1 Eupkhes head« the frantic tfain, 

4 ■ Fieice 
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Fierce for his foa, he breatbes his threats in air } 
Fate hears them not, and Death attends him there. 
. This pa^M oiA earth, while in the readms above 54^ 
Minerva thus to cloud-compelling Jove s 
May I prefui^e to fearch thy fecret foul ? 
O Power fupreme I O Ruler of the whole I 
Say, haft thou doomM to^his divided ftate 
Or peaceful amity, or ftcrn debate ? 
Declare thy^puqiofe i for thy will is Fate. 

Is not thy thought my own ? (the God replies 
Who rolls the thunder o?er the vaulted ikies) 
Hath not iong iiace thy knowing foul decreed, Jr 
The chief's return fliould make the guilty bleed ? X 
*Tis done, and at thy will the Fates fucceed. j 

Yet hear the iffue : £nce Ulyifes* hand 
Has flain the fuitors. Heaven fiiali blefs the land. 
None now the kindred of th* unjuft (hall own j 
Forgot the flaughter'd brother, and the fon : 555 

Each future day increafe of wealth fliall bring. 
And o'^er the paft. Oblivion ftretch her wing. 
Long fhall UlyfTes in his empire rc&. 
His people blefling, by his people blefs'd* 
Let all be peaces— He faid, and gave the nod ^60 

That binds tlie Falses i the fan^lion of the God : 
And, prompt to execute th'.eternal will, 
Defcended Pallas from tV Olympian hill. 

Now ht UlyiTes at the rural feaft. 
The rage of hunger and of thirft reprefs'd : 365 

To watch the foe, a trufty fpy he fent j 
A fon of Dolius on the meifage went. 

Stood 
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Stood in the way^ and at a glance beheld 

The foe approach, embattled on the field. 

With backward ftep he haftens to the bower, 57« 

And tells the news. They arm with all their power. 

Four friends alone UlyfTes* caufe embrace. 

And fix were all the fons of Dolius* race : 

Old Dolius too his nifted arms put on ; 

And, ftill more old, in arms Laertes flione. 57 s 

Trembling with warmth, the hoary heroes ftand. 

And brazen Panoply invefts the band. 

The opening gates at once their war difplay r 

Fierce they rufli forth ; Ulyifes leads the way. 

That moment joins them with celeftial aid, s^* 

In Mentor*s form, the Jove-defcended Maid s 

The fuffering hero felt his patient breaft 

Swell with new joy, and thus his fon addrefs^d i 

Behold, Telemachus I (nor fear the fight) 
The brave embattled j the grim front of fight t 5^5 
The valiant with the valiant mull contend : 
Shame not the line whence glorious you defcend, 
Wide o*er the world their martial fame was fpread ; 
Regard thyfelf, the living, and the dead. 

1 hy eyes, great father I on this battle caft, 59* 
Shall leai'ii from me Penelope was chafte. 

So fpoke Telemachus I the gallant boy 
Good old Laertes heard with panting joy $ 
And, Blefs'd ! thrice blefs*d this happy day ! he cries. 
The day that /hows me, ere I clofc my eyes, 595 

A fon and grandibn of th* Arcefian name 
Strive for fair viitue, and conteft for fame ( 

Theft 
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Then thus Minerva in Laertes* ear : 
Son of Arcefius, reverend warriour» hear ! 
7ove and Jove*s Daughter firft implore in prayer, (09 
Then, whirling high, difcharge thy lance in air ; 
She faidy infufing courage with the word : 
Jove and Jove^s Daughter then the chief implored. 
And, whirling high, difmifsM the lance in air. 
Full at Eupithes drove the deathful fpear i 60$ 

The hrafs-cheekM helmet opens to the wound ; 
He falls, earth thunders, and his arms refound. 

Before the father and the conquering fon 
Heaps nilh on heaps i they fight, they drop, they run. 
Now by the fword, and now the javelin, fall 6io 
The rebel race, and death had fwallowM all ) 
But from on high the bluc-cy'd Virgin cry'd ; 
Her awful foice detainM the headlong dd«. 
*' Forbear, ye nations 1 your mad hands forbear 
'* From mutual flaughtert Peace defcends to fpare.** 
Fear (hook the nations : at the voice divine, 
They drop their javelins, and their rage refign* 
All fcatter^d round their glittering weapons lie | 
Some fall to earth, and fome confusMly fly. 
With dreadful Ihouts UlyiTes pourM along, 629 

Swift as an eagle, as an eagle ftrong. 
But Jove*s red arm the burning thunder aims | 
Before Minerva fliot the livid flames $ 
Blazing they fell, and at her feet expired t 
Then ftoppM the Goddefs, trembled, and retirM. (15 

Defcended from the Gods ! Ulyfles, ceafe j 
O&id not Jove i obey, and give the peace. 

S« 
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So Pallas fpoke : the mandate from above 
'The king obey'4- The Virgin-feed of Jove, 
4a ^entor's form» fonfirm'd the full accord^ (|9 
««< And wjUIng nations knew their lawful lord.** 
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CONCLUSION OF THE NOTES. 

I MUST obferve with what dignity Homer con- 
cludes the OdyfTey : to honour his hero, he intro- 
duces two Deities, Jupiter and Pallas, who intcreft 
themfelves in his caufe : he then paints UlyfTes in the 
holde(} colours, as he rushes upon the enemy with the 
vtmofl intrepidity, and his courage is Co ungovernabley 
that Jupiter is forced to reftrain it with his thunder* 
ItisuAial for orators to refcrvc the ftrongeft argu- 
ments for the concluiion, that they may leave them 
frefh upon the reader's memory $ Homer ufes the fame 
conduf^ : he reprefents his hero in all his terror, he 
ihews him to 1>e if refiHible, and by this method leaves 
us fully pofTefied with a noble idea of his magnanimity* 
It has been already obierved, that the end of the 
.af^ion of the OdyiTey is the re-eftabliihment of Ulyflet 
in full peace and tranquillity i this is not effedled, till 
^he defeat jof the fuitors' friends : and, therefore, if 
the poet had concluded before this event, the OdyiTey 
had been 'impeEfe6l. It was neceffary that the reader 
ihould not only be informed of the return of Ulyfles t^ 
his country, >and the punifhment of the fuitors, but 
^f his.re-edabliflinKnt, by a peaceful polTeflion of hie 
j-egal autbonty $ which is not executed, till thefe laft 
diforders raifed by £upithet are fettled by the viftorjf 
of yjyfl*es I and,, therefore, this it the natural con* 
ciuiion of the a6lion. 
Vol. IV, S ' This 
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This Book opens with the morning, and ends lie- 
fore night, fo that the whole ftory of the Odyffey is 
comj^ehended in the compafs of one and forty^ ^ys« 
Monfieur Dacier upon Ariftotle remarks, that an 
Epic Poem ought not to be too Jong: we.ibouldl^ 
able to retain all the fevcral parts of it at once in our 
niemory i if we lofe the idea of the beginning when we 
come to the conclufion, it is an argument that it is of 
too large an extent, and its length deftroys its beauty, • 
^Vhat fccms to favour this decifion is, that the ^neid, 
Iliad, and Odyfley, are conformable to this rule of 
Ariftotle 5 and every one of thofe poems may be read 
in the corapafs of a iingle day. 

I have now gone througli the colie£libns upon the 
todyfley, and laid together what occurred moft re- 
markable in this excellent Poem. I am not fo vain 
as to think thefe remarks frte from faults, nor fo dif- 
ingenuous as not to confefs thern : all writers Have 
occafion for indulgence, and thofe moil who leaf! ac- 
knowledge it, I have fometimei ufed Madam Dacier 
as fhe tis done others, in tranfcribing ftme of her re- 
marks 'witho«t particdlariting them 5 biit,' indeed,' it 
was through inadvertency only that her name is ibme- 
times bnittted at the bottom of the note. If tiay per- 
formance has merit, cither in thefe,' or in toy part of 
Ihe Tranflation, (namely, in the fixth, eleventh, and 
eighteeftth books) it* is but juft to attribute it to the 
judgment and care of Mr. Pope, by whofe hand ev€rf 
Iheet was correfted. His other, and much more able 
aififtaiit, was Mr. FtBoton, in ^e fQurth and thetwen- 
4. tKm 
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tictk books. It was our paiticular requeft, that our 
feveral parts ]nig:!it not be made known to the world 
till tkeendof it : aifdlftbey have had the good For* 
tune not to be dtftinguiihed from his» we ought to be 
the left vain,, (ince the relemblanee proceeds much left 
from our diligence and dudy to copy his manner, 
than from his own daily revilal and corra5lion. The 
moft pi^BerifiQced painters will not wonder at tfais^ 
>who very well know> that no critick can pronounce 
even of the pieces of Raphael or Titian, which haWy 
or which hare not, been worked upon by thofe of 
their fchool i when the fame mafter^s hand has di- 
rcf^ed the execution of the whole, reduced it to one 
chara^ler and colouring, gone over the (everal parts^ 
-and given to each their finifliing* 

I, muA not conehide- without declaring our mutual 
fatisfa6l£MK in Mr. Pope^t acceptance of onr beA en* 
deavoprs^ which have contributed at ieaft to hie more 
fpeedy execution of thts great undertakiBg. If ever 
my n^me be numbered with theleaimed» f mvHafcribe 
it to his ffiendihip, in tr^nfmitting it to poilerity 
by a participation in his labours. May the fenk 
I have of this, and other inftances of diat friendship* 
pt known as long as his name will caufe mine to laft: 
and may Lto this end be permitted, at the con^lufioH 
of a work, which is a kind of monument of his par^ 
tiality tome, to place the fbllowing^ lines, at an tsi«- 
fcriptton memorial of it i 

6ft LET. 
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LET vulgar (buls . triumpfaal ^ches raife^ 
Qr fpeaking marbles, to record their pniXf j 
An4pidure (to the voice of Fame unknowo) 
The.fiumiQ feature on the brea|:l|iiag.ftoDe t 
^Xere ooruls !. -fubje^k to.fkeathrt total fwagr. 
Reptiles of qar(hy and b^ngs pf a.day ! 

*Xi^ thint, on every heait to grave thy praii^y 
^.monument which worth alone can laife i 
Sji^ tofurvive, when time AmU whelm in duft 
•l^he arch»ithe marblcf and the.m}mic buft : 
Nor^^jdjll the volumes pft th* expanded. Iky 
Blaze in R|ie.fl9<ne» ihak thou and Homer die : 
Then fink together, in the world^s laft fires. 
What Heaven created, and what Heaven infpires. 

If aught on earth, when once this breath is fledj 
With.busD^nJtranfport touch the mighty^dead s 
^kakefpe^re,^ cejoice 1 liis hand thy page refines i 
Now every fcene with native bcightnefs fliines $ 
Jttft to thy fame, ihe gives thy genuine thought] 
So Tully publifh'd.what Lucretius wrote | 
Pruned by his care 4hy laurels loftier grow. 
And bloom afreib on thy immortal brow. 

Thus when thy draughts^ QRaphael ! timeJn«3dc|^ 
And the bold figure from the canvas fades^ 
A rival hand recalls from every part 
Some latent grace, and equals art with, art i 
Tranfported we furvey the dubio>iS^ife» 
\y)|ile each fair image ftarts again, to Ufe* 
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How'long) tintun'd, had Homer*8 facred lyre 
JarrM grating difcord^ all-cxtinf^ his fire I 
This you beheld $ and, taught by Heaven to ling, ' 
Caird the loud mufic from the founding ftring. 
Now wak*d from flumbers of three thoufand years* 
Once mott Achilles in dread' pomp appears. 
Towers o>r the field of death} as fierce he turns, > 
Keen flaih his arms, and all the hero burns f ^ 
With martial ftalk, and more than morfUl ihight^ ' 
He ftrides along, and meets the Gods in fights 
Then the pale Titans, chaiilM on burniAg floors. 
Start at the din that rends th* infernal fhores i 
Tremble the towers of Heaven, earth rocks her coafts, ' 
And gloomy Pluto (hakes with all his ghofts. 
To every theme refponds'thy various lay j 
Here rolls a torrent, there Meanders play 5 
Sonorous as the ftorm thy numbers rife, 
Tofs the wild waves, and thunder in the Ikies; 
Or fofter than a yielding virgin*s (igh. 
The gentle breezes bi%athe away and die. 
Thus, like the radiant God who fheds the dayi 
You paint the vale, or gild the azure way ; 
And, while with every theme the verfc complies,' 
Sink without groveling, without rafhnefs rife. 

I^jnoceedy great Bard I awake th^ harmonious (Iring, 
Be ours all Homer I ftill Ulyifes fing. 
How long* that heia by unflulful hands. 
Stripped of his robes, a beggar trod our lands 1 
Such as he wanderM o'er his native coaft. 
Shrunk by the wand, and all the warriour loft i 

S 3 0*er 
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«6*^ eoNCiusroN of the not^s. 

O'er hi^,ftiopth k'lp aijafk of wrinkle^ fprca^ g,^. ,*j 
Old age difg^fac'd the hououf » 9^.^i* J*«ad ; • : « 
Npr longpr in his heayy eye- Wl (hin'd > , . 
The glance divine, for^i-be^oung from thesg^uQ^ 
('^^^J[^^.« like Pallas^ every limb infold 
With royal robe;^ and bid hijcp (hine in gold ; 
Touch,'4 l>y ypvr ^^^d, his manly frame i/nprovies 
With grace divine^ and like a Qod be mov«^. 

£v*n I4 the meaneil of the Mnfes train^f 
Inflamed by thee, attempt a nobler (irain ; 
Adventaroqs waken the Mseonian lyre» 
Tnn'd by your band, and fing as you in^rc i 
So, arm'<l by great Achilles for the fight, 
P'atroclus conquered in Achilles' right ; 
Like their's, otut friendship ! and I boaft my name 
To thine nnited^For thy FwEWJiSHiP's IPam^^ 

This labour paft, of heavenly fubje£ls fing,, 
While hovering angels liften on the wing. 
To hear from earth, fuch heart-felt raptures rifir. 
As, when they fing, fufpended hold the flue»i 
Or, nobly rifing in fair Virtue's caufe. 
From thy own life tranfcribe th* imnerring laws^ t 
Teach a bad world beneath her fway to bend i 
To verfe like thine fierce favages attend. 
And men more fierce j when Orpheus tunes- the lay^ 
Ev'n fiends relenting hear their rage away. 

W.BROOMS 
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TO S T S C R I P T^ 

BY MR. POPE. 

ICAKNOT diTmirs this Work without a ftw obfef^ 
v&tfMit Ml lli€ ehftrttfkr ant} (tyle of tt. Whoever 
reads the Odyttky with aa ey^ to the Iliads expe^tm^ 
to fiod it of th« hme cfaarafter^ or of the fahne A)rt of 
^iri^ will be gntvw4y deceivedy vod eir againft thi^ 
irH principle of criticiibii whkk h, to confidef the iia- 
tme iif tite piece, and the intent of itt aathor. The 
Odyilby it a menl and poUtical work, inftnt^ive ttf 
^ dcigrect of men, and filled widr images, examples; 
Wad precepto of civil and domeiic lift. Homer it htere 
apeeffmy 

^^ 1^ dfdicit, patriae quid diebeat, & quid amicit, 
,H Quo fit amort paren &, quo frater amandus , Se ho(J)es i 
•** Qni quid fit pttkhruD^ quidturpe, quid utile, qoi^ 

'/* non, 
r** Pleniut & melius Chryfi]^ & Grantore dicit/* 

T^ Odyficy it the reverfe of the Iliad, in moral, 
IBuhie^k, manner, and ftyle j to which it has no fort of 
ielatioit| but at die ftory happent to follow in order of 
tiauv Md atiibmoor'^e iatno perfons- arr a6lor$ in it. 
S 4 Yet 
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Yet from this incidental connexion many bare been 
mifled to regard it as a continuation or fecond part» 
and thene!^ tor exped.- a p^tf of «hafaAci| inmifificnt 
with its nature. 

It is no wonder that the common reader ihould fall 
into this mi&ak,^, when fo great a critick as LoDginu& 
feems not wholfy free' from it"; ''although what he has 
faid has been generally underftood to import » ieverer 
ceofiire of the OdySky than it sealiy does^ if ^e eon- 
iider the occafioa on which it is intrp<bi€«l9 and/tht 
cifcumftan^es to which iti« confined. 

^ The OdyflEbjir (ikys he) is an infbuwe^ howrnato* 
!' ral it ift to a great genius, when it begins t» gnw 

* old and decline, to delight itfelf in narratioiis and 
febUs* For that Homer compoiied the OdyAejr after 
th« XI»4d» naa»y pi»o& may be gitren, Stc, From 
hencCi in my judgment, it proceeds, that as the 

V I]i«d was written while his fpirit was: ii» its gveatei^ 
vigour, the whole ftru^ure of that work is drama* 

'* tic and full of a6lion $ whereas the greater part of 
the Odyflcy is empLoyed in narration^ whidi it 

* the tafle of ol4 Age < ^o. that ia this latCei piece we 
« may compare him to the fetting fiMa which hat flill 

the fame greatnefs, but not the fame ardour, or 
fbrce« He ijpeakt. not in the fame ftrainj we fiSe 
no more that iablime of the Iliad, which marches. 
on with a eonftant pace, without ever being ftopped; 
or retarded : there apjiears no more that hurry, and 
« that ftrong tide of motions and paiiioas, pmnria^ 
one aftejr wdother t there is no mQie.tiie.faiD0 Smtv 
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* or the ftnic tolu\wlity of di^flmn, 'fo ftittaBle to ac-- 
•* tion, ^tiid idl Aldng drawingf in fuch innmnerabic' 
« images of nafure^ But Homer, like the ocean, is 
*« always great, even wh^n he libbs and retires j eren 
*' when he is loweft, and lofes hlmfelf moft in narra* 
** tion^and incredible Unions: as inftances of this, we 
** cannot forget the-defcriptions of tempefts, the ad* 
** ventures of Ulyffes with the Cyclojw, and many 
<< others. Btit, though all this be age, it is the age 
•« of Homer — And it may be feid for the credit of thcfe 
^ fi^lions, that they are beautiful dreams, or, if yott 
<< will, the dreams of Jupiter himfelf. I fpoke of the 
** OdytScy only to ihew, that the greatcft poets, when 
^* their genius wants ftrength and warmth for the pa* 
*< thetic, for the moft part employ themfelves in paint- 
** ing the manners* This Homer has done in charac* 
*« terifiug the fuitors, and deferibing their way of life t 
^ which ift properly a branch of comedy, whofe pecu* 
** liar buAnefs it is to reprefent the manners of men.**^ 

We muft firft obierve, it is the Akblime of which 
Longinus ia writings that, and not the nature of Ho* 
vier*8 poem, is hi* fubje6k. After haivtng highly ex* 
tolled the fire and foblimity of the Iliad, he fuftly 
obferves the Odyfl^y to have leis of thofe qualities > and 
to turn more on the fide of moral, and refie^lions on 
human life. Nor i$ it his bufmefs here to deterattne^ 
whether the elevated ipirit of the one, or the juft moral 
«f the otbcr» be the greater excellrace in. itfelf. 

Secondly, that fire and fisry, of which he is (peaking, 
canoot well bcmcaat of the geaetal Xfitrlt and infptra* 

tioa 
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tion which if to min thpoogka whad«£fi«kpotili^ -fenv 
of that partic^lar w^mth aiifl Imgnp^tfyf BMcefiary i» 
Somt ports^ to image or vqnotet »£kioat or paffions^ 
of ]uUle» ttttnulv ^ad;¥ioleQce»- Jft is, o» occafion oS 
citiDg fome Ibcb particukr paiag|i« in; Hopiap* UuiO 
Lopgin^s brealu i»t0 |his rcfleaioa i wlucb feem« t» 
cLetermixie hU meamog chiefly to ths^t- fe^lb. 
. Upon the whole^ he a$nn$ the OdyBky to have leio 
fublimity and fire than the Iliad | buthedoes^not lay ia 
Tirana the fttbiioM, or wants £re* Bfi- affiran it Co bo 
narrative, but not that the narrafeioA tg deleave. He 
aflirmf it to abound in fiQionSy not that tholb fi^ono 
are ill iavented» or ill esKcuted. He afirma it to be 
nice and particular in painting the mannwtr but not 
that tbofe manners are ill painted. If Homer has ffdly 
in theie points accosnpliihed his. own defign* aad dono 
ail that the natmre of hi* poem densanded or all^weci^ 
it ftiU nmains perfe^ in its kind» and as nueh a mai^ 
tcr-piece as the Uiad. 

The anumnt of the paiEige is thos^j that in hia own 
particular tofte, and witb reipeA to the fvblimoy !«&• 
gtnuiP preferred the liiad i andbecanfe the Odyiey wao 
lefs aaive and Ib%» he judged it the work <^ the old 
age of Homer* 

• If tiiis opinion be tnse, if wiQ only pffowr^ thnt Ho«^ 
mer*e age might determine htm- in the choice of hit 
Ibbjofty not that it affefiei him; in the cnecntion of it t 
and that which^wouid be a vtty wrong inftanoe to piova 
t)ie decay of his iBsagfaadon, ia a vevy good one to 
taince iStm ftrenfth of hia jwigcmttttr For.ba4 he (a# 

Madam 
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Ma<hjn I)atie;r o^CTY^O oomppred the Qdyflejr in fai». , 
youth, ^4t^lU^di» his agjf^^^bpth muft iii rca^bji,, 
have bc^D cxa^|j{ tb^ ijuna as thf y»^9|w.fta,nd, TpWajow: * 
Home^ for bis choice of fucha fub][,e£l, ^f\^^ ^^^ ^'^ i 
mit die fame inciidents and t;he,fa;ixe poBip.of ftyle m 
his former, is to take oflfence at t^o much. variety, .aQd... 
to ima^ine^ th«t when a man. has wutten one good 
thing^ he muft ever, after only coj>y fiMiifeif^ • 

The Battle of Conftantine, and the -School q( A<^ 
thens, are ^ptKpiieces of Raphael :. ihall we cenfiure the. . 
School of Athens as faulty, becaiafe it,ha& not the fury 
and fire of the other ?, or ihall we ,fay.^ that Raphael 
was grown grave and old, becaufe he xhoie to xepre^^. 
fent the manners of old men and ph»loibpheJ:s I There , 
is all the ijlence, tranquillity^ and coropofure in the 
one, and all the warmth, hurry^ aisd tumult in the- 
other, which the fubjefl o£ either required ; both of 
them had bcen'imper£e.^,: if they had not been as thej^« 
are. And let the poet or painter b& young or old, who* , 
deHgns or performs in this manner, it proves him ta 
have made Uie,. piece at a time of life when hcwaA* 
matter not only of his art, bul^ qf his difcretion* 

Ariftotle makes no fuch diftin^on. between the tw<^ 
poems I he conftantly cites them with equal praife, andu 
draws the rules and examples of Epick wnting e^ualljp. . 
from both. But it is rather to the Odyiley that Uorac^: 
gives the preference, in the £pilUe>to Lollins, andift 
the Art of Poetry. It is remarkable how oppo£tf hm 
opinion is to that of Longinus ; and that the particu* 
}ars he choofes to es^tol, are thofe very £fUpfiS|. and pic^ 

tyres 
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tuM of the manners whichf the other feems leafE to SEp- 
prove. Thofe fkMes iuid liuuiners are of the very ef* 
ichce of the work t btrt even widiotit that regard, the 
fables themfclves' have both more ifrvenfioA and more 
inftruftioiH and the matmers more moral a^d example, 
than thofe of the Iliad: 

^ fome pornts (mi thofe the moft eiTendal to the 
Spick poem) the Odyfiey is confeffed to excel the Iliad ^ 
arid principally in the great end of it» tbe moral. The 
condufty tttm, and difpofition of the fMt is alfo what 
the criticks allow to be the better model for Epick 
writers to follow : actor£ngly we find much more of 
the caft of this poem than of the other in the ^neid, 
and (what next to that is perhaps the greateft example) 
in the Telemachus. In the manners, it is no way in- 
ferior : Longinns is fo far from finding afty dtfe&: in 
thefe, that he rather taxesr Homer with painting them 
too minutely. As to the narrations, although they are 
more numerous as the occafions are more frequent, yet 
they carry no more the marks of old age, and are neither 
more prolix, nor more circumftanttal, than the con ver- 
fations and dialogues of ihe Iliad. Not to mention the 
length of thofe of Phoenix in the ninth book, and of 
Neftor in the eleventh (which may be thought in com* 
pitance to their charafters), thofe of Glaucus in the 
fixth, of ^neasin the twentieth, and fomeothers^ muft 
be allowed to exceed any in the whole Odyiley. And 
that the propriety of ftyle, and the numbers, in the 
narrations of each are eqital, will appear to any who 
compare them* 

To 
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Toform a right judgment, •: whether the f;tiiiut iii 
Homer iiadiiiiKred wy decay {< we miift. oenfider^ in 
both his poemty Aich paru as are of a fimilar nature* 
and wil^^bear compaisiroii. And it is certam we'ihaU 
£nd in each the fame rivacity and facundity of inven* 
tion, the fame life and ftrength of ^imaging and colours* 
ing» the particular defcriptioos ad highly pain tedyi the 
figures as bold» the metaphors as animated, and tkt 
numberaaa harmonious, and as yarious* 

The- Ody4&y is a* perpetual fource of; poetry s the 
ftream is not.the lefs full,, for being gentle } though it 
is true (when we fpeak only with regard to thefublime) 
that a river,', foaming and thundering in*catara5(s from 
rocks and precipices, is what more^ftrikls* amazes, and 
fills 4he»nfiind, than the fame body of water, tilowing 
afterwards through .peaceful vales and^gneekble fcenct 
of pafturage. 

The Odyffey (at I have before fald) oughttobecon^ 
•fidered according to< its own nature and defign, not 
wsth an eye to the Iliad. Tocenfure Homer, because 
it is unlike what it was nevec meant taj^eieitible, is aa 
if a gardener, who had purpofely cultirated two beau^ 
tiful trees of contrary natures, as a Specimen of hie fldll 
in the fevera] kinds, ihould be blamed for not bri»§^ 
ing them into pairs i when in root, ilem, leaf, andflow> 
<r, each was fo entirely diierent, that, one.nuft have 
been fpoiled in the endeavour to matcbthe other* 

Longinnt, who faw this poem was <* partly of the 

•< nature of comedy," ought not, for that tery reafon, 

'^o have confidered it with a view to the Iliad* How 

little 
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Ibtkaiiy foch reTctebltnoe maa tbe intentign of Homer, 
mzy a{>pe3r tfom'hfw:e» tkat» altboiKgii'diediara^earof 
Ul]riles was these jdrevdy drawn, ^ btra he purpofiei^ 
tumsto mnotber £de #£ it, a*d ftows him not in tint 
iiiU light of glory f lyut in the fiiade of coagamon life, with 
a ndgcfiuw of fitoh <|Uftlitie» at are irqnifite to all the 
ioweft tccideetaof it, ftrugglingwithnus^ortunes, and 
m» a Jevei wkh the meaneft of naakiivd« As for iht 
other perfons, none of them ai« above what w« call the 
k^heroooifdy: Caly|>ib, though, a Goddefs, isacha^ 
nAer of intrigue { the fuitors yet toore ap|iroaching tt 
It; the Pheadans are of the iane caft$ the Cydopc, 
Idelanthiua, and Jnis, descend even to dro^l chaiac* 
Isra { and the feeneathat 9q>pear throughout are gene- 
Tally of the «oRiic kind j baii<{uets, rerels, fporu, 
lovet» and the puefnitof 1 woman. 

From the nature of the poemy we ihall form an idea 
*E«f theftyle. Thb diftion ia to foUoW the images, and 
:fto tajce Its colour .^m the complexion of the thoughts. 
/Accordingly the Ody£ey is not always cloathed in the 
fiiajefty of verfe proper to tragedy, b«t fometimes de^ 
•ftends into the plainer narrative, and fometimes even 
•to that finnliar dialogue efiential to comedy* How- 
^ever, where it cannot fi^port a fublimity, it always 
.preftrres a dsgi»ty, or at ieaft a pn^riaCy* 

There is a real beauty ia an eafy, pure, perfpicnoat 
<lercription, e«eaaf alowa^Uon* There are numerooa 
ittftances of tins both ia Homer and Yirgih and, per* 
.haps,'thofi» nacoral p;(flage« aee not the leaft pleafing of 
.^iMr works. It it ofian thtit Amo in hitorj% ^diere tiis 
?. irpre* 
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to make the liveHeft impKcflion on the reader. 
; The queftijOH is, ho^ far a poet» in jpurfiikig tbe 
ileicriptioo or ii9age of an a^ion^ can Jitaek himfelf 
to little circumftance^i without viUgarsty or trifling ? 
what particttlaors ar«^ proper, and enliven the image | or 
what ar^ 4mperti:nent, a«4 clog it? In this mmxts 
painting is to be confuJited, and the whole jnegardhad 
to thole circamftances lyhich contribute tQ f^^ju a foUy 
and yet not a confuied, idea of a thi{ig. 

£pidi&t« are Af yaft. feryice 4i;or this/^fte^* and the 
right ufe of thefe is often the only* expedient to remicr 
fhe narration poeticaU 

. The gppeat point pf judgment is to diftingiu/hiprhttOito 
fpeakfunply, apd when figuratarely i hut whenever th^ 
poetis 9bl)g|^ \^ ^he nature of his rubje6): to defci^nd to 
the lower, ijaanner «f writing, , an elevated ftyle wo%|ld 
be aifeded, and therefore ridiculoiis j.. and the moreiie 
was forced vpon figures and metaphpra tp avoid tJj^ 
lowneTs^ lihe xboi« the im^^ .would be broken, and 
.confidently obTcure, 

One v^y add, that the ufe of .the grapd ftyle on lit- 
tit fttbji^^t^is no^ only ludicrous, but a fort of trafj^f* 
j;ieQion.againil the rules of proportion and mechanickss 
it is uin^ a vaU: force to lift a feather. 

I believe, now I am upon this head, it will be found 
^ jult objCbnration^ That the low anions of life cannot 
beputinto a figurative ftyle, without being ridiculous ; 
but things natural can* . Met^iphors raife the latter inta 

dignity^ 
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digaitfy -at mt fee iit (he Georgitk^ : but throw the 
former into ridicuie, ^ in tlie Lvtrih. I think this 
may very- well be acco^inted for : laughter implies cen- 
iiire $ tnafttmate and irrational beings ftre not obje6(s 
of cenfure $ therefore they may be elevated ad much as 
you pleafe, and no ridicule follows : bvit when rational 
tieings are reprefented above their real chara^ler, itbe- 
^cornet ridiculous in art, 43ec»uie it is vicious tn mora- 
lity. The *bee« in Virgil, were 'tbey rational beings, 
would <be ridiculous by having their anions and manners 
repre(ented on a level with creatures fo fuperior as men; 
iince^t would imply folly .or pride, which ave &e pro- 
per 4>bje6lB of ridicuje* 

The ufe of pompous expreiHon for low actions or 
thoughts is the true Aiblime x)f Don Quixote. Hov7 
far unfit it is for Epick Poetry, appears in its being the 
']>erfeAion of the mock Hpick. It is ib far from being 
the fubHme of Tragedy, «that itts the caufe of all "bom- 
baft ; when poets, in dead of "being (as they imagine) 
coiiftantly4ofty, only preferve throughout a |minfu1 
equality of faflian : that .continued fwell of language 
(which runs indifcriminately even t|irough their loweft 
'Chara6ler8, and -rattles like fome mightinefs of meaning 
in the moft indifferent fubjefts^ is of a piece with that 
perpetual elevation of tone which theplayers have learned 
from it i and which is not fpeaking, but vociferating. 

There is flill more reafon for a variation of %le in 
' Epick poetry than in tragic, to diflinguifh between that 
'language of the Gods proper to the Mufe who fings, 
' and is inipired : and that of men^ who are introduced 
' • ipeaking 
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fpeafclng^ only according to nature. FurtHcr^ theite 
ougl|t to be a. difference, of ftyle ob&rved in the fpeechoft 
•of Jbuman perfonsi and tUofe of. Deities $ andagain^in 
JtbtoCs wiiich may be called- fet baxanguesi or orattoA«t 
aind thofe which are only converfation or dialogiiQ. 
Hc^ni/erihas more of the latter than any oth^er pipet & 
what , Virgil dpes by two ^r three words of oarrf^tiptiy 
Homer fttll performs by fpeechet | not only replies, bttt 
«ven rejomders are freqUenC it bim>. a pra^ice almost 
n^koamt %q Ytrgil* This renders his, poems mone 
animated, but le& grave:aj3id maji^ftic ; and confequenlJIfr 
liecein^ates; the frequent- ofe pf a lower (tyk. The 
writers of Tragedy lie under thc^ fame neceility, if they 
woald ^opy nature ; whereas that painted and poeticili 
;fdsi5l'ion^ which* they perpetually uie^ would be impropor 
:«(nen.iQiJirationt defignedtb mavif >v}tli all the surta of 
fTbetorici: this it plain from th&piTa j^ite of Demofthen^ 
and Cicero { and Virgil in th^fe of JDrances. and Turnm 
^««ef:a|v«tDuiientftxam^le».^w far rempyed fh^ ^y\e 
.^f theH» Ought tjo be. (r^iQ fuch an excels xtfiigjar^ 
•.arid cumtiinfciits j' which iii^deed fits only* that lai^uafs 
^/.the Gods we have j^een ^aking^fy ok tln^t.c;^^ 
rMiiie.iuid)eciniparatbn;. .. , i 

T(]i readcbrotigh a wholk work in this Aru<^ fS lihe 
nvaMHngr^ll albbg tlie iidgs :6f }a biU ) whifih.]^ vifit 
(hfadffera§[reeable a^ foixietiimte'^gradaally Xo rife, «imi 
-fomedmed gently to delcts4;jitt the W^y.]^»« itadyifs 
:«h)e<Bndtif> the)oiJrMy4lire&s;/. . . r.] .,< j,r 

. ^Ind^ the true reafoli ^inOtfevf poets havifs imitated 
iHomer )n .tht&.lfraTti parii^Jbas birtn^thf j^treoie.^if- 
u^ym^ IV. T ' ficuhy 
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'ficutt^'OfpreTerving that mixture <of ea& lend dignity 
«3bnta| to them. For it is a&bard/or urEpick: f oem 
<taftoop to the narrative with Aiccefs, as for a prince 
tto defcend ttx be fainiliar> -without ^imtQutipix to his 
•gveatnefs. 

'•'%e fbblimr* ftyle is- more^^y counter^itedrthan 
^e natural $ /omethtng that pafles for it» or founds 
like it, is coipmon in all f^lfe^ writers s but naMire, 
purity, perfpicuityy suid iimpUcity, aerer walk.in the 
clouds |>*«hcy are •obvious to all capacities j andwVre 
they -{^v- net evident, they xio not qcift. 
' The mdft plftiA narration not ouly admits .of tiiefe 
••Bd of harmony, (whichare all the qualitie$.of (ty\t) 
but it requires every one of them to render it pleafing. 
Ofi the- contrary,- whate¥cr^ pretends to a (hare ;of« the 
fubl»me) maypafs^ notwithflfanding any defe^W in the 
Tttk $ nay, ^ fometkne&without any of themj ^d g^a 
•theadmiration<ef all ordinary readers. 
' "'Homer, in his loweft narradons .or^fpeechesi 1$ ever 
'cafy, flowing, copious, -cleary and harmottioM. He 
'fliows not lefs invention)' in alfembftng^the humbler, 
-than the greater, thoughts and images ; o^er lefs judg^ 
inent, in proportioning the ftyle Andthe ?ecfiiicatioii to 
thelei ^han to the Ather. Let iti>e remembered, that 
^tlite ihrae genius that foared thehigheft» andfmm wboflu 
the greateft models of the fubiimQ are divided, wis alio 
lie who (looped- the loweft,. and gave to the fimple nar- 
rative Its utmoft perfection. Which .of ^eie was the 
liardertaft to Homer himfelf i cannot pretead to de- 
limine) tmt to his traijiilatoi^ I can ^tbok <bowesrtr 
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vncqtid all his' imHadoas miift Be) that of tbr letter 
has been more difficult. 

Whoever expeds here the fame pomp of verfe, and 
the fanie ornaments of fii£iioD, as in the Iliad^ he will, 
and he ought to be, difappoioted. Were the original 
otherwife, >tt had been an offence againft nature \ and 
were the tranflation fo, it were an offence againft 
HoiB«tr, vyhich is the fame thing. 

It mud be allowed that there is a majefty and har- 
mony in the Greek language, which greatly contribute 
to elevate and fupport the narration. But I mu(t alfo 
ob&rve, that this is an advantage grown upon the lan- 
guage iince Homer^s time: for things are removed 
from vulgarity by being out of ufe } and if the words 
we could find in any preient language were equally fp« 
norous or muiical in themfclves, they would dill ap- 
pear lefs poetical and uncommon than thofe of a dead 
one, from this only circumftance, of being in every 
man> rnopth. I may add to this another di/kdvantage 
to a ^ranilatorj from a different caufe ; Homer (eems to 
have taken upon him the chara6ler of an hiftorian, an- 
tiquary, divine, and profeifor of arts and Cciences, as 
yfdl as a poet. In one or other of thefe chai*a£lers he 
defcends into many particularities^, which as a poet only 
perhaps he would have avoided. All thefe ought to 
be prefervpd by a faithful tranflator, who in ibme mea- 
/uf e takes . the place of Homer ; and all that, can be 
.cxpGs%d from hi in. is to make them as poetical as the 
fubjea will bear. Many arts therefore are requiiite t» 
fUppiy ti^fe difp^vai^tj^/^ in order to dignify and fo- 
'/ ' T % ' kmnize 
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tenniizfr tBefe. plafs^ parts,, wkkh- hardly 2,(laaitx£ 
any poetical ornaments. 

'. Some afe lias been xnoSer (b thid end of the Aylt of 
lililton« ' A juft and znodetatc mixtare of old wbrtft 
ynaj have an eik&^ like the working of oid abbey floncs 
into a building, which I haver fotnetiihes feen,' togivv 

.a kind of venerable air^ and yet not dt:ftrdy tlife tfeat^ 
nefs, elegance, and equality, requisite to a new wtork ^ 
I mean, without tefideringit too unRuniliar, or remote 
frbm the prefent purity of writing, or from that eaft 
and fmobthnefs which oug^ht always to accompany nar'- 
ration or dialogue. In reading a ih^le judiciouAy aiiti- 
qnatcd, one finds a pleafuie not unlike that of travel- 
ling on an old Roman way : but then the road mult 
be as good, as the way is ancient ; the ftyle mufl l^ 
(uch in which we may evenly proceed, without being 
put to ihort ftops by fudden abruptnetfes, or puzzled 
by frequent turnings and tranfpoHtions. No man de^ 
lights in furrows and ftumbling-blocks » and let oul- 
love to antiquity be ever fo great, a fine ruinisonfe 
thing, and a heap of rubbiih another. The ifnltators 
of Mil tony like moft other imitators^ ere not copies 
but caricatuta's of their drigrnal $ they are a hundred 
times more obfolete and cramp than his, aiid equally lb 
ifi all places : whereas It (Houkl have been obierved of 
Milton, that he is not lavilh of his exotic vrords and 
phrftfts* every where alike^ but employs them muck 
more where the fubje£l is marVellbtrS) vaft, and ftrangtfy 
as in the fbtnes of he&ven, hell, chaos^ Sec, than 
where it is turned to the na^ml and ^t|;ree&l>le^ as in 

the 
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cntertzintfitnts oiiZXi^ti «&d the like. In grneraU : 

this dnnfualilyle better fervcs to awaken our ideas kt : 

tiie defcnptiona and In the imaging and pi^urefque • 

parte, than k agrees Mritk the lower 4brt of narrations j ; 

the clnrai6br of which is fimplicity and purity. Milton 

hat ieveral of the lattery where we find not an antiqua« * 

ted, a^fled, or uncouth wowl, for fome hundned line» ^ 

together} as in his fifth lK>ok> the latttrpart of the: 

eighth, the former of the tenth and eleventh books, an A ' 

iff the narration of Michael in the twelfth. I w6fidiev • 

indeed tkat he, who ventured (contrary to the praftice 

of all other Epick poets) to imitate Homer's kiwftcfles 

i& tbe ioarrative, (hould not alfo have copied his plain- ' 

nefs aad perfpicuityin the dramatick parts : finccin* 

hie ■ fpeeches (where clearnefs above all is neceffary) ■ 

tfccre is frequently fuch tranfpofition and forced con- 

&ruftion, that the very fenfc is not to be discovered 

v^ithout a fecond' or third reading: and in this cer". 

tainly he ought to be no example, , ' ^ 

' Xo prcferve the true chara^er of Homer's ftyle in 

the prefent tranilation,, gteat pains have been taken to^ 

be eafy^ and natural. The chief n^erit I can pretend 

to, is, not to have been carried into a more plaufible- 

and figurative manner of writing, which would better 

kave pleafed all readers, but the judicious onesv My- 

trrors had been fewer, had each of thoie genl^eaienj 

who joined with me fhewn as much of the & verity of 

a friend to me, as I did to them, in a ftridl animad- 

verfion and corrc6lion. What alfiftance I received from 

•T 3 them, 
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tbcm, was made knowa in. 'general to thb^blick in ' 
the original propofals for this work^^ aad the partica* 
lart are fpccified at the conclufion of ir$ to wbidi I. 
imift add (to be pun^ually iuil) Tome part of the tenth 
and fifteenth books. Xhe reader will nowbe.too good 
a jodge, how much the greater part of it» and cooie- 
quently of its faults, is chargeable upon me alone. Bat ' 
this I can with integrity ^affirm, that I have btftowed 
as much time and pains upon the whole> as were con- 
fiftent Dvith the indifpenfabLe duties and cai^s oC !ile» 
and with that wretched ftate of health which God has 
been pleafed to make my portion. At leaft, it is a 
plAfure to me to reflet, that I have introduced into 
our language this other work of the greateft and moft 
ancient of poets^ with fome dignity ^ and I hope, with: 
as little difadvantage as the Iliad. And if, after the ' 
unmerited fucceTs of that tran(lation> any one^ will 
wonder why I would enterprize the Odyfley 5 I think 
it fnfficient to fay, that Homer himfelf did the fame^ 
or the world would never have feen it. 

I defigned to have ended this poftlcript here : but 
<nce I am now taking my leave of Homer, and of 
all controveify relating to him, I beg leave to be in-^ 
dulged if I. make ufe of this lad opportunity to fay a 
v«ry few words about fome refle£^ions which the late 
Madam Dacier beftowed on the firft part of my preface 
to the Iliad, and which ihe pabHihed at the end of her 
tranflation of that poem *. 

To write gravely an anfwer to them, would be too. 

much 
* Sc<ond edition, a Paris, 17x9. 
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much Tor the reflefliont'; ahd'tdfay nothing concferii-. ^ 
ihg them,' would he too littfc for the author. It li 
owiVig to"thiil*induftry bf that learned lady, that.our 
politt- Aelghhft'urs a<-e bedomfe acquainted with many 
of Homei'** beauties, which were hidden from them , 
^ before in Cneek dud in Etiffathitis. She challenges oft 
this account a particular regard from all th6 admirer* '^ 
of' tlftt gredt poet j and I hope that I fhall be thought, 
ai r ittean, to 'pay feme part of this debt to her me- 
noory iitwhat I am now t^rriting, / 

Had 'theft tefleftions fallen from the pen of an or^ ' 
dinary crftick, I fliould not have apprehended their" 
effcft, andfhould ther^f6re have been filent concerning 
thetn : but fince they are Madam Dacier's, I imagine 
that they muft be of" weight j and in a cafe where I 
think her reafoning very bad, I refpea her authority. 

I have fbnght under Madam Bacier's banner, and 
have waged war in defence of the divine Ilomer agalnit 
all the hefeticks of the' la^e. And yet it is Madam 
Dacier who accufes me, and who accufes me of no- 
thing lefs than betraying our common caufe. She 
amrms that the moft declared enemies of this author 
have never faid any thing againft him more injurious 
or more unjuft than I. What muft the world think of 
me, after fuch a judgment pafTed by fo great a critickj 
the world, who decides fo often, and who examines fo 
feldom J the world, who even in matters of literature 
is almoft always the flave of authority ? Who will 
fufpe6l that fo much learning ihould miftake, that fo 
much accuracy fliould be mifled, or that fo much 
•andour fliould be biafled ? 

T 4 All 
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All this however .h3s.,l}.api)c.[\ed,i,p^|^^^ , 

D^cicf's cjiticiAns 9a.p^y j^fij|a^^ fipw ;fr^«^, tH^.,lfi?ry 
fame erroVt Up^^ which Xoi^n^an^r faljfe c^ici^ons of 
he^ countiymen uj>pn Hpraei" have fif>^^4^ ^^ T^j^H 
file hap Co juftly a^pd^ ifo.fgyerelpr i-eprcjye^ ^ ^ 

thp error of dep^diijg; pft ji3^j,iwU>^^ jlicj yi^/jcijfttl . 
tr^nflations. ,.',... 

An indifFerenttranflation ra^.bc of fcanit}i^^ ^S^^... 
good pjjie will be of a great deal. But X. t^k, thai; 19a) 
tranflation ought to be ^he. gVpy.^4 ^ l**i^fi*J5''^> V?" . 
caufe no. man ought to be.coQ^fiP^^^.VPp^^'^f^T^f 
man's explanation of his meaning : coujd ^Jqipcf li^c , 
had the honour of explaining hr», before that aujg;uft . 
tA)unal where Monfieur iela ]Vlptte,prefides>^I make 
DO doijbt but he .had efcaped njany of tbpff fe.vere- 
ariimadverfions with wKich Tome French authors^ have 
loaded him, and froiD which even Madam JDackrV 
tranflation of the Iliad could not preferve. \i'ita* 

How unhappy was it for nie, that the knowledge of^ 
eur ifland-tongue was ais neceflary to Madani Dacier 
in my cafe) as the knowledge of Greek w^s to Mon- 
fieur de la Motte in that of our great author; or to 
any of thofe whom fee ilyles blind cenfurers, and 
blames for condemning what they did not underftand. 
I may fay with modefty, that /he knew lefs of my. 
tfue fenfe from that faulty tranflation of part of my 
preface, than thole blind cenfuirers mi^ht have known 
of Homer's even from the tranflation of La Yaltcric, 
\^hlch preceded her own. 

' :' . tt 
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wQrp.^not. kirettod ^ fthe-tgeatiial IdoAri^w, or -at aiif'> 

cxf:!ir«nifit)9. 31m pxopftfed Uttk prare' tlilaa <to »& her. ; 
ov{n' fhx^) \Q .^sp^bat. twtciiO|:' three*. fin)ile»^ and I < 
hop^ that tp /Cor»)b*t aifinvile i& jBalhiorer than to fight- 
wkh a (ha(^v\r^ 'fintfe a gmHe i»'bq better than tlie • 
<h»4ow «f ianiWg»m«rt*> : ^' • . ; * - . - . 

■$>ie Ify^ Miu^U weight wh^e:{i»i(i.l>ut lit(ie> andi 
examines with more fcrisipulQAt^, than I ^rit, ortlian: 
perhaps ^t^^ patjtqjf i^equie^f. 

Thefe ^^uniuf J^y iSfi?jJe% .lajijeji Jjy, thQiafdvet, mays 

P^'h^Pf .rf»4€r n^y rpeWPiog ^uiy.Qc|ii to. an igporaat; 

tr;»nilat9^j «r:tjpi$Fe^in^]r h<kY;e f^U^n ixara Joiy. pen fdrnt^ 

c^pre(%;\?, MflivcJ^i t?J|^eA bsy iiHefpiel.ve$ likewiie,. may . 

to tVq (J^np^peKiQa H^ave tbe fame e^e£^* But if.tihei 

ti'iU^fl^tgr h^d bioeli mafter of our toi$g-t;e» the general* 

teQc^r of <tiiy argument, that which prcceobs and thair 

^ich loUpyvs. ith^ paifage^ ohje^led to, would bavo 

fufficieritiy determined bim a»ito th^ preci^ meanings 

of tbeni :. and }f, Madam Dacier (cad taken up her pen; 

a little mbre leifurely, or had. employed it with more* 

^^m^er, ihe would not have answered paraphrafd^ of 

Her own, wbich even tb>e tranflation will .not jufti.fy^-. 

and which C^y, more than oncej the vexy contrary t<y« 

what I have faid jnihe pairagesthemfelves* - - '* 

If any perfon^has curiofity enough, to read the whol* 

paragraphs jk my preface, 6r fame m^angled^part^ of 

which thefe reflexions are made, he will ea£ly dileerW 

that I am as orthodox ^aMadaiwBtacitrhei^rQlf in thofd 

uery articles on which the treats me like an heretick : 

4. he 
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he >ivi]l ealily fcie ^htt^ all tfw dtfftftri^ b«tW«eii ttS 
confifts in thJs» that 1 4ifFer «piaion»» and Am dtttvers 
dodnnes ; fhat my imagination' r^nr^fefits Homer as 
thgegreateft of haman poets, inliereat, iid-'her* he was 
eslalted above hnmtnhyYinh\\ifA\itysndimTp^te^\A\Aj 
'Wktre two of his^attribotea* -There ^i¥9S> therefore no 
need of defending Homer agasnft me^ >«rho^ (if I 
miftake not) had earned my admiration' -Of ^him ?a 
fir as it can b^ cArritd^ ' witbWlt giving^ r^\ occa^ 

fion of writing in his (tefenee, - - -' - 

After anfwering my hannle(« fimtleSy Ihe pr^eds to . 
a jnatter which does ndt're^rd fo muc!h the honour of 
Homer, as that of the times he livefd'in ; anU here I ' 
miift confefs fliedoes not wholly miihtke-my meaning) 
bnt I think ihe mi flakes the date of thr'^u^dion. She 
had faid, the manners of thofe times Were foititieh the ' 
better, the lefs they were like ours. I thought this re- ' 
^ired a little qualification. I confefTed that in lihj opi- 
nion the world was mended in fome points, iiich as the 
cuiftom of putting whole Tiations to the fword, con- 
demning kings and their families to perpetual: ikvery, 
and a few others. Madam Dacier judges otherwife in- 
this 5 but as to the reft, partidiiarly in preferring the 
iimplicity of the ancient world to the Ivxury of ours, 
which is the main point contended for, fiie owns we 
agree. This Ithoughttwas well ; but I am ib unfortu- 
nate that this too is taken amifs, and called adopting 
or (if you will) ftealing her fentiment* The truth is, 
Ihe might have faid her words, for I ufed them on pur- 
pofe, being then profe^ediy citing frooa . her : though 

I might 
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I might have done the fame ir^thout intending that 
compliment, for they are alfo to be found in Eufta- ' 
thiusy and the fentiment I belicTe is that of all man- 
kind. I cannbt really tell what to fay to thi« whole . 
remark ; only that ia the iirft part«f \t. Madam Dacier . 
is difpieaied that I do not agree with her> and in the 
laft that I do : but this is a temper, which every polite 
man ihbuld over-look in. a lady* 

' To puniih my ingratitude, ihe relblves to expofe my 
blunders, andfeledVs two which Ifupfiofe are the moA - 
flagrant, out of the manf . ^r .which Ihe could have • 
chailifed me» It happens that the firft of thefe is in 
part the trandator's, and in part her own, without any 
ihait of mine \ (he quotes the end of a fentence, and 
he puts in French what I never wrote in Engliih ; 
*^ Homer (I faid) opened a new and boundlefs walk. 
** for his imagination, and created a world for hiqi-* • 
** felf in the inyejition of fable ;'' which he tranflate^ 
Hoikere crea pour fon ufage un monde mouvant, eA 
inventant4aJabi(e. 

Madam Dacier juftly wonders at this nonfenfe in 
me ; and I, in the trandator. As to what I meant by. 
Homer*s invention of fable, it is afterwards particularly 
diftinguifhed from that extentlve fenfein which ihet&ok 
it, by thefe words. *« If Hqmer was not the firft who 
*« introduced the Deities (as Herodotus imagines) into 
«« the religion of Greece, he feemsthc firft who brought 
*< them into a fyftem of machinery for poetry.'* 
' The other blunder ihe accufes me of is, the miftak* 
jfig a paflage in Ariftotle^ and ihe is pleafed to fen4 
s mft 
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nk ^cjcto thki f4wkci£iphEr^s.trtatire.ixf Poelay* an^to : 
her pircfaice on the Odyftjr, for n^ bcttei- mitru£iion. 
Now thotigb I ant faeacf enough to ihtiik tbSat one mzf 
fometmies dilfer Scorn Ariftotle wkfaottt'hl»nderisg» 
aa«t though I sAR' fiire on^ may fonietiiiifas faU into an 
eR>or by foUQwbg him /ervilely $ yet .1 own» that to 
quote any €itithor fbrwhat he never faid, is a blunder; 
(but, by the way, to corref^ an aiUihor for what be 
ntTer^fatd, is ibfnewhat vnorfe than a blnmler.) My 
>vord6 were thelipr <f As thece is a greaisE variety oF- 
** chara^eps in the iliad than in any other |>oem» fa 
** there is of fpeeehes. Every thing ink hat manners^ 
" as Ariftode cxpreflfes it ; that is, eveiy thing i« a^ed 
*• or fpoken : very little pafles in narration/' She 
j«ftiy (ays, that *' Every thing which is afted or fpoken,. 
*''has not necefl[arily manners merely be^canfe it is 
^« -a'aed or fpoken.'* Agreed ; but 1 would alk tfie» 
qiicftion, whether any. thing can harevnanners which' 
is neither afted nor fpoken ? If not, then the whole 
Iliad being almoft fpent in fpeech and aAion, aimoft^ 
every thing in it has manners, fince Homer has been 
pi-oved before^ in a long paragraph of the preface, to 
have excelled in drawing charaflers and painting 
manners, and indeed his whole poem is one continued' 
^ccafion of (hewing this bright part of his talent. 

To fpeak fairly, it is impoflible fhc could read cv^n 
the tranilation, and take my fenfe fo wrong as flie re- 
prefents it j but I was firft tranflated igno«antly, and 
then tead partially. My expreffion indeed was not 
quite exaft ; it fhould have been, ** Every thing ha* 
^ manners as Ariftotle calls them." But fuch a fault 
methinks might have been fpared, iince if one was to 
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Ifook with that dirpofition ihe-difcovcrs towards me^ 
«ten, on her is&rn excellent vtrritiiigs, <>ne might find, 
ibmettniftakes, wliich' no context can redrefs 3 ^ft wharo 
^ makes £uftatbiu« cail Crat^ifthenes the P)iliafian^ 
CftlliAheilcs th^PhyfiJCt^ *» .What a triumph might 
Ibmc i^ of tkis'ibct have sffi^rded to H^mer'S) hersj 
9dEid my eneraiea^ from which flie was otily fcreened by 
their happy) ignoilftnce ! How unlucky had it beeni 
Vithen fhe infuked Mr. de laMo.tte for omitting a ma- 
terial pafiage in the f fpeech of Helen to Hei5lor» 
Iliad vi« if ibme* champion fbr the mokiems had hf 
tehancb underftcbd fi> much Greeks as'to whifper hijadi 
that there was no fuch piifTage in Honvcr ? 
' 0\ir GoitOem, zeal* and eytn j^aloufy, for our great 
^uthor's honoui* "vrtfre mutual) our eoidHivourtt to ad'- 
^vsmce it i^re eqiial» and I h^ve <as «f ten trembled for 
jt inhdr iMtvvdfy aa /he could in mtne« It wa» one of 
the many reaibns I had to wi^dhe longer life of thil 
Jady^ that I muft certainly have regained her g6od opt* 
iiiojdy in fpite of all itiifreprcfeiiting tranAators wha^- 
ev«r» I could note have expeflbd it on any other terms 
than being approved as great, if ootai paffionate> ah 
admirer of Homer as herfelf; For that wasth^ iaik. 
coaditioa of- her.fevcnir and ffiendilrips otherwife*n«t 
one^s tafte^alonle, but one's mordHty Jtad: been corh»p>-* 
!cd> nori^ouid any man^s religibn hitvebecnr fiifpe6!edl, 
iwho did not imffUcicly bieHevs in an authot whiilbdire- 
•trine is Csy ooatisrriiabie to Hdly '8cH|^nffe. fkfinffM^, 
M: ds§knM people have difftr«ik - ^iyt of enprtffiitg 
. their beliiify (bfaie^purely bf ptM» and ggneMl^aifta 
• ' / of 

• Dacier Remait[uet fur k 4meliTre de rOdyff. pt 47,6#. 
•f De U Corruption du Gout. 
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tf i^orihip, others by a reverend fort of reafbningandf 
enquiry about the grounds of it } it is the fame in ad- 
miration, fome prove it by exclamation*,' others byre- 
fpeft. I have obferved that the loudeft huzzas given to 
a great man in triumph, proceed not from his friends* 
but the rabble 5 and as I have fancied it the fame with 
therabble of critics, a defire to be diftiijguiflicd from 
them has turned me to the more moderate, and, I hope, 
more rational method. Though I am a po«t, I would 
not be an enthufiaft ; and though I am an Engliihmgn^ 
I would not be furionily of a party. I am far from 
diinking myfelf that genius, upon whom, at the end 
of thefe remarks, Madam Dacier congratulates my 
country : one capable of, " correaing Homer, and 
■** consequently of reforming mankind, and amending 
*• this conftitution." It was not to Qrcat Britain this 
ought to have been applied, fince ottr nation has one 
liappinefs for which (he might have preferred it to her 
own, that, as much as we abound in other miferable 
milguided lefts, we have at leaftnone of the blaf- 
pfaemers of Homer. We fteadfs^ly and unanimouily 
believe, both his poem, and our conftitution, to be 
the beft that ever human wit invented % that the one is 
mot more incapable of amendment thanthe other $ and 
-(old as they both are) we difpifeariy French or Eng- 
.liihman whatever, who ihall prefume to retrench, to 
.intkoTate» or to make the leaft alteration in either. Far 
^ theiefore from the genius for which Madam* Daeiermif- 
; took me, my whole tlefire: is but^ prefixyC'the humble 
' cliM:aa«t of .a ifaiililiii tnriiktwp ^and a quiet fubjea. 
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